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To  J.  P.  KEMBLE,  Efq. 


Dear  Sir, 

TTAVING  made  my  acknowledgments,  in 
^ ^ their  refpedlive  places,  to  the  feveral  Gen- 
tlemen who  favoured  me  with  materials  for  the 

I 

following  Mifcellany,  yourfelf  excepted,  I take 
the  liberty  now  to  thank  you  for  the  ufe  of 
Heywood’s  Kwg  Edward  the  Fourth^  from  your 
very  curious  colledlion ; and,  as  you  are  gene- 
rally known  to  unite  the  elegant  Antiquary 
with  the  accompliflied  Adlor,  to^'  inferibe  to 
you  this  Volume;  adapted,  I prefume,  to  the 
tafle  of  both  thofe  characters. 

I am, 

Dear  Sir, 

Your  moft  obedient  fervant, 

F.  G.  WALDRON. 


Jan.  2,  1792. 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 

, t .'  . I 


j!^i^_NTiQuiTY,  iike  every  other  quality  that  at? 
tracts  the  notice  of  mankind,  has  undoubtedly  vota? 
ries  that  reverence  it,  not  from  reafon,  but  fron^. 
prejudice.  Some  feem  to  admire  indifcriminately 
whatever  has  been  long  preferved,  without  confi' 

ftdering  that  time  has  fometimes  co-operated  wiil| 
chance.”  ' ' 

Johnfon  s Preface  to  Shakfpeare. 

This  remark  may  be  moft  pertinently  applied  tq 
Literary  Rarities,  and  their  Amateurs ; many  fuch  cur 
nolities  being untijiought-of  and  unknown,  “ except 
to  antiquaries,  and  colle6lors  of  books  ; are  fought 
[only]  becaufe  they  are  fcarce,  and  would  not  hav§ 
pepn  fcarce,  Jjad  they  been  tnuch  efteemed.”' 


Ibid. 
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However  juft  this  obfervation  may  in  general  be, 
fome  fcarce  books,  in  print  or  MS.  may,  for  their 
own  intrinfic  merit,  or  ftom  fome  adventitious  cir- 
cumftance,  be  excepted  from  the  common  obloquy ; 
and  the  fearchers  after  them  not  claffed  with  thofe, 
who  buy  books  merely  becaufe  they  were  printed 
with  'Blacfe  Lcttec,  or  in  the  Fifteenth  Century. 

Time,  unrefifted  by  chance,  has  configned  works 
which  would  now  be  thought  ineftimaole  to,  it  is 
feared,  irretrievable  oblivion  ; and  chance,  countci- 
afting  the  operation  of  time,  has  preferved,  and  un- 
cxpededly  reftored,  invaluable  rarities. 

It  is  not  meant  to  be  fuggefted,  that  this  colleftion 
contains  many,  if  any,  fuch  very  prizeable  articles  ; 
ftnce,  what  is  moft  Scarce  may  not  bethought  very 
good,  and  what  is  undeniably  excellent,  not  efteem- 
ed  fufficiently  rare. 

Should  the  matter  in  fome  of  the  elder  pieces  be 
found  unworthy  of  regard,  the  antique  words,  phrafeS, 
and  mere  orthography,  may  affift  the  critical  reader 
of  Shakfpeare,  and  other  early  writers ; whofe  lan- 
guage has  become  obfolete,  whofe  text  has  been  de- 
praved, and  whofe  allufions  are  forgotten  ; in  afcer- 
taining  meanings,  correding  errors,  and  illuftrating 
obfcurities. 

, Particular  reafons  having  deferred  the  publication 
of  the  intended  New  and  Improved  Edition  of  Ben 
JoNSON  ; and  the  learned  Editor  thereof,  P.  Whal- 
iEY,  L.L.B.  being  lately  deceafed,  the  public  is 
refpcdfully  informed,  that  the  Work  is  entirely  com- 
pleted, has  been  purchafed  by,  and  is  in  pofleflion 
ty^  the  Compiler  of  this  Mifcellany ; and,  as  foon  as 
fhe  neceffary  arrangements  can  be  made,  will  be  put 

to 
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to  prefs,  with  every  improvement  that  may  in  the 
mean  time  be  fuggefted : Communications  for 
which  purpofe  will  be  thankfully  received,  and  care-  . 
fully  attended  to,  by  the  Proprietor  of  the  Copy- 
right* 

FRANCIS  GODOLPHIN  WALDRON. 

January  2,  179^^ 

I 

N.  B.  The  ptirchafers  of  the  firft  four  numbers  of 
Liter  ary  Mufeunif  &c,  may  have  the  Additions  now 
firft  publifhed  to  complete  the  Volume,  feparateiy, 
priefe  One  Shilling;  and  a few  Odd  Numbers  may  alfo 
be  had  by  thofe  who  want  to  perfe<ft  their  fets,  at  One 
Shilling  each,  i 
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INTRODUCTION, 

FROM 

‘‘  An  EJfay  in  Defence  of  the  Female  SexF 

W ritten  by  a Lady^  and  Publillied  in  8vo.  1696. 

I Shall  not  enter  into  any  difpute,  whether  men,  or  women 
be  generally  more  ingenious,  or  learned ; that  point  muft 
be  given  up  to  the  advantages  men  have  over  us  by  their 
education,  freedom  of  converfe,  and  variety  of  bulinefs  and 
company.  But  when  any  comparifon  is  made  between 
them,  great  allowances  mull  be  made  for  the  difparity  of 
thofe  circumftances.  Neither  fliall  1 conteft  about  the  pre- 
eminence of  our  virtues;  I know  there  are  too  many  vi- 
cious, and  I hope  there  are  a great  many  virtuous  of  both 
fexes.  Yet  this  I may  fay,  that  whatever  vices  are  found 
amongft  us,  have  in  general  both  their  fqvirce,  and  encou- 
ragement from  them. 

The  queftion  I fliall  at  prefent  handle  is,  whetlxr  the  time 
an  ingenious  gentleman  fpends  in  the  company  of  women, 
may  juftly  be  laid  to  be  mifemployed,  or  not?  I put  the 
queftion  in  general  terms;  becaufe  whoever  holds  the  af- 
firmative mull  maintain  it  fb,  or  the  fex  is  no  way  concerned 
to  oppofe  him.  On  the  other  hde  I lhall  not  maintain  the  ne- 
gative, but  with  fome  reftridions  and  limitations;  becaufe 
I will  not  be  bound  tojuftifie  thofe  women,  whofe  vices  and 
ill  condudt  cxpofe  them  delervedly  to  the  cenfure  of  the 
bther  fex,  as  well  as  of  their  own.  The  queftion  being  thus 
ftated,  let  us  confider  the  end  and  purpofes,  for  which  con- 
verfation  was  at  firft  inftituted,  and  is  yet  defirable;  and  then 
we  fliall  fee,  whether  they  may  not  all  be  found  in  the  com- 
pany of  women.  Thefe  ends,  I take  it,  are  the  fame  with 
thofe  we  aim  at  in  all  our  other  adlions,  in  general  only  twt), 
profit  or  pleafure.  Thefe  are  divided  into  thofe  of  the  mind, 
and  thofe  of  the  body.  Of  the  latter  I fliall  take  no  fuither 
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notice,  as  having  no  relation  to  the  prefent  fubjefl ; but  fliall 
confine  my felf  wholly-  to  the  mind,  the  profit  of  which  is  the 
improvement  of  the  underflanding;  and  the  pleafure  is  the 
diverfion,  and  relaxation  of  its  cares  and  paffions.  Now 
if  either  of  thefe  ends  be  attainable  by  the  fociety  of  women, 
I have  gained  my  point.  However,  I hope  to  make  it  ap- 
pear, that  they  are  not  only  both  to  be  met  with  in  the 
converfation  of  women,  but  one  of  them  more  generally,  and 
in  greater  meafure  than  in  men’s. 

Our  company  is  generally  by  our  adverfarie^  reprefented 
as  unprofitable  and  irkfome  to  men  of  fenfe,  and  by  fome  of 
the  moft  vehement  fticklers  againfl  us,  as  criminal.  Thefe 
imputations  as  they  are  unjuft,  efpecially  the  latter,  fo  they 
favour  ftrongly  of  the  malice,  arrogance,  and  fottiflmefs  of 
thofe,  that  moft  frequently  urge  them;  who  are  commonly 
either  conceited  fops,  whofe  fuccefs  in  their  pietences  to  the 
favour  of  our  fex  has  been  no  greater  than  their  merit,  and 
fallen  very  far  fhort  of  their  vanity  and  prefumption,  or  a 
fort  of  morofe  ill-bred  untninking  fellows,  who  appear  to 
be  men  only  by  their  habit  and  beards,  and  are  fcarce  dif- 
tinguifhable  from  brutes  but  by  their  figure  and  rifibility. 
But  I fhall  wave  thefe  reftedlions  at  prefent,  however  juft, 
and  come  clofer  to  our  argument.  If  women  are  not  quali- 
,fied  for  the  converfation  of  ingenious  men,  or,  to  go  yet  fur- 
ther, theii  friendftiip,  it  muft  be  becaufe  they  want  fome 
one  condition,  or  more,  neceftarily  requifite  to  either.  The 
neceflary  conditions  of  thefe  are  fenfe,  and  good  nature,  to 
added,  for  friendftiip,  fidelity  and  integrity. 
Now  if  any  of  thefe  be  wanting  to  our  fex,  it  muift  be  either 
becaufe  natuie  has  not  been  fo  liberal  as  to  beftow  them  upon 
us;  or  becaufe  due  care  has  not  been  taken  to  cultivate  thofe 
gifts  to  a competent  meafure  in  us. 

The  firft  of  thefe  caufes  is  that,  which  is  moft  generally 
urged  againft  us,  whether  it  be  in  raillery,  or  fpight  1 
might  eafily  cut  this  part  of  the  controverfy  ftiort  by  an 
irrefragable  argument,  which  is,  that  the  exprefs  intent,  and 
reafon  for  which  woman  was  created,  was  to  be  a companion 
and  help  meet  to  man;  and  that  confequently  thofe,  that 
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[ deny  them  to  be  fo,  mull  argue  a miftake  in  providence, 

! and  think  themfelves  wifer  than  their  creator.  But  thefe 
gentlemen  are  generally  fuch  pafTionate  admirers  of  them- 
lelves,  and  have  fuch  a profound  value  and  reverence  for 
their  own  parts,  that  they  are  ready  at  any  time  to  facrificc 
their  religion  to  the  reputation  of  their  wit,  and  rather  than 
lofe  their  point,  denv  the  truth  of  the  hiftory.  There  are 
others,  that  though  they  allow  the  ftory,  yet  affirm,  that  the 
propagation,  and  continuance  of  mankind,  was  the  only 
reafbn  for  which  we  were  made ; as  if  the  wifdom  that  firft 
made  man,  could  not  without  trouble  have  continued  that 
fpecies  by  the  fame  or  any  other  method,  had  not  this  been 
moft  conducive  to  his  happinefs,  which  was  the  gracious  and 
only  end  of  his  creation.  But  thefe  fuperficial  gentlemen 
wear  their  underftandings  like  their  clothes,  always  fet  and 
formal,  and  would  no  more  talk  than  drefs  out  ot  fafliion ; 
beaux  that,  rather  than  any'  part  of  their  outward  figure 
fhould  be  damaged,  would  wipe  the  dirt  off  their  flioes  with 
their  handkercher,  and  that  value  themfelves  infinitely  more 
upon  modifli  nonfenfe,  than  upon  the  beft  fenle  againfl  the 
fafhion.  But  lince  I do  not  intend  to  make  this  a religious 
argument,  I fliall  leave  all  further  confiderations  of  this  na- 
ture to  the  divines,  whofe  more  immediate  bulineis  and 
ftudy  it  is  to  affert  the  wifdom  ot  providence  in  the  order, 
and  diflribution  of  this  world,  againft  all  that  thall  oppofe  it. 

To  proceed  therefore,  if  we  be  naturally  defective,  the 
defect  muff  be  either  in  foul  or  body.  In  the  foul  it  can’t  be, 
if  what  I have  heard  fome  learned  men  maintain,  be  true, 
that  all  fouls  are  equal,  and  alike,  and  that  confequently 
there  is  no  fuch  diftindtion,  as  male  and  female  fouls ; that 
there  are  no  innate  ideas,  but  that  all  the  notions  we  have, 
are  derived  from  our  external  fenfes,  either  immediately,  or 
by  refleclion.  Thefe  metaphyfical  fpeculations,  I muff  own 
require  much  morelearning  and  a ftronger  head,  than  I can 
pretend  to  be  miftrefs  of,  to  be  confidered  as  they  ought : 
Yet  fo  bold  I may  be,  as  to  undertake  the  defence  of  thefe 
opinions,  when  any  of  our  jingling  opponents  think  lit  to 
refute  them. 
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Neither  can  it  ^ in  the  body,  (if  I may  credit  tlie  repoft 
t3f  learned  phyficians)  for  there  is  no  difference  in  the  or- 
ganization of  thofe  parts,  which  have  any  relation  to,  or  in- 
fluence over  the  minds;  but  the  brain,  and  all  other  parts 
{which  I am  not  anatomid  enough  to  name)  are  contrived  as 
well  for  the  pkntiful  conveyance  of  fpirits,  which  are  held  to 
be  the  immediate  inftruments  of  fenfation,  in  women,  as 
men.  I fee  therefore  no  natural  impediment  in  the  llruc- 
ture  of  our  bodies;  nor  does  experience,  or  obfervation 
argue  any:  We  life  all  our  natural  faculties  as  well  as  men, 
nay  and  our  rational  too,  dedufting  only  for  the  advantages 
before  mentioned. 

Let  us  appeal  yet  further  to  experience,  and  obferve 
thofe  creatures  that  deviate  leaft  from  Ample  nature,  and  fee 
if  we  can  find  any  difference  in  fenfe,  or  underftanding  be- 
tween males  and  females.  In  thefo  we  may  fee  nature 
plaineft,  who  lie  under  no  conftraint  of  cuftom  or  laws,  but 
thofe  of  paflion  or  appetite,  which  are  natures,  and  know  no 
difference  of  education,  nor  receive  any  byafs  by  prejudice. 
We  fee  great  diftance  in  degrees  of  under  landing,  wit,' 
cunning,  and  docility,  ( call  them  what  you  pleafe)  fetween 
the  feveral  fpecies  of  brutes.  An  ape,  a dog,  a fox,  are  bv 
daily  obfervation  found  to  be  more  docile,  and  more  fubtle 
than  an  ox,  a fwine,  or  alheep.  But  a (lie  ape  is  iis  full  of 
and  as  ready  at  mutation  as  a he;  a bitch  will  learn  as  many 
tricks  m as  Ihort  a time  as  a dog;  a female  fox  has  as  many 
wiles  as  a male.  A thoufand  inftances  of  this  kind  might 
be  produced;  but  I think  thefe  are  fo  plain,  that  to  inftance 
more  were  a fuperfluous  labour;  I fliall  only  once  more  take 
notice,  that  in  brutes  and  other  animals  there  is  no  difference 
betwixt  male  and  female  in  point  offagacitv,  notwithftanding 
there  is  the  fame  diflmdion  of  foxes,  that  is  between  men 
and  women.  I have  read,  that  fome  philofophers  have  held 
biutes  to  be  no  more  than  meer  machines,  a fort  of  divine 
clockwork,  that  aft  only  by  the  force  of  nice  unfoen  fprings 
without  fenfation,  and  cry  out  without  feeling  pain,  eat 
without  hunger,  drink  without  thirft,  fawn  upon  their  keep- 
ers without  feeing  them,  hunt  hares  without  fmelling,  &c. 
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I Here  is  cover  for  our  antagonifls  againfl  the  lafl  argument  fo 
j thick,  that  there  is  no  beating  them  out.  For  my  part,  I 
lhall  not  envy  them  their  refuge,  let  them  lie  like  the  wild 
Irijh  fecure  within  their  boggs ; the  field  is  at  leaft  ours,  fo 
Ipng  as  they  keep  to  their  faflneflcs.  I fhall  only  add  that 
if  the  learnedeft  he  of  them  all  can  convince  me  of  the  truth 
of  this  opinion,  he  will  very  much  ftagger  my  faith ; for  hi- 
therto I have  been  able  to  obferve  no  difference  between  our 
knowledge  and  theirs,  but  a gradual  one;  and  depend  upon 
revelation  alone,  that  our  fouls  are  immortal,  and  theirs  not. 

But  if  an  argument  from  brutes  and  other  animals  fhall 
not  be  allowed  as  conclufive,  (though  I can’t  fee  why  fuch  an 
► inference  fliould  not  be  valid,  fince  the  parity  of  reafon  is  the 
fame  on  both  fides  in  this  cafe,)  I fliall  defire  thofe,  that 
hold  againfl:  us  to  obferve  the  country  people,  I mean  the 
inferior  fort  of  them,  fuch  as  not  having  docks  to  follow  huf- 
bandry  upon  their  own  fcore,  fubfift  upon  their  daily  labour. 
For  amongft  thefe,  though  not  fo  equi  as  that  of  brutes,  yet 
the  condition  of  the  two  fexes  is  more  level,  than  amongft 
gentlemen,  city  traders,  or  rich  yeomen.  Examine  them  in 
their  feveral  bufmeffes,  and  their  capacities  will  appear 
equal;  but  talk  to  them  of  things  indifferent,  and  out  of  the 
road  of  their  condant  employment,  and  the  ballance  will  fall 
on  our  fide,  the  women  will  be  found  the  more  ready  and 
polite.  Let  us  look  a little  further,  and  view  our  fex  in  a 
flate  of  more  improvement,  amongft  our  neighbours  the 
Dutch.  ^ There  we  fliall  find  them  managing  not  only  the 
domeftick  affairs  of  the  family,  but  making,  and  receiving  all 
payments  as  well  great  as  fmall,  keeping  the  books,  bal- 
lancing  the  accounts,  and  doing  all  the  bufincfs,  even  the 
niceft  of  merchants,  with  as  much  dexterity  and  exadnefs 
as  their,  or  our  men  can  do.  And  I have  often  bear’d  fome 
of  our  confiderable  merchants  blame  the  conduct  of  our 
country-men  in  this  point;  that  they  breed  our  women  fo 
ignorant  of  bufinefs;  whereas  were  they  taught  arithmetick, 
and  other  arts  which  require  not  much  bodily  ftrength,  they 
might  fupply  the  places  of  abundance  of  lufty  men  now  em- 
ployed in  fedentary  bufinefs;  which  would  be  a mighty  profit 
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to  the  nation  by  fending  thofe  men  to  employments,  where 
hands  and  ftrength  are  more  required.  Befide  that  it  might 
prevent  the  ruin  of  many  families,  which  is  often  occafioned 
by  the  death  of  merchants  in  full  bufinefs,  and  leaving  their 
accounts  perplexed,  and  embroiled  to  a widow  and  orphans, 
who  underftand  nothing  of  the  hulband  or  father’s  bufinefs, 
occafions  the  rending  and  oftentimes  the  utter  confounding 
afaireftate;  which  might  be  prevented,  did  the  wife  but  un- 
derftand Merchants  accounts,  and  were  made  acquainted 
with  the  books. 

I have  yet  another  argument  from  nature,  which  is,  that  the 
very  make  and  temper  of  our  bodies  ihew  that  we  were  ne- 
ver defigned  for  fatigue;  and  the  vivacity  of  our  wits,  and 
readinefs  of  our  invention  (which  are  confelfed  even  by  our 
adverfaries)  demonftrate  that  we  were  chiefly  intended  for 
thought  and  the  exercife  of  the  mind.  Whereas  on  the  con- 
trary it  is  apparent  from  the  ftrength  and  fize  of  their  limbs, 
the  vigour  and  hardinefs  of  their  conftitutions,  that  men  were 
purpolely  framed  and  contrived  for  adion  and  labour.  And 
herein  the  wifdom  and  contrivance  of  providence  is  abun- 
dantly manifefted ; for  as  theonefex  is  fortified  with  courage 
and  ability  to  undergo  the  neceflary  drudgery  of  providing 
materials  for  the  fuftenance  of  life  in  both;  fo  the  other  is  fur- 
nlfiied  with  ingenuity  and  prudence  for  the  orderly  ma- 
nagement and  diftribution  of  it,  for  the  relief  and  comfort  of 
a family ; and  is  ovei  and  above  enriched  with  a peculiar 
tendernefs  and  care  requifite  to  the  cherifliing  their  poor 
helplefs  offspring.  I know  our  oppofers  ufually  mifcali  onr 
quicknefs  of  thought,  fancy  and  flafh  , and  chriften  their  own 
heavinefs  by  the  fpecious  names  of  judgment  and  folidity ; 
but  it  is  eafie  to  retort  upon  them  the  reproachful  ones  of 
dulnefs  and  ftupidity  with  more  juftice.  I lliall  purfue  this 
point  no  farther,  but  continue  firm  in  my  perfuafion,  that 
nature  has  not  been  fo  niggardly  to  us,  as  our  adverfaries 
would  infinuate,  till  I fee  better  caufe  to  the  contrary,  than  I 
have  hirherto  at  any  time  done.  Yet  I am  ready  to  yield  to 
conviftion,  whoever  offers  it;  which  I don’t  fuddenly 
expeft.  ^ 
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To  the  mofte  high,  mofte  puyfaunte,  mofte  exel lent  and 
mofte  chryllen  Kynge,  my  mofte  redoubtede  fove- 
reygne  lorde  Henry  theighteby  the  grace  of  Code  of 
Englonde,  Fraunce  & Irelonde  Kynge,  Defender  of 
the  Feythe,  & in  erthe  undre  Code,  fuppreme  heede 
of  the  Churche  of  Fnglonde  and  Irelonde.  Your 
mofte  humble  fubjedle  Henry  Parcare,  Knyght, 
lorde  Morley  defyreth  thys  Newe  Yere  with  infynyte 
of  yeres  to  your  Imperiall  Maiefte,  helthe  honoure 
and  vydtory. 

IN  the  tyme  the  hoole  worlde  was  obediente  to  the  Ro- 
maynes,  mofte  viftorioufe  and  gracioufe  fovereigne  Lorde, 
not  onely  by  armes  they  were  renoumede  above  all  other 
naciones,  but  alfo  in  eloquens  and  goode  lernynge,  as  it  ap- 
pereihe  by  thyes  oratours  and  poetes  in  the  greate  Augiiftus 
days;  that  is  to  fa^'^e,  Varro,  Tullius  Cicero,  Virgill,  Grace 
and  Ovyde,  with  divers  others.  And  all  thoughe  that  thofe 
that  enfuyde  froine  oone  Empoure  to  another  were  exellently 
lernede,as  bothe  the  Plynys,Marciall,C^yntilian  & Claudian, 
and  fuche  other  ; yet  why  it  was  fo,  that  they  coulde  never 
attayne  to  thes  afore  reherfyde,  neither  in  profe  nor  yet  in 
verfe,  is  to  me  a greate  wonder.  Forasmuche  as  they  fawe 
the  workes  of  the  other,  whiche  as  my  reafone  gev  the  me 
flioulde  have  rather  caufede  theym  to  have  bene  in  fcience 
above  theym  then  inferiours  to  theym.  For  why,  if  one  that 
gothe  aboute  to  buylde  a palace,  if  he  fe  another  whiche 
lykethe  hym  well,  it  fhal  be  noo  greate  maftrie,  if  he  fp'  e a 
faulte  in  his  examplar  to  amende  it  in  hvs  worke.  And  why 
thys  fhulde  not  be,  truclv  I can  geve  noo  reafone  to  the 
contraj'.y  ; for  fo  it  was  that  evere'as  the  greate  Fmp’.  re 
of  Rome  decay  de  in  decdes  of  armes,  fo  d^d  it  in  learenynge. 
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In  fomuche,  that  v/hether  it  \yere  by  the  ftraynge  nationes, 
that  they  were  my nglede  with  all,  or  otherwife,  at  the  lafte 
theimfells  that  accomptyde  all  odier  nationes  barbaronlV, 
oonely  the  Greak.es  excepte,  by  thefpace  of  fexor  fevene  hunr 
dritlie  yeres  were  as  barbaroiife  as  the  beft.  Thys  contyn- 
uynge  fo  longe  a time,  that  in  proceffe  aboute  the  yere  of 
our  lordeGod  a thoufand  foure  hundritli,  in  the  time  of  the 
flowre  and  honoure  of  prynces,  kynge  Edwardethe  thyrde  of 
that  name,  holdynge  by  ryghte  the  feptre  of  thys  imperiall 
readme,  as  vour  Grace  nowe  doihe,  there  fprange  in  Italy 
three  excellente  clerkes.,  The  Tnl:  was  Dante,  for  hys 
greate  learn \'nge  in  hvs  mother  tunge,  furnamyde  dyvyne 
Dante.  Surelv  not  withoute  caufe.  For  it  is  manyfeft,  that 
it  was  true  whiche  was  graven  on  hvs  tumbc;  that  hys  ma- 
ternal eloquens  touchede  lb  nyghe  the  prvke,  that  it  femyde 
a myracle  of  nature.  And  for  becaufe  that  one  Ihuld  not 
thynk  J do  feyne,  I fhalilettthe  wordes  in  the  Italiane  tunge, 
whiche  is  thvs. 

\ 

Dante  alegra  fon  minerva  obfcura. 

De  arte  & de  intelligentianelau  ingenio. 

Leelegantia  mama  aiofe  al  fcengo. 

Que  fe  tient  pour  miracol  de  natura. 

The  next  unto  tnys  Dante  was  Frauncis  Petrak,  that  not 
onely  in  the  iatyne  lunge,  but  alfo  in  fwete  ryme  is  fo  ex- 
temyde,  that  unto  thys  prefent  tyme,  unnethe  is  ther  any 
noble  Pry  nee  in  Italy,  nor  Gentle  man  withoute  havynge  in 
hys  handes  h\  s Sonnettes  & hys  Trvhumphes  & his  other 
t mes.  And  he  wiote~aifo  in  the  Iatyne  tunge  certeyn 
verA’s,  and  another  booke  namede  Alfrica,  & of 
the  Remedyes  of  bothe  Fortunes,  with  dyvers  Epiftles  and 
other  VVorkes  whiche  I over  pafle. 

The  lad  of  rhies  three,  mod  gratioufe  fovereigne  Lorde, 
was  joim  nocas  of  Certaldo,  whiche  in  lyke  wyfe  as  the 
tother  twayne  Dante  and  Petraccha  were  mode  exellent  in  the 
vulgaic  1 y me,  fo  thys  Eocas  was  above  all  others  in  profe, 
as  iL  apperythc  by  hys  hundrith  tayles,  and  many  other 
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notable  workes.  Nor  he  was  noo  lefle  elegaunte  in  the  profe 
of  his  oune  tunge,  then  he  was  in  the  latyne  tunge,  wherinas 
Petrak  d^'d  wr',te  clerkly  certe.yn  volumes  in  the  latyne 
tunge,  fo’dyd  this  clerke.  And  firft  ofthe  Fall  of  Prynces,  of 
the  Geonelogye  of  the  Goddes.  And  emonge  other,  thys 
Booke  namede  De  Preclaris  Mulieribus.  That  is  ofthe  Ryght 
Renomyde  Ladies.  W’hiche  fayde  booke  as  in  the  ende  he 
wrytethe,  he  dyd  dedicate  the  fame  to  queue  Jane  in  hys 
tyme  quene  of  Naples.  A prynceffe  enduede  with  all  ver- 
tues  w)  fdome  and  goodenes.  And  for  as  muche,  as  that  I 
thoughte,  howe  that  your  hyghnes  of  voure  accuftomedc 
mekenes  and  pryncely  herte  woulde  not  difdayn  it,  fo  dyd  I 
imagyne,  that  if  by  chaunce  it  Ihulde  cum  to  the  handesof 
the  ryght  renomyde  and  mofte  honorable  l.adyes  of  your 
Highnes  mofte  tryhumphaunte  courte,  that  it  ftiulde  be  well 
acceptydeto  theym  to  feand  reede  the  merveloufe  veitue  of 
theyr  oune  fexe  to  the  laude  perpetuall  ot  theym.  And 
albeit  as  Bocas  wrytethe  in  hys  proheme,  he  menglysftieth 
fum  not  verey  chafte  emongfte  the  goode,  yet  hys  honefte 
excufe  declarethe  that  he  dyd  it  to  a goode  entent,  that  all 
Ladyes  and  Gentlewomen  feynge  the  glorye  of  the  goode 
may  be  fteryde  to  folowe  theym,  and  feynge  the  vyce  of 
fum  to  flee  theym.  Whiche  faide  worke,  my  mofte  noble  and 
grarioufefovereyneLorde,as  farrasit  gothe,  I havedrawne  into 
ourmaternall  tonge,to  prefente  the  fame  unto  your  imperiall 
Dignyte  this  newe  yeares  day.  Praynge  to  Chryfte  Jhefu 
to  teche  that  right  chriften  hande  of  yours  to  bateli 
agaynfte  your  auncyente  Ennemyes,  that  they  may  knowe, 
that  he  whiche  is  the  wav  and  the  truethe  helpythe  vour  Ex- 
ellencye  in  your  truethe.  So  that  they  may  fall  and  youe  to 
ryfe  in  honour  vicftory  and  fame,  above  all  kynges  that  is 
hathc  bene  or  fhal  be.  Amen. 
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The  preface  of  thexellent  clerc  John  Bocafle,  of  his 
booke  intitlede  in  the  Latyne  tunge,  De  Preclaris  Muli- 
eribuSj  that  is  to  fay  in  Englyfhe,  Of  the  Ryghte  Renoumyde 
Ladyes.  Wherin  he  dothe  excufe  hymfelf  why  emongfte 
theym  that  were  mofte  vertuoufe  and  honorable  women,  he 
dothe  often  put  in  theym  that  were  vicyoufe. 

1 here  be  of  the  olde  auncyent  wryters,  and  alfo  of  late  of 
right  famoufe  clerkes,  that  have  brevely  wrytten  the  lyffes  of 
the  illuftrioufe  noble  men.  Emonge  others  the  ryght  exellent 
poete  Frauncys  Petrark  my  maifter  hathe  endyted  and  ga- 
threde  theyre  ades  in  a compendioiife  volume,  and  well 
worthy  for  to  thentent  that  they  myghte  be  above  others 
by  theyr  notable  and  hardy  ads.  They  not  oonely  put  to 
thyr  ftudy,  but  alfo  their  fubftaunce  & their  bloode,  when 
the  oportun^te  of  tyme  femyde  theim  fo  for  to  do,  to  noone 
other  entente,  but  to  deferve  therby  of  theyr  pofter}’^te  a 
name  and  fame  for  ever.  Surely,  I have  not  a litle  mervelyde 
of  theym  that  have  thus  wrytten,  why  they  have  not  fom- 
what  touchede  the  glorioufe  ades  of  women,  when  it  is 
evydente,  that  dyvers  and  fundry  of  theym  have  doone  ryghte 
notable  thynges.  And  if  men  by  theyr  ftrength  and  other 
worthy  ways  have  defervede  to  have  fuch  prayfe  and  com- 
mendation, how  muche  more  ought  thofe  women  to  be 
prayfede  becaufe  that  they  be  naturally  weike  and  feble,  and 
theyr  wyttes  not  fo  qiiycke  as  mens  wyttes  be,  if  they  have 
doone  fuche  famous  ades,  whiche  fhulde  be  harde  for  men 
to  do.  And  for  that  entente,  they  fhulde  not  be  defraudyde 
therof,  it  came  into  my  mynde  that  of  thofe  that  have  de- 
fervyde  prayfe  to  put  thevm  in  oone  volume,  not  oonely 
theym  that  by  vertue  have  defervede  it, but  alfo  thofe  that  by 
exprefle  ande  knowne  evyll  doynge  be  fpoken  of  unto  thys 
day.  Nor  I wyll  not  that  the  Reder  (hall  thynke  it  [ in  ] con- 
gruente  that  I do  compare  Medea  and  Sempronia  with 
Lucres  and  Sulpicia,  all  thoughe  I have  mynglede  theym 
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; with  thies  mofte  chayfte  wyfes.  My  mynde  is  nothynge 
I that  ways.  Nor  agavne  not  fo  ttrayte,  that  I wolde  touche 
I noone  other  but  fuche,  and  in  a larger  fenfe  with  the  patiens 
of  the  gentle  reder  to  put  they m with  the  other,  r or  w y, 

emonge  the  Scipions,  and  the  Catoris,  and  the  Fabrycians, 
mode  noble  vertuoufe  men,  is  numbrede  wyle  & crafty 
l-ianyball,falfe  and  trayteroufe  Jugurta,  the  blody  and 
tvranoufe  Scilla  & Marryus,  and  the  covetoufe  Crallus.  And, 
other  whiche  I do  [ not  ] well  call  to  mynde  that  I have 
redde  of.  But  I have  thus  fett  theis  together  to  thys  entente, 
that  in  lokynge  and  redynge  of  the  goode,  it  may  ftere  the 
reders  to  goodenes;  and  to  theym  that  be  evyll  to  gyve 
theym  a bytte,  whereby  they  may  withdrawe  theymelrs 
frome  fo  evyll  condiciones  and  ways.  And  I have  fo  ratyde 
this  my  worke  that  it  femythe  I have  fumwhat  hydde  or  the 
evyll  of  theym,  and  emonge  the  hyftoryes,  and  in  fum  plane 
put  in  fum  thynges  joyoufe  and  pleafaunte,  not  withoute 
gevynge  fumfliarpe  pry  eke  to  theym,  to  counfeill  theim  to 
flye  frome  vyce.  So  that  I doo  hoope,  that  with  thys  com- 
myxtion  fum  utylyte  and  profyte  lhall  cum  of.the  fame.  And 
for  becaufe  that  men  fliulde  not  ymagyne  that  I Ihulde  btit 
touche  fuch  to  brevely  for  theym  that  knowe  not  well  the 
hyftoryes,  I have'drawne  theyr  lyfes  oute  in  a lengthe,  note 
doubtynge  but  to  pleafe  aswell  the  ir.en,  as  the  women 

thereby. 

r wyll  not  alfo  forgete  to  tell  youe,  that  emonge  all  tmes 
women  whiche  were  but  panymes  (our  fyrfte  mother  Eve  lett 
afyde  ) I havynge  intencion  to  wryte  the  exellent  glory  that 
the  noble  women  intymepaffyd  have  obteyned,  it  lemetnc 
to  me  that  it  is  not  incongruente  to  begy  nne  at  the  commune 
mother  of  hs  all.  , ^ 
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The  FYRST  CHAPITRE. 

i 

Of  Eve  our  Fyrfte  Mother. 

Eve  than  that  mohe  auncyent  mother^,  as  fhe  was  the 
fyrft  of  all  women,  fo  is  llie  decorate  with  woundres 
exellent  prayfys.  -For  fhe  was  not  as  other  be  brought  forthe 
into  this  lacrymable  vale  of  myfery  in  whiche  we  be  borne 
m to  labour  and  to  payne,  nor  fo  formyd,  nor  as  we  fhulde 
fay  lhapyn  with  that  hammar,  nor  cryinge  and  bewaylynge 
hyr  cumynge  into  the  worlde  as  the  maner  of  all  that  be 
borne  is,  but  after  that  forte  that  never  fyns  happned  any  to 
be  fo  creatyd  as  flie  was.  For  when  that  mofte  wifeft  and  beffc 
woike  maifter  had  creatyd  Adam  of  the  flyme  of  the  earth 
with  his  propre  hande,  and  in  the  felde  whiche  after  was 
callede  Damafcene,  had  tranflatyd  hym  into  the  gardyn  of 
delycys,  bryngynge  hym  unto  a pleafaunte  and  foft  flepe  the 
craft  onely  to  hym  knowne  of  hym  that  flept,  he  brought 
hyr  forth  rype  of  age,  as  well  gladde  of  that  mery  place  flie 
wasin,  asalfo  of  the  fight  of  hyr  hufbonde,  immortal  and 
kdy  and  quene  of  all  thynges,  and  of  hyr  wakynge  hufbonde 
lelowe  and  maive,  and  by  hym  namede  Eve. 

What 
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What  more  bryghtnes  happned  to  any  that  ever  was  borne. 
And  befydes  this  we  may  right  well  imagyne  that  of  beauty 
fhe  was  incomporable.  And  albeit  this  gyfc  exellent  of 
beautie  by  age  or  by  fum  fodeyn  fever  in  mydle  age  gothe 
foone  away,  yett  for  as  muche  as  einongfte  women,  this  is 
accomptyd  for  a mode  exellent  gyft,  and  many  of  theim 
emongife  women  have  therby,  by  theyr  iinwyfe  iudgement 
obteyned  fame  eveiiaftynge,  as  in  thofe  that  folowe  lhall  to 
voueappere,  yetthys  woman  as  well  by  this  beauty  as  by 
hyr  wondrefull  begynnynge  paffed  theim  all.  And  thus 
ihee  made  cytezyn  of  paradyfe  whyle  flie  ther  had  with  hyr 
hufbonde  Adam  the  fruicyon  of  that  pleafaunt  place,  the 
ungracyoufe  enemy  to  mankynde  envyoufe  of  hyr  joye,  per- 
fuadyde  hyr,  that  in  brekynge  one  thynge  to  hyre  forboden, 
(he  fhulde  foone  affende  to  hygher  felicyte  and  glory e.  To 
whiche  perfuafione,  when  iliee  by  greate  lyghtnes  more  then 
behovyde  hyr  for  us,  fhe  gave  credyte  unto  itt,  with  hyr 
fweete  flatterynge  fuggeltion  flie  drew  hyr  hufbonde  to  folowe 
hyr  way.  And  thus  tliey  bothe  taliynge  of  the  tree  of  the 
knowledge  of  goode  and  evyll,  and  eatynge  of  the  frudle 
forboden,  they  not  onely  theimfelfs,  but  all  theyr  pofleryte 
depryvyde  from  rede,  quyetnesand  eternyte,  into  labour  and 
myferable  deathe,  and  frome  that  deieiiable  country  into  this 
doloroufe  worlde,  full  of  brears,  bremblesand  thornes. 

For  when  that  bryght  light  in  whiche  they  went  in  was 
goone  from  theym,  and  they  clothyde  was  departyde  from 
theyr  maker,  and  frome  the  place  of  delyte  as  outelaws  ex- 
pulfed  into  the  vale  of  ELron,  it  folowede  that  this  exellent 
w'oman  with  thies  odenfes  knowne  over  all,  was  the  fyrft  (as 
it  is  thought  ) that  with  hyr  hufbonde  founde  the  ways  to 
dygge  and  eare  the  earth.  And  beynge  after  experte  of  the 
paynes  of  beryngc  of  children,  and  of  the  lorowes  for  the  ' 
death  of  hyr  children  and  nevows,  fufferynge  as  well  heate  as 
colde,  and  ordeyned  (at  laft)  to  dye,  y/iih  thies  inconve- 
niencys  lyvyde  unto  an  extreme  age. 


The 
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The  SECONDE  CHAPITRE. 

Of  Semlrams  the  Quene  of  the  Ajjyryens, 

The  famoufe  Semiramis  was  the  aunfyent  quene  of  the 
Affirycnsjbutof  what  kinred  (he  came  of  ihelonge  tyme 
hathe  ptit  it  in  oblivione.  But  belldes  thofe  olde  faynede 
tales,  the  aunfyent  hiljoryens  wTyteth  her  to  be  the  dough- 
ter  of  Neptunus  whiche'  was  the  fonne  of  Saturne,  and  by 
the  errour  of  the  gentyles  accompted  to  be  God  of  the  See. 
And  all  thoughe  it  be  not  convenyent  to  be  belevyde,  yet  it 
is  an  argument  that  fhe  was  procreate  of  noble  parentts. 

This  faide  lady  v/as  maryede  to  the  rvgbte  noble  Ninus 
kyngeof  the  AJfiryens,  andof  hyr  conceyvyde  afonne  callede 
Nynus.  Nowe  this  Ny nus  hdixyngt  conquerede  diW  Afya,  and^ 
at  the  iafle  tiie  countrye  of  Buchcvys  addyd  to  his  doniynyone, 
with  the  fhote  of  an  arrowe  was  flayne,  levynge  behynde  hym 
hysw^e  but  veiey  yonge,  and  his  onely  fonne  Nynus  afore 
exprellyd.  Phynkynge  it  unmeate  to  put  the  governauns  of 
the  hoole  Oryent  to  loo  yonge  and  tendre  a chylde  of  age, 
fhe  was  of  lb  hyghe  and  noble  a hert,  that  thofe  countreys 
that  hyr  ferfe  hufbounde  by  armes  hadde  fubdued  and  coartyd 
w ferve,  to  take  upon  hyr  to  rule  and  governe  theym  all. 
For  as  it  were  with  a wyfe  fubtyle  womans  craft  fhe  reteyned 
to  heyr  the  greate  hoile  of  hyr  greate  hulbonde.  Now  fhe 
was  not  muche  unlyke  to  hyr  yonge  fonne,  neither  of  face 
nor  yet  of  ftature,  and  to  this  theyr  fpeche  was  not  unlyke 
the  one  of  the  tother,  whiche  bevnge  a greate  forderynge  to 
brynge  to  palTe  hyr  purpofe,  Ihe  adornynge  as  well  hyr  oune 
heede  as  hyr  fones  with  a bonet,  as  it  were  muche lyke  to  thofe 
tnai  the  greate  prynces  weere  in  theyr  folenine  tryhumphes 
the  AlRnens  notbeynge  acuftomyde  with  fuche  manner  of 
bonnetrs,  flic  fo  wroughte  to  thentent  the  novelte  therof  lliuld 
rot  I e noo  me|-vell  that  all  the  AHyriens  fliuld  were  bonnetts 
2 .er  thatlorte.  And  thus  the  wyfe  of  the  fumtvme  noble 
favnyngc  hyr  bothe  his  wyfe  and  his  chylde,  with  a 
n ervel  aiIc  diligence  maynteyned  thekyngly  dignyte  and  the 
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' To  the  right  Worfhipfull  his  fynguler  good  friend, 
Lewes  Dyve  of  Broomeham,  in  the  Gountie  of 
Bedforde,  Efquyer,  George  Gafcoigiie  wyfheth 
continuance  of  Gods  favour. 

Syr,  you  maye  poffibly  condempne  me  of  greate  in- 
gratitude, who  (having  combred  the  whole  worlde  with  my 
thryftleffe  workes)  have  yet  never  remembrcd  to  prcfent  you 
with  arty  of  them  : And  m deede  your  great  friendfhippe 
woulde  rather  challenge  at'my  handes,  the  preheminence  of 
fuche  pleafures,  togeather  with  the  redoubling  of  greater 
good  wyll,  as  God  lhall  pleafe  to  enable  mee. 

But  Syr,  when  my  wafttori  (and  worfe  fmelling)  Poefies, 
prefumed  fyrft  to  peark  abroade,  they  came  forth  fooner  than 
I wylhed,  and  much  before  they  deferved  to  be  lyked.  So 
that  ( as  you  maye  lithens  percey ve ) I was  more  combred 
with  correction  of  them,  then  comforted  in  the  conftruc- 
tions  whereunto  they  were  fubjeCl.  And  too  make  amendfes 
for  the  loft  time  which  I milbeftowed  in  wryting  fo  wan- 
tonlie : I have  of  latter  dayes  ufed  al  my  travaile  in  matters 
both  ferious  and  Morall.  I wrote  firft  a tragicall  commedie 
called  The  Glajje  of  Government : and  now  this  laft  fpring,  I 
tranflated  and  colleoted  a worthy  peece  of  worke,  call^ed 
*The  Droomme  of  Doomes  dale,  and  dedicated  the  fame  to  my 
Lord  and  Maifter : And  I invented  a Satyr e,  and  an  'Ellegle, 
called  The  Steele  glajfe : and  The  complaint  of  Thylomene.  Both 
whichl  dedicated  to  your  good  Lord  and  myne,  the  Lor de 
Greye  of  Wylton : Thefe  works  or  Pamphlets,  I efteeme  both 
Morall  and  Godly : whereof  although  I prefented  you  no 
Coppies,  yet  am  I not  therein  fo  blamefull  as  unhappy* 
Surely  I muft  needes  alledge  that  I had  verie  fewe  Coppies 
thereof  my  felfe:  and  yet  of  thofe  fewe,  I had  one  readie  to 
have  fent  you,  the  laft  time  that  my  brother  John  Dyve  was 
I in  the  Cittye* 


But 
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' But  at  the  very  inftant  of  his  departure,  it  was  not  redie ; 
So  that  I fayled  thereby  of  my  determynation,  and  remayne 
at  your  curtefie  for  the  acceptance  of  this  juft  excufe,  where- 
unto  I hope  the  rather  to  perfuade  you,  by  prefenting  this 
fmall  pamphlet  called,  A delycate  Diet  for  Droonkards,  unto 
your  name  and  patronage,  the  which  I befeech  you  to  ac- 
cept as  a pawne  and  token  of  my  contynuing  good  wyll,  I 
knowe  you,  and  the  world  hath  alwayes  efteemed  you,  for  a 
paterne  of  Sobryetie,  and  one  that  doth  zeloufly  deteft  the 
beaftlie  vyce  of  droonkennefle : This  fmall  worke  is  there- 
fore fo  much  the  meeter  to  bee  dedicated  unto  you : I pre- 
fent  it,  both  for  that  refpede,  and  for  mine  owne  difcharge : 
and  therewithal!  the  Coppics  of  the  workes  before  named : I 
dyd  often  reveale'*,  but  never  prevayled,  in  the  errande  which 
my  brother  John  commytted  to.  my  follycytyng  when  wee 
laft  were  together.  I praye  you  accept  my  good  wyll  in  all 
things  : and  foone  after  Mighelmas  (by  Gods  leave)  I wyll 
fee  you.  The  God  of  our  Forefathers  continue  his  mercye 
and  grace  to  us  all,  now  and  ever. 

From  my  lodging  in  London, 
the  10.  of  Auguft,  1576. 

t 

Your  bounden  and  aflured 
■ GEORGE  GASCOIGNE, 


* ^uere,  travaile, 
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WHYLES  I travaylM  in  Tranflation,  and  collefiion 
of  my  Droome  of  Doomesdaye ; and  was  biifyed  in  fort- 
ing  of  the  fame  (for  I gathered  the  whole  out  of  fundry  Pam- 
phlets :)  I chaunced  at  paflage,  to  efpye  one  fliorte  Epiftle, 
written  againft  Dronkenneffe.  And  though  the  reft  of  fuch 
Treatifes,  as  I founde  in  the  fame  Coppie,  dyd  carrye  none 
exprefs  name  of  theyr  feverall  Aucthours  : yet  this  Epyftle 
was  ^therein  entytuled : 

Ad/monition  of  Saint  Augustine  the  Bijhoppey 
for  the  efchewing  of  Droonkennejje. 

Which  Epiftle,  both  for  the  credite  of  the  Audthour,  and 
for  the  tytles  fake  I thought  good  to  perufe  : fynding  the 
fame  compendious,  and  elocjuent,  as  the  fame  Aufthour  dyd 
commonlye  wryte. 

But  when  I had  throughly  confidered  it,  and  therewithal! 
had  fome  confideration  of 'the  huge  enormyties,  and  fhames 
which  daylie  followethat  finne  : yea,  when  1 had  fullye  ad- 
vifed  mee,  howe  commonlie  it  is  nowe  a dayes  exercifed 
amongfte  us : and  how  llylie  it  ftealeth  into  this  Realme 
I through  continuall  cuftome  of  cheering,  and  banquetting  : I 
I thought  it  fhoulde  not  be  unprofitable,  nor  any  way  unplea- 
i faunt  (unleffe  it  be  to  fuch  as  cannot  abyde  to  heare  of  ver- 
j tuc,  for  feare  leaft  they  might  be  afliamed  of  their  vyce  ) to 
! adde  fome  Aucthoryties  and  examples  for  the  more  fpeedy 
I extyrpation  of  this  monftrous  plant,  lately  crepte  into  the 
pleafaunt  Orchyardes  of  Englande. 

And 
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And  furcly  it  is  time  ( yea  more  then  tyme  ) that  we 
flioulde  forefee,  and  learne  to  avoyde,  thofe  Mermaydes  of 
myfchiefe, which  pype  fo  pleafantly  in  every  Potte,*that  men 
be  thereby  allured  to  fayle  into  the  Ilandes  of  all  evyll.  And 
there  ( being  jufcly  deprived  of  Gods  grace,  ) are  tranf- 
fourmed  into  moll  ougly  ihapes  of  brute  Beaftes. 

And  leaft  I feeme  over  fodainly  to  leape  into  my  matter, 
and  over  raflrly  to  rayle  before  good  proofe  of  reproofe,  let 
mee  fet  downe  this  for  my  generall  propofition,  'Tkat  all 
Droonkardes  are  Beajies : yea,  let  Inec  not  thrinke  to  affyrme 
that  not  onely,  all  common  Droonkardes  are  Beads,  but 
even  the  wyfeft  councellour,  the  graved  Philofopher,  the 
coonihged  Artificer,  the  ikylfulled  wryter,  and  the  mod 
perfecd  of  all  fortes  and  Edates,  if  they  chance  at  any  time 
to  bee  infeded,  and  contamynate  wuth  this  Beadly  vice,  diall 
be,  ( in  that  dooing  ) very  Beades  alfo. 

Mary,  as  there  are  on  earth  fundrye  fortes  of  Beades,  fo 
feemeth  it  that  this  Sorcerefie  ( Drinke ) doth  alfo  in  her 
transformed  Crevves,  obferve  a wonderfull  varyetie:  For 
fome  men  delyghting  in  her  onely  for  pleafure,  and  good 
fellowdiip,  (as  they  terme  it)  doo  no  furder  exceedc  then 
into  a certaine  jocunde  myrth,  and  dallyaunce:  and  yet 
therein  alfo  they  chaunce  mod  commonly  to  geve  no  fmall 
caufe  of  offence.  Then,,  this  forte  of  Droonkards,  I can  bed 
compare  unto  Apes,  whofe  pcevifhe  propertie,  is  to  bee  de- 
lyghted  wirh  everie  fonde  toye,  and  tryde  : and  whofe  bufie 
nature  can  feldome  or  never  be  exercyfed,  without  hurt  or 
dommage.  , 

Another  fort  of  men,  depping  a foote  fuithef,  doo  fall 
unto  brawlyng  and  quarrellyng : not  unlyke  to  the  Beares 
and  Boares  of  the  Forred,  whole  chiefe  delyght  confideth  in 
pertycular  combat  with  theyr  owne  kind. 

Another  fort  ( of  a more  mallicious  nature ) wyll  lye  in 
wayte  (in  theyr  droonkenncde ) to  entrap  their  companions 
with  fome  difceypt.  And  fuch  I accoumpt  (for  all  theyr  cun- 
ping) transfourmed  into  Foxes,  and  wyly  Wolves.  What 
fhoulde  I fpeake  of  the  Lecherous  Droonkarde,  who  ( lyke  a 
(joace)  wyll  Ipare  neythcr  Sex,  Age,  Kyndred,  nor  compa- 
nion. 
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jiion,  in  the  fylthy  heate  of  his  lewde  coricupyfcence.  Or  of 
the  prowde  Droonkarde,  whiche  (Peacock  like  ) doth  jet  in 
every  ftreete ; Neyther  aihamed  to  fliew  his  vyle  vanytie,  nor 
yet  never  abalhed,  tyll  hee  fall  downe  in  the  channel,  as  the 
Peacocks  pride  is  abated  when  he  looketh  towardes  his  feete. 

To  conclude,  they  are  all  eyther  hoggifhly  dronke,  and 
then  lye  vomitting  and  belching  with  great  griefe,  and 
greater  offence,  or  elfe  they  become  Afles,  and  fluggifhly 
confume  in  fleepe,  that  Golden  tyme  which  is  lent  us  to  ufe 
and  beftowe  to  the  honour  of  God,  and  for  our  owne  avayle. 

So  that,  (as  I fayde)  I dare  take  in  handc  to  defende  this 
propofition,  that  All  Droonkards  are  Beajles.  And  fince  God 
hath  made  none  other  fo  notable  difference  between  Man 
and  Beaft,  as  that  he  hath  endowed  the  one,  and  deprived 
the  other  of  reafon  and  underftanding;  I thought  meete 
both  to  tranflate  the  forefayde  Epiftle,  and  alfo  fomewhat 
of  myfelfe,  to  wryte  as  an  Inveftyve,  againft  this  fo  per- 
ryllous  a Theefe,  which  fo  robbeth  and  defpoyleth,  men  of 
the  mod  precious  Jewell  and  treafure  whiche  God  beftoweth 
upon  them.  And  to  beginne  with  the  Epiftle  of  S.  Augujline, 
the  wordes  thereof  are  thefe. 

Although,  my  deerly  beloved,  I hope  that  you 
through  the  grace  of  Chrift,  wyll  feare  Droonkenneffe,  as 
you  feare  the  pit  of  Hell : and  that  not  only  you  wyl  drinke 
no  more  then  is  convenient,  but  alfo  that  you  wyll  not  com- 
pell  or  allure  any  other  to  drinke  more  then  wyll  fuffife : 
yet  fhall  you  take  in  good  part  this  councell  of  mine,  be- 
caufe  it  can  not  be  chofen,  but  that  fome  will  be  necligent, 
and  are  not  able  to  keepe  themfelves  fober.  But  you.  which 
doo  alwayes  banquette  foberlie,  and  temperately,  take  not 
this  as  fpoken  to  your  reproche : for  it  is  neceflarie  that  we 
dp  fometimes  rebuke  dronkardes. 

Then  whereas  (welbeloved  brethren)  Droonkenneffe  is  a 
great  evyll,  and  an  odious  lin  unto  God : yet  is  it  fb  growen 
in  ufe,  with  many  menne  through  the  whole  world : that 
with  fuchas  wyll  not underftand  Gods  commaundements,  it  is 
now  taken  to  be  no  great  fmne : fo  thett  they  mock  and 
fcoffe  in  tfieir  banquettes,  at  fuche  as  can  not  beare  many 
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Cuppes,  and  are  not  afliamed  to  bynde  men  by  an  envious 
knotte  of  friendfhip  that  they  lhall  drink  more  then 
behoveth. 

Rut  he  which  compelleth  another  man  to  make  himfelfe 
dronken  by  often  bybbing : it  were  leife  evyll  for  that  man, 
if  he  fliould  wounde  his  fle(he  with  the  fworde,  then  that  he 
kyil  his  foule  by  droonkennefle : And  becaufe  our  bodyes 
are  earthly,  even  as  when  there  hath  beene  fome  ovei;  greate 
daflie  or  glut  of  raine  continuing  long,  the  earth  is  foaked 
and  refolved  in  myre,  fo  that  no  tyllage  can  be  made  in  the 
fame:  In  lyke  maner  our  flefli  being  made  droonken,  can 
neyther  receive  the  fpirituall  tyllage,  nor  yet  the  bread  and 
foode,  which  is  necefiarie  for  the  foule.  And  as  all  men  doo 
defyre  to  have  fufficient  and  competent  fhowres  of  rayne  in 
their  fieldes  and  clofes,  fo  that  they  maye  bee  able  both  to 
^xercife  tyllage,  and  to  enioye  the  plentie  of  their  fruites  and 
encreafe : fo  m this  field  they  flioulde  drinke  but  fo  much 
as  behoveth : leaft  by  exceffe  and  droonkennefs,  the  verie 
earth  of  their  body,  (being  as  it  were  turned  into  a veric 
Fenne  and  Quagmyre)  may  better  ferve  to  breede  Woormes 
and  Serpentes  of  vice  and  finne,  then  it  flioulde  bee  able  to 
bringe  forth  the  fruits  of  charitie.  For  all  Droonkardes  are 
even  fuch  as  Fennes  and  Marifhes  feem  to  be  in  al  refpeds: 
you  are  not  ignoraunt  (welbeloved)  what  groweth  in  Fens: 
for  whatfoever  groweth  therein,  bringeth  forth  no  fruite, 
therein  breede  Serpetites  and  fundrie  kinds  of  Worms, 
which  doo  bring  more  horrour  and  dread,  then  encreafe  of 
vidual : Even  fuch  are  Dronkardes,  being  fyt  for  no  profite, 
or  commoditie.:  for  oftentimes  in  theyr  droonkennefle  they 
know  neither  themfelves,  nor  any  body  elfe : neither  can 
they  goe,  ftande,  nor  fpcake  any  thing  that  pertayneth  unto 
reafon : yea,  oftentimes  they  are  not  afliamed  to  cramme  up 
their  flomacks,  even  to  vomitting,  and  quaffc  ( out  of  al 
meafure)  by  Cuppes  of  aflife  and  meafure  : then  he  which 
can  get  the  upperhande,  defireth  praife  of  his  fowle  and  fil- 
th ve  faulte.  But  they  which  delight  therein,  doe  goe  about 
wonderfully  to  excufe  themfelves,  faying:  I flioulde  ufe  my 
friend  but  uncurteoufly,  if  as  often  as  I byd  him  to  my  houfe. 
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i I guve  him  not  as  many  Cuppes  as  hee  would  call  for  : But 
let  him  be  no  fripnde  of  thine,  which  wyll  make  thee  his 
enemie,  & which  is  enemie  both  to  thee  & to  himfelfe  * 
if  thou  make  both  thyfelf  & another  man  droonkem,  thou 
maift  have  that  man  thy  frend  for  a tyme : but  thou 
flialt  have  God  for  thy  perpetual  enemie. 

Then  confider  wifely,  whether  it  bee  commaunded  that 
thou  fliouldeil  feparate  thy  felfe  from  God,  to  ioyne  in 
league  with  a Droonkard. 

• And  to  conclude,  do  thou  neither  compel  any  man  to 
drink,  nor  binde  any  man  by  oathes  to  drinke  : but  leave  it 
unto  his  choyfe  to  drinke  as  much  and  as  lytle  as  hee  lyfleth: 
that  if  he  wyll  needes  make  him  felfe  droonken,  he  maye 
periflae  alone,  and  not  both  of  you  bee  call  away.  Let  thofe 
which  bee  incontinent  and  prodigall  in  bybbing,  confider 
with  themlelves.  if  they  be  not  to  be  iudged  worfe  then 
bmce  Beaftes;  for  wheras  brute  Beafles  wyll  drinke  no  more 
then  that  which  fhall  fuffife  them,  they  wyl  yet  drink  fowre 
tymes  mor^  then  behoveth : and  that  which  might  have 
ferved  to  refrefhe  theyr  bodies  three  or  fowre  daycs,  with 
reafonable  contentacion,  they  ftrive  to  fpend,  and  rather  to 
call  it  away  in  one  daye  ; yea,  woulde  to  God  that  onely 
the  drinke  were  caft  away,  & not  they  themfelves  alfo  flioulde 
perifhe  ; But  if  we  efchew  this  at  any  tyme,  peradventure 
the  Droonkards  are  offended,  and  do  murmure  againft  us. 

I Well,  though  there  want  not  fuch  as  wyll  be  fo  offended  at 
i us,  yet  by  Gods  grace  there  wyll  be  many  which  ( hearing 
I this  holefome  counfell  ) final  be  delivered  from  this  fo 
i grevous  an  enormitie  & fmne  : and  they  alfo  which  are 
‘ -moved  & angric  with  fuche  as  fpeake  againft  their  yoake- 
■ fellowe,  & lemmane  droonkenneffe,  and  let  them  geve  mec 
s leave  to  pronounce  this  fentence  with  open  mouth  ; That 
I whofoever  delighteth  in  droonkenneffe.  And  doeth  not 
! earneftlie  repent  and  amende  the  fame,  but  doth  remaine  in 
! his  droonkenneffe,  without  contrition  and  reformation,  fhall 
! doubt les  perifhe  for  ever  and  ever  ; for  the  holy  ghoft  doeth 
not  lye  by  the  holy  Apoftle,  faying  : T/:>e  Droonkardes  fliall 
not  enheryte  the  kingdom  of  God : And  therefore  as  many 
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as  bee  Droonkardes,  fliall  doo  better,  not  to  be  offended 
with  you,  but  with  themfelves  : and  let  them  with  the 
helpe  of  God,  Ibake  them  felves  out  of  the  dyrte  of 
dregges,  or  out  of  the  fylthe  of  droonkenneffe,  whiles  there 
is  yet  place  and  time  to  repent : and  make  al  the  hafte  that 
they  can  ( by  Gods  helpe  ) to  ryfe  againe.  For  droonk- 
enneffe  ( even  like  unto  hell  ) whomefoever  it  over- 
commeth,  (unleffe  worthy  repentaunce  do  folow,  and  amend- 
ment alfo  beare  it  company,)  it  doeth  fo  ftoutlie  challenge 
them  unto  it  felfe,  that  it  fuffreth  them  not  (at  al)  to  re- 
turne  out  of  the  darke  pytte  of  hell,  unto^the  light  of  Cha- 
ritie,  or  fobrietie. 

Wherefore  ( brethren  ) whyles  I put  you  in  minde  of 
thefe  thinges,  I doo  abfolve  and  difcharge  my  felfe  before 
God  : and  whofoever  contempneth  to  heare  mee,  and  is 
prone  and  prompte  to  bybbing,  or  wyll  fweare  & compel 
other  men  at  his  banquets  to  drinke,  fhal  be  guiltie  at  the' 
day  of  iudgement  both  for  himfelfe,  and  for  other  men:  Yea, 
and  ( that  which  is  more  abhominable  ) fome  of  the  Clergie 
which  ought  to  forbid  this,  doo  them  felves  alfo  conftraine 
many  fo  drinke  more  then  is  expedient  for  them.  Well,  let 
them  begin  to  amend  and  correct  them  felves,  and  then  let 
them  chaftife  others,  that  when  they  come  before  the  Tri- 
bunal feate  of  Chrift,  they  encurre  not  the  danger  of  pimifli- 
ment  for  other  mens  droonkenneffe,  but  rather  that  they 
may  deferwe  to  attaine  everlafting  rewarde,  whyles  they 
amende  themfelves, and  caufe*  not  to  chaftife  & corred  others 
alfo.  '*  ■ 

And  this  above  dl  things  I befeech  you,  and  by  the  dread- 
ful day  of  iudgment,  I coniure  you,  that  as  often  as  yftu 
banquette  among  your  felves,  you  doo  baniftie  and  fpew  out 
of  your  Feafts  and  meryments,  ( even  as  it  were  the  poyfon 
of  the  Devyl  himfelfe  ) that  ftlthy  cuftome,  whereby  three 
and  three  doo  ufe®  without  all  meafure,  to  drinke  eyther 
againft  theyr  wyls,  or  at  the  leaft  without  any  appetite  to 
drinke : for  that  unhappy  and  mifehevous  cuftome,  doth  yet 
fmell  of  the  fmoake  of  Paganifme  : and  whofoever  ufeth  it, 
or  fuffreth  it  eyther  athisowne  table,  or  any  other  company, 
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! k-t  him  not  doubt,  but  that  he  maketh  him  fclfe  a facrifice 
: to,  the  Devyll,  fynce  therefore  proceedeth  that  not  only  the 
body  is  weakened,  but  alfo  the  Soule  is  thereby  wounded  and 
llaine : Wherefore,  I befeech  Qod  of  his  mercie,  that  he 
vouchfafe  to  enfpire  you  with  fuch  grace,  that  this  fo  fhame- 
full  and  lamentable  an  evyl  and  wickednefle,  maye  become 
fuch  an  horrour  unto  you,  as  that  you  fufter  it  never  to  be 
committed,  but  that  you  convert  that  to  helpe  and  refrelli 
the  poore,  which  flioulde  have  bene  caft  away  in  fuper- 
fiuous  droonkenneffe.  And  this  by  the  helpe  & grace  of 
our  Lorde  Jefus  Chrift,  who  with  the  Father  and  the  holy 
ghoft^  lyveth  and  raigneth  God,  world  without  ende.  Amen, 
Hytherto  the  zmrds  of  S.  Augujiine,  in  fuch  fort  as  hee  wrote 
the  fayde  Epyftle:  whereunto  I meane  nowe  toadde  thislhort 
Treatife  following,  to  the  fame  ende  and  purpofe  that  the 
fayde  dyd  wry te  the  fame  Epyftle : And  yet  doa 

eonfefteA  trueth.  It  is  commonlye  feene,  that  as  in  all  acfti- 
vities,  or  common  fortes  of  exercifes,  wee  ftraine  curtfie,  and 
refraine  to  fhewe  our  cunning,  immediatly  after  that  any  ex- 
cellent man  hath  dealt  in  the  fame  before  us  : leaft  thereby 
wee  might  foonerdeted:  our  owne  weaknefle,  then  better  & 
amend  the  doings  of  others;  ( yet  whtn.  Apelles  \v2i%  prefent, 
meaner  Painters  woulde  not  preafe  to  take  penfyl  in  hande  ; 
neither  would  Marjias  wel  vaunt  of  his  gaine  in  commend- 
ation, by  ftriving  to  warble  upon  the  Harpe,  which  Apollo 
had  erft  layde  afyde  ) fo  it  may  feeme  no  lefle  wonder,  that 
I being  a fimple  wryter  generally,  and  perticularly  ( for/Di- 
yinitie  ) altogeather  unfkylfull,  woulde  prefume  to  take  pen 
in  hande,  after  fo  holy*  a Father  as  Augufiine,  fo  profoundly 
ftudied,  and  fo  well  adorned  with  fkyll  to  endight,  both 
pleafantly,  and  pythily. 

But  for  that  my  purpofe  and  eriterprife  is  not  to  contend 
in  cunriing,  but  rather  to  confent  in  dodrine,  not  to  drive  in 
curiofitie,  but  to  agree  in  uniformitie,  nor*  to  hunt  for  per- 
ticular  prayfes,  but  to  labour  for  a gcnerall  profite,  theiforel 
am  bold  ( in  fo  honeft  a caufe  ) to  doo  my  bed  : Befceching 
I theReader,  neither  to  regard  the  unpleafauntneflc  of  my  Style, 
i nor  the  nakedneffe  of  my  fimplicitie:  but  only  toconfider  the 
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necelTity  of  my  reprehenfions,  conffrained  by  the  extremitie 
of  this  beailly  vice^  which  Augnjiine  in  his  tyme  dyd  fo 
fharply  rebuke. 

And  furely  if  our  common  cnftome  therein  praiftifed,  dyd 
not  much  more  exceede  in  the  fuperlative  degree,  then  the 
Ihortnefl'e  of  this  his  Epiftle  before  rehearfed,  doth  minifter 
occafion  of  further  treatie,  I coulde  have  bene  better  con- 
tented to  have  kept  fcilence,  then  thus  to  have  fowed  a 
patche  of  Chamlette,  in  a garment  of  Satten ; One  comfort 
( I muft  confelTe  ) I have  conceyved,  that  I can  fpeede  no 
worfe  in  this  fmall  travayle,  then  a number  of  learned  & 
Godly  teachers  have  done  before  mee.  Who  calling  and 
crying  dayly  againft  this  horrible,  & beaftly  cuftome,  have 
the  deafe  eare  turned  unto  their  Ipirituall  admonitions,  and 
are  conftrayned  ( with  great  griefe  of  minde  ) to  leave  this 
fwynifhe  forte  of  people,  wallowing  in  the  dyrt  & myre  of 
their  moft  execrable  droonkenneffe.  Such  is  the  very  nature 
and  property  of  finne  generally  ( but  of  this  linne  efpecialjy  ) 
that  where  it  once  getteth  the  maiftry  and  upperhand  by 
continuall  cuftome,  it  hardneth  the  hart,  blindeth  the  eyes, 
amafeth  the  underftanding,  bewitcheth  the  fences,  be- 
noometh  the  members,  dulleth  the  wyts,  provoketh  unto 
beaftly neffc,  difcourageth  from  vertuous  exercife,  maketh 
lovely  to  feeme  lothfome,  hafteneth  crooked  age,  foftereth 
infirmyties,  defyleth  the  body  openly,  & woundeth  the  foule 
unfeen. 

This  is  thatC/Vrf,  or  Medea,  which  can  Metamorphofe,  & 
transforme  men  into  ougly  milhapen  monfters,  yea,  the  gal- 
\ launteft  peeres,  into  fencelelfe  Stocks,  and  mightieft  Mo- 
narkes  into  brute  Beaftes.  For  was  not  Noah  [ Genefis  9.  J 
( even  the  chofen  fervaunt  of  God  ) through  this  beaftly 
vice,  fo  Metamorphofed,  that  he  lay  in  his  Tent  uncovered, 
and  fhewed  thereby  the  fecreets  which  fhame  and  nature  for- 
byd  us  to  difclofe  ? But  what  punilhment  fell  uppon  his 
yongeft  Sonnes  pofteritie  therefore  ? even  a perpetual  bond- 
age & ferviiude,  and  in  lyke  manner,  what  fhoulde  wee 
acebumpt  Lo/Z^and  his  Daughters  \ Genefis  19.  ] but  Beafts, 
who  in  theyr  droonkennelfe,  committed  abhominable  inceft 
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j in  the  fight  of  God  ? Or  what  prcvayled  unto  Sampfon, 

' [ Judges  1 6.  ] the  marvellous  force  & ftrength  wherewith 
God  had  blefled  him,  to  overcome  fo  many  enemies  in  bat- 
tayle,  ( when  wallowing  in  concupifcence,  which  is  a cofen 
to  this  lothfome  vice  ) he  bewrayed  unto  Dalyla  the  fecreets 
of  Gods  mifteries,  and  fo  became  a mocking  ftocke  unto  his 
enemies  ? of  a mighty  Champion,  he  became  a mylkfop  : 
of  a Giant  a Gnat,  and  of  a Patrone  & defendor,  a Babe  & 
a weakling,  ready  to  crave  defence  of  others  : fuffering  his 
eyes  to  be  plucked  out  of  his  head,  and  his  body  to  be  led 
about  as  a common  Ikorne  and  paftime  for  the  Philijlines. 

Holofernes,  [ Judith  12,  13,  14.  J in  all  the  pompe  of  'his 
pride,  and  in  the  very  middeft  of  his  huge  boaft-^^  and  armie, 
( being  brought  droonk  a bed  ) left  his  head  in  pawne  with 
thofe  whome  he  thought  to  have  fubdued,  & fo  difcomfortcd 
his  fouldiors  by  the  ioddaine  terror  of  his  death,  that  the 
jx)ore  Cittizens  oiBethulia,  ( whofe  people  they  earft  deter- 
mined to  have  devowred  ) could  nowe  boldly  ylTue  out  of 
iheir  walles,  & put  them  to  (hameful  flight  and  flaughter  : 
O wonderful  exchange,  the  ftoute  Chaptaine  which  in  his 
owne  blynde  imaginacion,  thought  hymfelfe  flrong  enough, 
( with  his  hofte  ) to  have  fubdewed  the  whole  world,  was 
( through  the  (hamefull  defedl  of  this  beaftly  vyce  ) con- 
quered in  the  middeft  of  all  his  force  by  one  weake  womans 
hande  ; 1 might  rehearfe  fundry  famous  examples  out  of 
1 the  holy  feripture,  fufficient  to  terrifie  and  withdraw  any 
! Chriftian  mind,  from  this  horrible  and  beaftly  abhqmination. 

But  as  I have  partly  begonne  with  the  beft  & principal 
. authority,  fo  wyl  I yet  recite  fome  examples  out  of  Heathen 
' Authors,  who  wrote  ,of  the  ages  pafled,  and  then  confe- 
: quently  defeend  unto  our  owne  age  prefent  : in  which  this 
; enormity  doth  fo  farre  exceede  that  ( if  dead  men  might  be 
called  againe  ) the  Forefathers  Ihould  not  want  fufficient 
caufe  to  wonder  at  our  impudencie,  who  having  not  the 
clokcd  excufe  of  ignoraunce,  and  lacke  of  inftriid;ion,  which 
the  Heathen  might  ( after  a fort  ) aledge  in  defence  of  their 
defers,  are  not  afhamed  to  proceede,  & to  furpafle  all  ages, 
in  fo  lothfome  and  beaftly  a tranfgreflion  • whereas  in  all 
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Morall  vertucs,  we  can  nevertheleffe  be  content  to  co‘nit?‘ 
farre  behind  them. 

Alexander  the  Macedonian^  who  by  his  valiaunce  & prow- 
effe,  in  leffe  then  twelve  yeeres,  conquered  & fubdued,  llliria^ 
now  called  Slavonia,  the  Cittie  of  Tdhebes,  with  the  Terri- 
tories and  Countreyes  adioyning:  yea  al  Greece,  Afia,  Iderfia, 
a.nd  India,  with  the  Eaft  parts  of  the  whole  world ; being 
fetled  in  peaceable  polTeffion  of  his  dominions,  gave  hini- 
•felfe  over  unto  vanity  & pleafures,  and  at  the  laflto  exceffive* 
droonkennelfe  ; whereby  hee  became  fo  odious  unto  his 
people  generally,  that  they  privily  confpired  his  death,  & ex^ 
ccuted  the  fame : So  that  they  having  refpeft  to  the  excel- 
lencieofhis  finguler  vertues,  and  therewithal!  weying  that- 
his  overthrowe  came  chielly  by  this  deteftable  vice ; I 
can  not  better  terme  him  then  a mighty  man  transfourmed 
into  a brute  Bead;. 

Apitius  not  contented  to  didem-per  his  owne  body  conti- 
mually  with  wine  & delicate  fare,  and  after  much  & great  con- 
fumption  thereof,  to  find  an  hole  in  his  bags,  as  bigge  as  five 
hundreth  fowre  fcore  & three  thoufand,  fifty  and  fowre  pounds 
fterlings,  did  yet  infeed  the  whole  City  oi'  Rome , with  poifon 
of  the  fame  abomination  : which  in  times  paft  had  bene  a 
perfed  Myrror  of  temperance  to  other  Nations  ; but  in  the 
ende  he  beaftly  & moft  ungodly,  dyd  wilfully  drink  poyfon, 
and  deftroyed  himfelf,  fearing  left  the  remnant  of  his  fub- 
ftaunce  would  not  minifler  fufficiently  unto  the  plot  forme  or 
foundation  which  he  had  layd  in  this  abhominable  bybbing,^ 
banquetting,  & quaffing,  and  what  fhall  I name  this  man, 
but  a beaftly  Metamorphofer,  both  of  himfelf  & of  others  ? 

Lucullus  a famous  Romane,  both  for  learning  and  fkyl  in 
Martial  feats,  after  a nomber  of  great  vidories,  & exceding 
Fame  got  by  temperaunce  in  iuftice,  and  pollitique  govern- 
ment, dyd  gevehimfeVfe  over  unto  fuch  an  Epicures  lyfe, 
and  foonke  fo  deepe  into  the  gulfe  of  this  odious  enormity, 
that  in  th’  end  he  loft  his  wyts  and  memory,  U with  all  his 
fubftaunce  was  lyke  a chylde,  committed  unto  the  charge  H 
diredion  of  others ; and  was  not  tliis  a playne  Metamorphojis^ 
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What  fliould  I rehearfe  the  Hiftories  of LuciusVerm^  Marcui 
> Bibulus,  Sergius, ^ and  fundr}^  other  RomainesP  who  wallowing 
and  delyghting  in  this  beaftly  vice,  Metamorphofed  them- 
felvesmoft  mondrufly. 

For  we  muft  not  thinke  that  the  aimcient  Poettes  in  theyr 
mod;  famous  works,  dyd  dyreflly  meane  as  the  lytterall  text 
of  theyr  Fables  do  import:  but  they  d}d  Clarkly  in  figures, 
ik  before  us  fundry  tales,  which  (being  wei  marked)  might 
ferve  as  examples,  to  teriifiethe  pofteritie  from  falling  into 
fundry  vanities,  and  peflilent  mifgovernments:  and  thampon 
they  feigned  that  R^edeci,  Cn cc,  and  dich  other  coulde  A^eta- 
morphofe  & transforme  men  into  Beaftes,  Byrdes,  Plantes, 
and  Flowres;  meaning  thereby,  that  whofoever  is  fo  blinded 
in  fenfuality,  that  forgetting  his  intelleftuall  reafons,  & the 
better  part  of  his  underftanding,  he  follow  the  appetite  and 
concupifcence  of  nature,  he  dial  without  doubt  transformc 
him  felt,  or  be  transformed  from  a man  to  a Bead,  &c.  For 
,what  gre5,ter  impeifedtion  can  we  alledge  in  the  mod  brute 
and  lavage  Beads,  than  to  follow  feniuall-  appetyte,  untoal 
.vaine  apparaunce  of  delyghtes  ? Nay,  rather  we  mud  con- 
fede  tiiat  Beads  doo  by  a natural  endinde  obferv^e  a certaine 
niediocrkie,  in  many  thinges  whiche  doo  by  extremitie  turne 
into  vice  : The  Beads  and  Cattell,  with  Fowles,  Fillies,  and 
other  fuch  creatures,  voyde  of  reafon  ; doo  yet  covet  or  defyre 
the  ade  of  generation,  but  onely  at  certaine  times  prefixed, 

J when  nature  doth  thereunto  kindle  and  provoke  them.  But 
I men  who  challenge  a perfedion  above  all  other  creatures,  doo 
i beadly  and  more  then  beadly,and  abhominably  delight  there- 
^ m,  (naye,  provoke  & pamper  the  dayly  exceffe  therof ) to 
the  weakning  of  their  bodies,  offending  of  their  devout  & 

' brethren,  & high  difpleafiiig  of  almighty  God. 

1 he  Beads,  &c.  never  or  feldome  do  furcharge  theyr  do- 
macke  with  more  meate  then  they  maye  welle  difged,  but 
men  doo  craiiinie  them  felves  with  Cates,  untyll  they  be  con- 
drained  to  vomitte  : Beades,  when  they  are  dirred  or  pro- 
voked to  wrath  and  angre,  doo  yet  prefently  pafle  over  the 
niallice,  without  entent  of  revenge : But  men  can  reteyne  a 
malhce,  yeeres  & ages  whereby  t)ie  dedrudion  of  fundiy 
.wgrthy  famyllies  hath  enfued.  And  now  to  toucli  qur  pur- 

pofe 
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pofe  more  perticularly : Beads  are  fatisfied  with  drinking 
once  or  twife  a day  at  ordinary  and  accuftomed  howres,  but 
men  are  not  afliamed  to  fyt  bybbing,  quaffing,  and  toffing  of 
pottes,  whole  daies  and  nyghtes  : So  that  a iuft  accoumpt  of 
their  lyves  being  called,  they  maye  feeme  eyther  borne  to 
do  none  other  thing,  or  elfe  to  have  fo  guilty  mifpent  their 
time,  that  the  mod  brute  and  fenceles  Beades,  are  able  mac- 
cufe  them  of  fundry  huge  enormities.  By  thefe  and  fundry 
other  reafons,  I thought  not  impertynent  to  name  this  deted- 
able  vice  of  droonkenneffe,  the  Circe  or  Medea ^ which  Meta- 
morphofeth,  & transfourmeth  men  into  mod  ougly  and  mon- 
llrous  fhapes  & proporcions  : wherof  I have  brought  foorth 
fome  examples  out  of  holy  fcriptures,  and  others  fome  out  of 
the  Heathen  Authors,  which  wrote  the  fades  and  govern- 
mentes  of  the  famous  Romaines.  But  now  if  we  confider  bur 
own  age  (yeaourowne  Nation)  the  verye  chiefe  caufe  which 
made  me  prefumc  to  adde  this  final  treatife,  unto  the  Epidie 
of  S.  JiiguJIine,  we  fhal  find  by  too  true  experience.,  that  we 
doo  fo  much  exceede  al  thofe  that  have  gone  before  us,  that 
if  they  might  feeme  as  men  transfourmed  into  Beads,  wo 
dial  rather  appeare  as  Beads  mifhapen  & chaunged  into 
Devyls.  And  in  this  accufation,  I doo  not  onely  fummon  the 
Germaines  ( who  of  aimcient  tyme  have  beene  the  continual 
Wardens  of  the  Droonkards  fraternitye  and  corporation,  ) 
but  I would  alfo  cyte  to  appeare  our  newfangled  Englydie 
men,  which  thinke  Ikorne  to  leave  any  newe  fafliion  ( fo 
that  it  be  evyll  ) untry ed  or  unfollowed.  For  now  a dayes 
what  Marchaunt,  what  Artificer,  nay,  what  botcher,  or 
boongler,  in  any  occupation,  can  be  contented  to  envite  his 
friende  to  dynner,  or  dipper,  unlefiTe  he  doo  his  bed,  to  geve 
him  a Cup  of  Magis  (as  they  terme  it)  and  beguile  both  the 
Coffer  of  their  dore,  and  the  treafure  of  theyr  foule,  with 
counterfeyte  names  to  cloake  theyr  beadly  inventions  : 
'Wherin  I note  the  vyce  fo  much  the  more  daungerous,  fince 
they  cannot  denye,  that  they  are  dayly  thereof  both  admo- 
nifiied  and  reproved  by  fundry  learned  & godly  Teachers 
and  Preachers  : who  painfully  and  zealoudy  doo  exhort 
them  from  this  Quaffing,  Carrowfing,  and  toffing  of  Pots. 

But 
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But  what  amendment  followeth  in  many  of  us?' furely  I 
tremble  to  wryte  it,  and  it  greeveth  mee  fufficiently  to  tliinke 
theron,  that  in  fteede  of  reformation,  they  fcoffe  and  taunt 
amongft  them  felves,  in  theyr  banquets,  faying : Friendes 
we  are  forbidden,  to  ^affe,  or  to  Carowfe,  and  therfore  let  us 
ufenone  other  dry nking but  a harty  draught : And  having  thus  (in 
theyr  owne  frantike  imaginations  ) cloaked  theyr  devyllilbe 
& damnable  intent,  they  proceede  untyll  this  new  founde 
harty  draught,  bee  found  five  tymes  worfe  then  theyr  forrner 
piaffing  & Carowfmg : O groffe  blindnefie  of  harte : can 
impudent  men  thinke  fo  to  deceyve  the  almightye  God, 
which feeth the  fecreets  of  al  harts?  no  furely.  For  hee  which 
dwelleth  inheavenjhall  laugh  them  to  fcorne:  yea,  the  Lorde Jhall 
vexe  them  in  his  fore  difpleafure.  [ Pfal.  2.  ] Let  us  but  con- 
fider  this  one  thing:  in  what  civyll  Realme  or  dominion, 
where  the  people  are  taught  and  exercifed  in  the  com- 
mandementes  and  counfels  of  God  ( England  onely  ex- 
cepted ) fhall  we  fee  the  unthriftye  Artificer,  or  the  labourer, 
permitted  to  fyt  bybbing  and  drinking  of  Wine  in  every 
Taverne?  or  what  woman  (even  amongft  the  droonken  AF 
maines)  is  fuffred  to  followe  her  Hufbande  unto  the  Alehoufc 
or  Beerehoufe?  But  it  were  folly  to  ftand  fo  much  upon 
thefe  meane  perfonages,  who  for  lacke  of  wytte  or  good 
I education,  maye  eafily  be  enclyned  to  thinges  undecent. 

' I would  (for  God)  that  our  gentrie,  and  the  better  fort  of  our 
I people,  were  not  fo  much  acquainted  with  Quaffing,  Ca- 
1 rowljng,  and  drinking  of  harty  draughtes,  at  many  mery  con- 
I ventions : would  God  that  we  learned  not  (by  the  foreleaders 
before  named)  to  charge  and  coniure  each  other  unto  the 
pledge,  by  the  name  of  fuch  as  we  moft  honour  and  have  in 
eftimation : Befor  your  Maiftrejje  and  my  beloved  fVife,  pledge 
' me  this  cupfull, 

Ah  las,  we  Englifiie  men  can  mocke  & fcoffe  at  all  jy 
Countreyes  for  theyr  defedtes,  but  before  they  have  many 
times  muftred  before  us,  we  can  learnc  by  lytle  and  lytle  to 
exceede  and  paffe  them  al,  in  all  that  which  (at  firft  fight)  if 
we  accoumpted  both  vyle  and  vyllanous : The  Spanijh  cod- 
pcece  on  the  bellye ; the  Itallyan  wafte  under  the  hanch  bones: 
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the  French  Ruffes:  the  Polonlan  Hofe:  the  Dutch  Jerkin  t 
^ and  the  Turkic  Bonnet : all  thefe  at  the  firft  vve  defpifed,  & 
, had  in  derifion.  But  immediatly  ( Mutate  opinione)  we  doo 
' not  onelyc  reteyne  them,  but  we  do  fo  farre  exceede  them ; 
that  of  a Spanijh  Codpeece,  we  make  an  Englifh  footeball : 
of  an  ItaUyan  waft,  an  Englifli  Petycoate : of  a French  ruffe, 
an  Englilh  Chytterling:  of  a Polonlan  Hofe,  an  Englifh 
bowgette : of  a Dutch  Jerken,  an  olde  Englifh  Habergeone, 
and  of  a Furkie  bonnet,  a Copentank  for  Caiphas : In  lyke 
manner  we  were  woont  ( in  tymes  paft  ) to  contempne  and 
condempne  the  Atf>taines  and  other  of  the  low  Countreyes,  for 
/heyr  beaftly  drinking  and  quaffing.  But  nowe  a dayes  (al- 
though we  life  it  not  dayly  lyke  them,  for  it  feemes  that  they 
are  naturally  enclyned  unto  that  vyce)  yet, when  we  doo  make 
banquets  and  merymentes,  as  wee  terme  them,  we  furpaffe 
them  very  farre : and  finall  difference  is  founde  betwixt  us 
and  them,  but  only  that  they  ( by  a cuftome  rooted  amohgft 
them,  & become  next  Cofen  to  natui'c  as  beforefayd  ) doo 
dayly  wallow  in  a groffe  maner  of  beaftlines,  & w-e  think  to 
cloake  the  fikhineffetherof  by  a more  honorable  folemnitye, 
& by  the  cleanly  tytle  of  curtefie.  The  Almames  with  their 
fmal  Renifh  wine  are  contented : or  rather  then  faile  a cup  of 
Beere  may  entreatethem  to  ftoupe : But  we  muft  have  March 
beere,  dooble  dooble*  Beere,  Dagger  Ale,  Bragget,  Renifli 
AVine,  White  wine,  French  wine,  Gafeoyne  wine.  Sack,  Hol- 
locke,  Canaria  wine,  Vino  greco:  Vinum  amahik,  & al  the 
• ' wines  that  may  be  gotten  : Yea  wine  of  it  felfe  is  not  fuf- 
ficient,  but  Suger,  Limons,  & fundry  fortes  of  Spices,  muft 
be  drowned  therin.  To  minifter  mater  unto  our  vaine  de- 
lights & to  beguile  our  felves  with  the  bake  which  droiiken- 
neffe  doth  therein  lay  for  us.  And  all  this  muft  be  covered 
with  the  cleanlye  name  of  curtefy,  & friendly  entertainment. 

But  geve  mee  leave  ( 0 Droonkards ) to  afke  you  this 
queftion,  if  by  this  curtefy,  and  friendly  entertainement  of 
yoars,  a friend  which  is  conftrayned  thus  to  pledge  you,  doo 
chance  to  furfeyte,  St  to  fal  thereby  into  fuch  diftemper,  that 

he 

* This  duplication  of  the  ivord  c?ooble  J^eems  to  have  been  only  an  error  of 
the  prejs;,  but,  that  the  trad  might  be  faithfully  reprinted,  it  is  retained^  ' 
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he  dye  thereof;  what  kind  of  curtefie  fhall  we  then  accoumpt 
it?  ar  what  friendfhip  can  be  found  in  fuch  entertainment? 
yea,  if  he  efcape  furfeyting  or  daunger  of  death,  (which  is 
feldome  avoyded  m them  that  ufe  drinking  unmeafurably) 
yet  if  his  former  good  fame  & credyte  be  thereby  fo  much 
touched,  that  his  graveft  friends  take  iufl  occafion  to  re- 
ptenend  him,  & to  withdrawe  theyr  good  wyls  from  him ; 
fhall  hee  not  have  iuft  caufe  to  condempne  this  curtefy  as 
counterfayt,  and  curfe  this  feyned  friendlhip  ? At  the  leaft, 
though  his  worldly  friendes  wynke,  and  lemporall  death 
forbeare  him  a whylo,  let  him  yet  not  thinke  to  efcape  the 
iuft  iudgement  of  God,  who  punilheth  the  abhomination 
of  iniquitie,  unto  the  third  & fowrth  generation.  And  in 
thefe  three  poynts,  cfpecially  have  I confidred  the  enormity  of 
this  linne : For  that  it  weak^ncth  and  endaungereth  mans 
body  dayly,  it  impayreth  his  credite  openly,  and  woundeth 
his  foule  fecreetly.  So  that  for  mine  owne  perticular  opinion, 
I could  wyfhe  that  (Italian  or  SpaniardXikQ)  we  dyd  alto- 
gether banifhe  from  our  banquets,  the  common  curtefy  of 
di  inking  one  to  another  at  all  ; not  that  1 w'ould  feeme  there- 
by to  condempne  it  (of  it  felfe)  if  it  be  but  temperately 
ufed,  but  becaufe  I finde  that  the  pleafauntneffe  of  the  drinke> 
and  the  infirmity  of  our  nature  doo  beget  one  draught  upon 
I another,  fo  that  beginning  with  curtefie,  we  ende  With  mad- 
I nelfe  and  beaftlynelfe.  And  well  wrote  hee  which  fayd,  that 
i the  firft  Cuppe  quenched  thyrft,  the  feconde  enduced 
I myrth,  and  rejoyfing  in  hart,  the  thyrd  voluptuoufnefle,  the 
' fowrth  droonkennefle,  the  fifth  wrathfulnefle,  the  fyxt  con^ 
tencioufneffe,  the  feventh  ftirioufiielfe,  the  eyght  fluggifh- 
' nelfe,  and  the  nynth,  extremitie  of  fycknelfe.  But  with  us, 
nyne  draughts : yea,  nyneteene  draughts : nay,  fomtime  nine 
^ & twenty  doo  not  fufficc.  And  whereas  the  Forefathers  gave 
no  further  warrant,  then  for  the  fecond  draught,  and  feemed 
to  thinke  that  ( palTing  further  then  that ) concupifcence 
ftraight  waies  crept  in,  we  ar  not  abafhed  to  breake  their 
boundes,  & make  concupifeenfe  but  a tryfling  fault  in  com- 
parifon  of  our  beaftly  excelfe.  For  fyrft  to  fpeake  of  fick- 

nelic 


2.0 


A Dili  CATE  Diet 


neffe  and  infyrmities,  what  knoweth  he  which  taketh  the 
Cup  in  hand  to  drink  unto  another,  whether  he  havjeas  much 
delyght  to  pledge,  as  he  hath  to  drinke  unto  him  ? or  whe- 
ther the  conftitution  of  his  body,  wyll  fo  well  awaye  with  ex- 
ceffive  drynking,  as  hisowne  wyll  > then  muft  it  follow,  that 
if  the  Pledger  be  not  of  lyke  difpofition,  the  Bryncher  is 
guyltie  of  alluring  unto  finne : ' 

And  if  he  were  as  forwai'dly  difpofed  as  hee,  yet  at  the 
leaf!  hee  muft  bee  guyltie  in  ftyrring  him  tocontinuaunce  there- 
of: In  lyke  manner,  if  the  Pledger  bee  inwardlie  ficke,  or  have 
fome  infyrmitie,  whereby  too  much  drinke  (or  drynking, 
when  nature  doeth  not  defyre  it)  doo  empayre  his  health, 
And  fhorten  his  lyfe,  then  doeth  the  Bryncher  feeme  to  bee 
guyltie  of  his  death  : Yea,  though  he  bee  of  a luftye  dyfpo- 
fttion  and  conftitution  of  body,  ( confidering  the  fundrie 
ficknefles  which  growe  uppon  furfeytes)  the  Bryncher  doth 
at  the  leaft,  put  a naked  Sworde  in  a mad  mannes  hande  : 
and  is  culpable  both  of  his  owne  tranfgreflion,  and  of  his  fel- 
iowes  faulte:  this  is  then  one  braunche  of  this  droonken 
curtefie. 

But  to  fpeake  of  empayring  the  credite  both  of  himfelfe, 
and  his  companion,  what  greater  fharae  can  bee  fhewed,  then 
to  weaken  reafon  and  underftanding,  which  are  the  pryn- 
cipall  gyftes  that  wc  receyve  of<5od  ? to  leefe  die  power,  to 
guyde  or  governe  our  handes?  feete?  tongue?  and  other 
members,  whicbe  are  lent  us  of  God,  to  ferve  him  with 
honour?  to  bleare  our  eyes?  pulfe  up  our  face?  and  to 
caft  our  heayre  ? which  are  the  ornamentes  of  nature,  to  bee 
ufed  unto  the  glorye  of  our  icreatour  ? to  buylde  akingdome 
for  luftand  concupifcence  ? to  chafe  vertue  from  our  com- 
pany? to  bewraye  fecreetes?  to  become  our  enemies  iefting 
ftocke,  and  ourfriendes  caufe  of  lamentation ? to  ronne  head- 
long into  every  peryll,  to  beg)m  lyke  Apes,  & to  ende  lyke 
Affes?  to  geve  occafion  of  ftrife  lyke  wrathfull  Boares,  and 
•to  yeelde  unto  the  flaughter  lyke  weaklings  and  Calves  ? 
To  conclude,  I knowe  nothing  that  maye  more  impayrc 
mans  aedite,  tJien  of  a reafonable  foule  to' become  a brute 
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Zz  fenceles  Beaft : and  this  is  the  fecond  braunche  of  this 
cuitefie  & friendfliip  which  we  ufe  in  drynking  and  QuafF-r 
ing  : Nowe  finally  to  prove  that  it  woimdeth  mans  foiile,  is 
■evident,  in  that  almighty  God  hath  as  well  by  his  Prophets, 
as  alfo  by  his  Apoftles,  fo  often  and  fo  manifoldly  reproved 
& forbydden  the  fame.  And  we  mull  fyrmely  beleeve,  that 
whofoeverdoth  wyttingly  tranfgreffe  the  counfels  or  com- 
mandements  of  almighty  God,  conteined  in  his  holy  word, 
doth  manifeftly  wound  and  hurt  his  own  foule : in  that  he 
doth  aggrevate  his  original  imperfedions,  & render  himfelfe 
more  and  more  culpable  of  Gods  iudgementes.  For  the 
Prophet  Efai  in  his  fowith  Chap : hath  thefe  words : IVo  be 
unt-o  them  that  ryfe  up  early  to  folow  droonkennejfe : now  this 
v/ordffi^'o)  in  the  holy  Scriptures  is  commonly  taken  for  3 
,greevous  curfe  and  threatnmg:  but  the  Prophet  doth  pro- 
ceede  more  plainly,  faying ; In  their  feajles  are  Harps  and 
Lutes,  Labrets,  Pipes,  & wine : but  they  regard  not  the  Lord^ 
andconftder  not  the  operation  of  his  handes:  therefore  commetb 
my  folke  unto  captivity,  becaufe  they  have  none  underftanding'. 
their  glory  is  famlfhed  with  hunger,  and  their  multytude  ( 0$ 
plenty e)  dried  up  with  thyrjl:  therfore  gapeth  hell  ( fayth  he  ) 
and  openeth  hir  mouth  marvailous  wyde,  that  their  glory,  mul- 
titude, and  wealth,  with  fuch  as  reioyce  therein,  may  defcend 
into  it-:  And  againe  in  his  xxviii.  Chapt.  fpeaking  of  the 
\ prowde  Poteftates,  he  fayth:  JVo  bee  unto  the  crowne  of  pryde, 

‘ even  unto  the  droonken  people  of  Ephraim,  whofe  great  pomps  is 
■ as  a flowre,  ^c.  And  fpeaking  againll  falfe  Judges  and 
I Teachers,  he  fayth  : They  are  out  of  the  way,  by  reafon  of  wine, 
yea,  fat-re  out  of  the  waye,  through  Jirong  drinke.  And  Salomon 
ki  his  Proverbs  hath  fundry  palfages  againfl  this  lothfome 
vyce : as  in  the  xx.  Chap,  he  fayeth : PTine  maketh  a man. 
fcorneful,  and  flrong  drinke  caufeth  a man  to  be  unquiet  : who  fo 
delighteth  therein Jhall  not  be  wyfe.  And  in  the  xxxi.  Cha.  he 
fayth. 

O La-muel,  it  is  not  for  Kings,  it  its  not  for  Kings  f I faye ) 
JO  drinke  wine,  nor  Princes  Jirong  drinke:  leaji  they  by  drink- 
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ing  forgette  the  Lawe,  and  pervert  the  iudgemeni  of  all  poore 
mennes  chyUren : The  Prophete  Amos  in  the  fixt  Chapter, 
reproving  the  Princes  of  Ifraell,  for  wallowing  in  vayne  de- 
lyghtes,  reckeneth  up  the  abhomination  of  a Droonkard  in 
thefe  words  : Ihey  drinke  wine  in  Bowles  ( fayth  he  ) and  an- 
noynt  themfelves  with  chiefe  oyntmennts,  but  no  man  is  forie 
for  the  affliction  of  Joseph.  Micheas  alfo  in  his  feconde 
Chapter,  taunting  and  reprooving  the  chyldifhneffe,  and  ig- 
noraunce  of  the  people,  fayth : If  a man  lye  falfely,  faying^  I 
wyll  prophefie  to  thee  of  wine,  and  Jlrong  drinke,  that  were  a 
meete  Prophet  for  this  people. 

And  the  Prophete  Abacuc  in  his  feconde  Chapter,  feemeth 
to  ioyne  the  prowde  man  and  the  Droonkard  together, 
where  he  fayeth  ; Yea  in  deede  the  prowde  man,  is  as  hee  that 
tranfgreffleth  by  wine,  therefore  jhall  he  not  endure:  becaufe  hee 
loath  enlarged  his  dejyre  as  the  hell,  and  is  as  death  : And  in 
the  end  of  the  fame  Chapter  he  fayeth : IVoo  bee  unto  him 
that  geveth  his  neyghbour  drinke  : thou  ioynefi  thy  rage,  and 
makeji  him  droonken  alfo,  that  thou  may jl  fee  theyr  privities: 
thou  arte  fylled  with  Jhame,  for  glorie  : drinke  thou  alfo,  and 
hee  made  naked,  the  Cuppe  ef  the  hordes  right  hande,f!oall  be 
turned  unto  thee,  and Jhamefull  fpewingfhal  be  for  thy  glorie. 

But  to  conclude  this  propofition,  although  I myght  heere 
alledge,  very  many  other  textes  of  holy  Scriptures,  which  doo 
exprelfedly  reprove  this  lothfome  abhomination,  I thinke  it 
fufficient  to  recyte  the  wordes  of  Paule,  in  the  fixt  Chapter 
of  his  fyrft  Epiftle  to  the  Corinthians,  where  ( amongfte  fun- 
drye  other  vyces)  hee  pronounceth  playne  fentence  againft 
Droonkardes,  faying;  T.hat  they  Jhall  not  inheryte  the  king^ 
dome  of  God : And  in  his  fyfth  Chapter  to  the  Galathians, 
and  to  the  Ephejians , hee  repcateth  ( in  manner  ) the  felfe 
fame  wordes.  This  is  then  the  thyrde  branche  of  the  fruites 
which  grow  by  this  beaftly  vyce,  ev^n  the  wrath  of  God,  and 
Ioffe  of  the  heavenly  habitation.  Nowe  if  thefe  authorities, 
examples,  counfels,  and  commandements,  feeme  not  fuf- 
heient  to  terrifye  us  from  falling  into  thisfwynilh  and  filthye 

ablio- 


FOR  Droonkardes; 
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abhpmination,  I can  doo  no  more,  but  praye  unto  God,  that 
fome  better  learned,  and  more  eloquent  then  I,  maye  (by  af- 
fiftanceofhis  holy  fpyrite  ) be  made  able  to  fet  downe  fuch 
wholfome  leffons  for  the  avoyding  thereof,  that  the  exceffe 
and  cuftome  of  the  fame,  maye  gencrallye  throughout  all 
Chriftendome,  and  efpeGially  heere  in  England,  be  reformed. 
And  the  plagues  and  punilhmentes  by  him  threatened  and 
pronounced  ( by  his  clemency  and  mercy ) may  be  with- 
drawne  and  remytted : So  that  in  ail  cleanefle  and  purenefle 
of  hart,  we  maye  praife  his  namt;;  To  whome  with  the 
Sonne  and  the  holy  Ghoft,  bee  all  dominion,  power  and- 
glory,  nowe  and  for  ever.  So  bee  it. 

FINIS. 


The^  following  Stanzas,  fuppofed  to  have  been  written 
by  Gafcoigne,  are  taken  from  a Colledion  of  Poems  by 
fevcral  perfons,  intitled  The  Paradice  of  Dalntye  Devices^^ 
. Publiflied  by  H.  410.  1592. 

A Description  of  the  World. 

WHAT  is  this  world  ? a net  to  fnare  the  foule, 

A made  of  finne,  a defert  of  deceipt ; 

A moment’s  joy,  an  age  of  wretched  dole, 

A lure  from  grace,  from  flelh  a loathfome  baite. 

Unto  the  minde  a canker  worme  of  care, 

Unfure,  unjull,  in  rcndring'man  his  lhare. 

\ 

A place  where  pride  ore-runnes  the  honeft  minde, 

' W^hei  e rich  men  joyne  to  rob  the  thriftlefs  wretch  : 

W^here  bribing  miftes  doo  blinde  the  judges  eyen. 

Where  parafites  the  fatteft  crummes  doo  catch. 

'Wliere  good  defertes  which  chalenge  like  reward, 

I'Are  over  blowenwith  blades  of  light  regarde. 


And 
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And  what  is  man,  duft,  dime,  a pufFe"  of  winde, ' 
Conceiv’d  in  finne,  plafte  in  the  worlde  with  greefe  : 
Brought  up  with  care,  ’till  care  hath  caught  his  minde,, 
And  then  till  death  vouchfafe  him  fome  releefe. 

Day,  yea  nor  night,  his  care  dooth  take  an  end. 

To  gather  goods  for  other  men  to  fpend. 

Oh  foolilh  man  that  art  in  office  plaft, 

Think  whence  thou  camfte,  and  whither  thou  fhalt  goe  5 
The  hautye  okes  fmall  windes  have  overcaft, 

When  (lender  weedes  in  roughed;  weather  growe. 

Even  fo  pale  death  oft  fpares  the  wretched  wighc. 

And  woundeth  you,  who  wallowe  in  delight, 

Youluftie  youthes  who  nourifh  high  defire, 

Abafe  your  plumes  which  makes  you  look  fo  big ; 

The  Collier’s  cut,  the  Courtier’s  deed  will  tire. 

Even  fb  the  Clarke  the  Parfon’s  grave  doth  dig  r 
Whofe  hap  fo  is,  yet  here  long  life  to  winne, 

Dooth  heap  God  wot,  but  forrowe  upon  fmne- 

And  to  be  'fhort,  all  fortes  of  men  take  heede. 

The  thunder  boltes  the  loftie  towers  teare,  v 

The  lightning  fladi  confumes  the  houfe  of  reede. 

Yea  more,  in  time  all  earthly  things  will  weare. 

Save  only  man,  who  as  his  earthly  time  is. 

Shall  live  in  woe,  or  els  in  endleffe  bliffe. 


THE  END. 


DISPERSED  POEMS, 

By  SPENSER; 

WT  IN  jlNr  EDITION  OF  HIS  WORKS: 

AND  NOW  FIRST  COLLECTED, 

1792* 


Loe  iiefe  I let  you  fee  my  olde  ufe  of  toying  in 
kymes,  turned  into  your  artificial  ftraighcnefle^  of 
Verfe,  by  this  'Tetrajiicon.  I bcfeech  you  tell  me 
your  fancie,  without  parcialitie* 

See  yee  the  blindefoulcled  pretie  God,  that  feathered  Archer, 
Of  Lovers  Miferies  which  maketh  his  bloodie  Game  ? 
Wote  ye  why,  his  Moothef  with  a Veale  hath  coovered  his 
^ F ace  ? 

Trufl  me,  leaft  he  my  Loovehappely  chaunce  to  beholde. 


Seeme  they  comparable  to  thofe  two,  which  I tranf- 
iated  you  ex  tempore  in  bed^  the  laid  time  we  lay  to- 
gither  in  Weftminfter  ? 


That  which  I eate,  did  I joy,  arid  that  which  I greedily 
gorged, 

A&  for  thofe  maiiy  goodly  matters  leaft  I for  others. 


ThiS)  fubfcribed,  as  cuflomary  with  Spenfer , Im* 
MeKito,  is  in  the  firft  of  *‘'Three  Proper , andwittie 
familiar  Letters  : lately  pajfed  betwene  two  V niverjitie 
nien  : [i.  e.  Edmund  Spenfer  and  Gabriel  Harvey  1 

touching  the  Earthquake  in  Apr  ill  lajl,  and  our  Englijh 

» ^ refourmed 
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refourmed  Verjifylng.  PFith  the  Preface  of  a well 
zviller  to  them  both.  Imprinted  at  London,  by  H. 
Bynneman,  dzvelllng  in  Thames  Streate,  mere  unto  Bay- 
nardes  Cajtell.  Anno  Domini.  1580.  Cum  gratia  ^ 
priviligio  Regime  Majejiatisd* 

4to.  B.  L. 

In  Hughes’s  edition  of  Spenfer,  1715,  the  letter  this 
is  extrafted  from  is  the  fecond  in  Letters  betzveen 
Mr.  Spenfer  and  Mr.  Gabriel  Harvey.”  Vol.  6, 
p.  1751  ; but  the  entire  paffage,  verfe  and  profe, 
here  printed,  is  omitted;  indeed  they  are  all  abridged, 
falfified,  and  mangled,  in  that  edition,  to  a degree 
not  to  be  conceived,  but  by  thofe  who  fhall  compare 
them  with  edition  1 580, 


“ lamhicum  Trimetrum. 

Unhappie  Verfe,  the  witiiefle  of  my  unhappie  ftate, 

Malce  thyfelfe  fluttring  wings  of  thy  fall  flying 
Thought,  and  fly  forth  unto  my  Love,  wherfoever  flie  he; 

Whether  lying  reafllefTc  in  heavy  bedde,  or  elfe 
Sitting  fo  cheerleflTe  at  the  cheerfull  boorde,  or  elfe 
Flaying  alone  carelelTe  on  hir  heavenlie  Virginals. 

If  in  Bed,  tell  hir,  that  my  eyes  can  take  no  rehe  : 

If  at  Boorde,  tell  hir,  that  my  mouth  can  eate'no  meate  ; 
If  at  hir  Virginals,  tel  hir,  I can  heare  no  mirth. 

Alked  why  ? fay  : Waking  Love  fuffereth  no  fleepe  : 
Say,  that  raging  Love  dothe  appall  the  weake  ftomacke-: 
Say,  that  lamenting  Love  marreth  the  Muflcall. 

Tell  hir,  that  hir  pleafures  were  wonte  to  lull  me  afleepe  : 
Tell  hir,  that  hir  beautie  was  wonte  to  teede  mine  eyes ; 
Tell  hir,  that  hir  fweete  Tongue  was  wonte  to  make  me 
mirth. 

Nowe  doe  I nightly  wafle,  wanting  my  kindcly  relle 
Nowedoe  I dayly  flarve,  wanting  my  lively  toode: 
Nowe  doe  I alwayesdye,  wanting  thy  timely  mirth. 

And  if  1 wafte,  who  will  bevvaile  my  heavy  chaunce  ? 

And  if  1 flarve,  who  will  record  my  curfed  end  ? 

And  Ifl  dye,  who  will  faye ; this  ’vi.-as,  Immerito?” 

This 


( 3 ) 

This  is  in  the  firft  of  “ 'Two  other  very  commendahle 
Letter  Sy  of  the  fame  mens  writing  : both  touching  the  fore 
fiid  Artificiall  V njifying,  and  certain  other  Particulars : 
More  lately  delivered  unto  the  Printer.  Imprinted  at 
London,  by  H.  Bynneman,  dwellhig  in  Thames  Jireate, 
neere  unto  Baynardes  Cajlell.  Anno  Domini.  1380. 
Cum  gratia  privilegio  Regi^  Majejlatis.” 

4to.  B.  L. 

annexed  to  the  other  “ ThreeP  It  is  the  firft  letter  in 
Hughes’s  colle6tion,  but  the  verfes  here  printed  are 
there  omitted.  In  the  original  typography  the  U 
and  V are  ufcd  indifferently  for  each  other. 

The  following  alfo,  omitted  by  Hughes,  occurs  after 
— — — Deus  ilium  aliquando  reducat.  &c. 

‘‘  Plura  vellem  per  Charites,  fed  non  licet  per  Mufas. 
Vale,  Vale  plurimum,  Mi  amabiliffime  Harveie, 
meo  cordi,  meorum  omnium  longe  chariflime." 
And  the  letter  concludes  thus. 

“ Per  mare,  per  terras, 

^ Vivus,  mortuufq; 

Tuus  Immerito.” 

The  lambicum  Trimetrund'  was  reprinted  with  this 
title,  “ An  Elegie  in  Trimeter  lambicks.”  in  ‘‘  A Poeti- 
cal Rapfodie,”  by  Fra.  Davifon.  the  firft  edition  of 
which  was,  I believe,  in  1602  ; fee  Bibl.  Pearfoniana, 
No.  1868.  the  copy  1 (hall  quote  from  is  in  the  edi- 
tion dated  1608  ; Mr.  Warton  has  alfo  reprinted  it 
in  his  “ Obfervations  on  the  Fairy  ^.een  of  Spenfer,'* 
1 762,  Vol.  2.  P.  245,  under  the  title  of  “ Loves  Em- 
baffie,  in  an  Iambi  eke  Elegie,”  from  the  4th.  edition  of 
Davifon,  printed  in  1621  ; the  date  of  the  3d.  edition, 
Linlefs  it  be  one  of  the  abovementioned,  I am  unac- 
quainted with. 

In  Davifon  the  fecond  and  third  lines  are  thus,  pro- 
perly, divided. 

Make  thy  felfe  fluttring  wings  of  thy  faft  flying  thought. 
And  fly  forth,  See. 

In, 
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In  line  8,  for 

> ' — 1 — my  mouth  can  eate  no  meatc : 

JOavifon  reads, 

— — my  mouth  can  tafte  no  foocic  ' 
and  in  line  i8,  for 

— — — wanting  thy  timely  mirthr 

he  reads. 

— - — wanting  my  timely  mirth, 

In  the  firft:  line  of  Mr.  Wartonh  Copy  pronoun 
my  is  wanting.  The  reft  is  corred:,  according  to 
DavifoUf 


To  the  right  worfliipfull,  my  fmgular  good  fren4, 
M.  Gabrieli  Harvey,  Dodpr 
of  the  Lawes, 

Harvey,  the  happy  above  happieft  men 
I read  : that  fitting  like  a Looker-on 
Of  this  worldes  Stage,  doeft  note  with  critique  peii 
The  Iharpe  dillikes  of  each  condition  ; 

And  as  one  carelefs  of  fufpition, 

Ne  fawneft  for  the  favour  of  the  great  : 

Ne  feareft  foolifli  reprehenfion 

Of  faulty  men,  which  danger  to  thee  threat. 

But  freely  doeft,  of  what  thpe  lift,  entreat, 

Like  a great  Lord  of  peerelelTe  liberty  : 

Lifting  the  Good  up  to  high  Honours  feat. 

And  the  Evill  damning  evermore  to  dy. 

For  Life,  and  Death  is  in  thydoomefull  writing 
So  thy  renowme  lives  ever  by  endighting- 

Dublin  : this  xviij.  of  July  : 1586,. 

Your  devoted  fiend,  during  life, 

Edmund  Spencer. 

This  is  at  the  end  of  Foure  Letters,  and  certaine 
Sonnets,  efpecially  touching  Robert  Greene,  and  other  par- 
ties, by  him  abufed : Gsc.  impr.  by  /.  hFolfe.  i i;92,”  410. 


“ To 
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To  W.  Jones  on  his  tranflatlon  of  a treatif?  on  NgbiUtf, 
by  Nenna.  1595, 

Whofo  will  feek  by  right  deferts  to  ’attaine 
Unto  the  type  of  true  nobility 
And  not  by  painted  fhews  & titles  vaine 
Derived  far  from  [bpried]  anceflrie. 

Behold  them  both  in  thejr  true  vifnomy 
Here  truly  poprtray’d  as  they  ought  to  be 
And  ftriying  both  for  terms  of  dignity 
To  be  advanced  higheft  in  degree ; 

And  when  thou  dolt  with  equal  infight  fee 
The  odds  ’twixt  both,  of  both  then  deem  aright 
And  chufe  the  better  of  them  both  to  thee, 

But  thanks  to  him^hat  [well]  deferves behjght 
To  Nenna  firfi:  that  firfl  this  work  create4 
And  ne^t  to  Jones  that  truly  it  tranflated. 

jEdm,  Spenicer,’* 

Thefe  VciTes  were  printed  from  a Manufcript  copy 
of  them  ; the  editor  having  never  met  with  the  Book 
they  are,  he  imagines,  prefixed  to:  the  words  buri/d 
in  the  fourth  line,  and  well  in  the  antepenult,  are  nof 
in  the  MS.  but  hay  e been  fupplied  to  complete  the 
meafiire*  in  which  ^penfer  is  rarely  defective. 


“ Upon  the  Hiftorie  of  George  Caflriot,  alias  Scanderbeg 
king  of  the  Epirots,  tranflated  ipto  Englilh.  ' ■ 

Wherefore  doth  vainp  antiquitie  fo  vaunt, 

Her  ancient  monuments  of  mightie  peeres, 

And  old  Heroes,  which  their  world  did  daunt 
With  their  great  deedea  and  fild  their  childrens  eares  ? 
Who  rapt  with  w^onder  of  thejr  famous  praife, 

A^lniire  their  fiatucs,  thejr  CololToes  great : 

J heir  rich  triumphal  Arcks  * which  they  did  raife, 
Fhcir  huge  Pyramids  tj  wliich  do  heaven  threat 

l9 

* “Triumphant  Arcks,”  Spenfer’s  Ruines  of  Rome,  St.  7. 
t “ Now  flouriihing  with  fanes,  and  proud  piramides,’^ 

Drayton’s  Polyolhiotf,  Song  fi, 
J **  And  their  lky«threatning  tov^es.”  Faerie  ^uccne,  5.  10,  aj. 
That  with  his  tallncfle  feemej  toTeat^  th?  Ikye,”  Lkm,  i,  p 8, 


.1 


( 6 ) 

Lo  one,  whom  later  age  hath  brought  to  lighf, 

Matchable  to  the  greateft  of  thofe  great : 

Great  both  by  name,  and  great  in  pow’er  and  might. 

And  meriting  a meere  triumphant  feate*. 

The  fcourge  of  Turkes,  and  plague  of  infidels,.  ' 
Thyadls,  6 Scanderbcg,  this  volume  tels. 

Ed.  Spenfer, 

This  is  prefixed  to  Hijlorle  of  George  Cajirlot^ 
furnamed  Scanderbegj  King  of  Albanie,  Containing  his  fa-  ^ 
mous  abies,  his  noble  deedes  of  Armes,  and  memorable  vic- 
tories againfi  the  Turkes,  for  the.  Faith  of  Chrijl.  Com- 
p'ifed  in  twelve  Bookes : By  Jaques  de  Lavardin,  Lord 
cf  PleJJis  Bourrot,  a I^obleman  of  France.  Newly  tranf- 
lated  out  of  French  into  Englijh  by  Z.  J.  Gentleman, 
London,  imprinted  for  kVilliam  Ponfonby,  1596.”  folio. 

Thefe  verl’es  on  Scanderbeg  were  reprinted  in  the 
Appendix  to  The  Sad  Shepherd,  8vo.  1783,  P.  144; 
and  in  Mr.  Neve’s  “ Curfory  Remarks  on  fome  of  the 
ancient  Englijh  Poets,”  8vo.  1789,  P.  24  feq.  in  w'hich 
latter  work  the  following  illuftrations  of  the  word 
meere  are  inferred. 

* a 7!iccrc  triumphant  feate.]  i.  e.  ablblute. 

I am  a 7>7ccre  gentlewoman.”  Dekker’s  Sath'077iajllx, 

things  rank  and  grofs  in  nature 

Pollefs  it  7/icci-cly,"  Ha7nlef^ 


The  antique  Emprefle  of  the  Eafl, 

Upreard  her  bulldinges  to  the  threatned  Ikie  .* 

And  Second  BabcH  tyrant  of  the  Well:, 

Her  ayry  Towers  upraifed  much  more  high. 

.But  with  the  weight  of  their  own  lurquedry, 

They  both  are  fallen  f,  that  all  the  earth  did  feare. 

See  alfo,  A/cot.  3.  9.  43*  Rui/iss  ef  Rome.  St..  4.  and  Rubies  of  Time, 
St.  60. 

“ Upreard  her  buildings  to  the  threatned  Ikie.” 

Verfes  to  Re^x'licnor.  infra. 

“ Ne  proude  high  Towers  that  pfeaced  to  the  Skie.” 

Sackvile’s  Buckivi^ham.  St.  4I. 
'I'  “ With  her  own  weight  down  prclled  now  I'he  lies.” 

Ruines  of  Th/ie.  St.  i f . 

And 
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An<i  buried  now  in  their  own  afhes  ly, 

Yet  ihewing  by  their  heapes  how  great  they  were. 

But  in  their  place  doth  now  a third  appeare, 

Fayre  Venice,  flower  of  the  lafl:  worlds  delight, 

And  next  to  them  in  beau-ty  draweth  neare, 

But  farre  exceedes  in  policie  of  right. 

Yet  not  fo  fayre  her  buildinges  to  behold 
Levjkcnors  flile  that  hath  her  beautie  told. 

Edw.  Spencer. 

This  is  prefixed  to  The  Commonzuealth  and  Gt?- 
njernnient  of  Venice,  Written  by  the  CardinaU  Gafpar 
Cont arena,  and  tranjlated  out  of  Italian  into  Englijh,  by 
Lezves  Lezvkenor  Efquire,  London,  imprinted  by  John 
Windet  for  Edmund  Mattes,  and  are  to  be  fold  at  his 
Jhop,  at  the  figne  of  the  Hand  and  Plozu  in  Fleetjireet. 
1599.”  4to. 

Thefe  verfes  to  Levvkenor  have  been  reprinted  in 
Warton’s  Obfervations  on  the  Fairy  ^leen,  Vol.  2, 
P.  246.  and  in  the  Appendix  to  The  Sad  Shepherd 
^ 7^3>  ^43* 


“ Cerlaine^jerfis  ofMx.  Edm.  Spenfer’s. 

A tranflation  made  cx  temporehj  Mr.  Edm.  Spenfer  upon  thj« 
dilfich,  written  on  a Booke  belonging  to  the  rierht  honor., 
.able  Richard  Earle  of  Cofke,  &c.  ’ 


Nulla  dies  .per  cat,  per  cat  pars  nulla  diei, 

Nc  tit  fic  pereas,  ut  pcriere  dies. 

Let  no  day  pafTe,  pafle  no  part  of  the  day, 
Left  thou  doe  pafle,  as  dayes  do  pafTe  awaj. 


V irfes  upon  the faid  Earles  Lute, 

Whilft  vitall  fapp  did  make  me  fpring, 

And  leafe  and  bough  did  flourifh  brave, 

I then  was  dumb  and  could  not  ftng, 

Ne  had  the  voice  which  now  1 have: 

But  when  the  axe  my  life  did  end, 

T he  Mufes  nine  this  voice  did  fend, 

E.  Sd* 


The 
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The  foregoing  are  annexed  to  A View  of  the  Stdie 
t)f  Ireland,  IV ntt  'en  dialogue-wife  betWeene  Eudoxus  and 
Irenaus,  By  Edmund  Spenfer  Efq.  in  the  year e 1596* 

t)ubUn,  Printed  by  the  Society  of  Stationers. ^ 

M.DC.XXXIII.”  Folio. 


— ' 

“ By  SPENCER. 

Phillis  is  hoth  blithe  and  young; 

Of  Phillis  is  my  Silver  Song : 

I Ifcive  thilk  Lafs,  and  in  my  Heart 
She  breeds  full  many  a baleful  Smart. 

Kids,  cracknels,  with  my  earlieft  Fruitj 
I give  to  make  her  hear  my  Suit ; 

When  Colin  does  approach  o’erjoy’d, 

My  Hopes,  alafs  ! are  all  accoy’d. 

\\  ere  I not  born  to  love  the  Maid, 

Yet  file  calls  Miracles  to  her  Aid. 

When  ftdrmy  Stou’rs  had  drefs’d  the  year* 

In  fhivering  Winters  wrathful  Chear : 

Phillisy  that  lovely  cruel  tvight, 

Found  me  in  a dreerie  Plight ; 

And  Snow-balls  gently  flung  at  me^  . 

To  wake  me  from  my  Lethargic* 

Fire  I ween  there  was  ypent 
In  all  thofe  frozen  Balls  fhe  fent : 

For,  Ah  ! tvoe’s  me,  I felt  them  burn^ 

And  all  my  Soul  to  Flames  I turn. 

Ah  ! Phillis;,  if  you’d  quench  my  Fire, 

Burn  your  felf  with  as  fierce  Defire.” 

This  is  in  ChoCLus  Poe  r arum  : of,  Poems  0)i 
Several  Occafons.  By  the  Duke  of  Buckingham,  the 
late  Lord  Rochefter,  Sir  John  Denham,  Sir  Ged. 
Etheridge,  Andrew  Marvel,  Efq.  P" he  famous  Spencer, 
Madam  Behn,  And  feveral  other  Eminent  Poets  of 
this  Ao-e.  Never  before  Printed.  London:  Printed 
for  Benjamin  Bragg,  at  the  ^Vhite-Hart,  over  againft 
Water-Lane  in  Fleet-ftreet.  MDCLXIXIV.”  8vo. 
Dedicated  to  Sir*  Fleetwood  Sheppard,  by  Charles 
Gilden. 

I do 
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1 do  not  believe  thefe  lines  to  be  Spenfer's ; but, 
finding  them  in  print  under  his  name,  I thought  it 
improper  to  omit  them  : the  date  of  the  Mifcellany 
they  are  in  is  evidently  erroneous ; but,  from  an 
annexed  advertifement  of  “ Mifcellaneous  Letters  & 
EJfays,  &c.  faid  to  be  lately  Publijh'd,  which  Letters, 
See.  are  dated  1694,  we  may  conclude  it  to  be  the. 
fiime,  or  the  following  year. 


The  following  is  extracted,  with  corredions,  from 
the  Appendix  to  “The  Sad  Shepherd:”  &c. 
Svo.  1783,  p.  144  feq. 

To  Peacham’s  Minerva  Brit  anna  are  prefixed 
the  following  Stanzas,  thus  addreffed. 

To  Master  Henry  Peacham. 

A Vision  upon  this  his  Minerva. 

Methought  I faw  in  dead  ot  filent  night 
A goodly  Citie  all  to  cinders  turned, 

Upon  whoferuines  fate  a Nymphe  in  white, 

Rending  her  haire  of  wiery  gold,  who  mourned 
Or  for  the  fall  of  that  faire  Citie  burned, 

Or  fome  deare  Love,  whofe  death  fo  made  her  fad : 
That  fince  no  joye  in  worldly  thing  fhe  had. 

This  was  that  Genius  of  that  auntient  Lroy^ 

In  her  owne  allies  buried  long  agoe: 

So  griev’d  to  fee  that  Britame  lliould  enjoy 
Her  Pallas,  whom  llie  held  and  honour’d  lo; 

And  now  no  litle  memorie  could  fhow 
I’o  eternize  her,  fince  Ihe  did  infufe, 

Her  Enthean  foule,  into  this  EnglilhMufe. 

E.  S. 

Whether  or  not  thefe  initials  mean  Edmund  Spenjer, 
rnmains  to  be  enquired  inio. 

1 ha.  e leen  no  other  edition  of  this  work  of  Peach- 
am’s but  the  one  I tranferibed  thefe  J5ranzas  from  ; 
which  is  dated  1612  : yet  is  there  in  it  (p.  44.)  this 
exprefiion,  and  marginal  note ; 

“Then  pardon  ^Soveraigne.  * Reghyi  LlixabethaP 

* ^ and 
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and  Queen  Elizabeth  died  March  24,  1603.  If  the 
verfes  be  Spcnfer'Sj  the  edition,  they  are  piefixed  to 
muft  either  have  been  a good  deal  delayed  in  its  pub- 
lication, or  it  is  a fecond  one,  with  additions,  fince  he 
read  the  work  ; for  Peacham’s  firft  verfes  therein  are 
addreffed,  “ To  my  dread  Soveraigne  James,  King 
of  Great  Britaine,  &c.”  there  are  others  to  the  Qiieeii 
(Anne),  Princefs  Elizabeth,  Henrie  Prince  of  Wales, 
and  Charles,  Duke  of  York  (afterwards  King  Charles 
J.),  who  was  not  fo  created  till  about  the  year  1603,. 
or  1606;  and  Spenfer  died,  if  we  can  depend  on  tra- 
dition, in  1598,  or,  at  lateft,  1 599.  See  his  Life  by 
Hughes^Birch,  Church,  and  Upton. 

It  may  be  thought  that  thefe  initials  E.  S.  ftand  for 
Edward  Sharphaniy  whofe  Comedy  of  The  Fleire  was 
entered  on  the  Books  of  the  Stationers’  Company, 
May  9,  1606  ; or  that  they  may  fignify  Edmond  Scorj; 
there  being  verfes  prefixed  to  Drayton’s  Heroical 
Epiftles,  1605,  ligned  E.  St.  Gent,  which,  in  the  folio 
edition,  1619,  a.Te  (uhicribed  Edmond  Scoryj  Knight. 

Peacham,  in  his  Compleat  Gentleman,  1622,  p.  95,  6. 
fpeaking  of  celebrated  poets,  particularizes  M.  Ed- 
mund Spenfer ; but  mentions  no  other  to  whom  the 
initials  E.  S.  could  belong. 

The  infertion  of  this  “ Vlftonf  merely  on  account 
of  the  fignature,  may  be  thought  an  ad  O'f  Superero- 
gation; but,  in  one  who  has  that  veneration  for  Spen- 
fer which  I profefs  to  have,  and  who  would  refcue  the 
fmalleft  fragment  of  his  writing  from  oblivion,  it  is  no 
more  than  duty  : and  that  the  Stanzas  in  queftion 
were  written  by  him,  I think  there  is  both  external, 
and,  which  is  infinitely  more  fatisfaclory,  internal 
evidence.  In  the  firft  place  the  very  title  of  the 
verfes  is  fimilar  to  thofe  of  three  of  Spenfer’s  fmall 
poems ; viz. 

Vifions  of  the  World’s  Vanitie.” 

“ The  Vifions  of  Bellay.”  and 
“ The  Vifions  of  Petrarch.” 


which 


( II  ) 

which  were  publiflied  in  a colleflion  of  fome  of  his 

difperft”  pieces,  called  Complaints,  in  410, 
15,91.  Secondly,  One  of  the  entries  mentioned  by 
Mr.  Steevens,  is  ‘‘  a booke,  called.  The  Second 
Book  of  Songes  or  Ayres,  of  twoo,  foure,  and  five 
Partes,  with  Tribletures  for  the  Lute  or  Orpherion, 
with  the  Viol-de-gambo.  Compofed  by  John  Dow- 
land,  Batchelor  of  Mufick,  and  Lutanifi:  unto  the 
moft  famous  Chriftian  the  IVth.  by  the  Grace  of  God, 
king  of  Denmark,  Norway,  &c.’^  The  entry  is 
dated  July  16,  1600. 

The  verfes  in  Peacham’s  Minerva,  P.  74,  (re- 
printed in  the  Appendix  to  The  Sad  Shepherd)  on  the 
negled  into  which  Dowland  had  fallen,  mtlft  have 
preceded  his  being  raifed  above  it,  by  his  appoint- 
ment to  the  king  of  Denmark’s  fervice,  with  whom 
he  went  to  Denmark,  and  there  died  : which  brings 
the  matter  in  queftion  fo  near  toSpenfer’s  time,  that, 
allowing  for  thofe  who  complimented  the  Author  of 
the  Minerva  with  verfes  on  it,  to  have  read  it  in  MS. 
the  preparing  of  above  two  hundred  cuts;  and  other 
neceflary  or  accidental  delays  before  the  publication; 
(during  which  time  the  verfes  on  the  Stuart  family 
might  have  been  prudently  added)  it  certainly  muft 
be  granted  that  it  is  poffible  for  the  Vision  to  have 
been  Spenfer’s. 

Thirdly,  as  to  the  probability,  that,  I conceive, 
mull  depend  on  the  internal  evidence,  i.  e.  the  verfes 
themfelves ; and  I think  whoever  fhall  be  pleafed  to 
compare  this  Vifion  with  Spenfer’s  Ruines  of  Time 
(the  firftpoem  in  theColleCiion  called  Complaints), 
and  with  his  Fowre  PIymnes,  qto.  1596,  for  the 
conflruftion  of  the  ftanza  in  each,  and  the  fimilarity 
of  thought  and  expreffion  in  the  firfl  fix  ftanzas  of  the 
forttier,  will  alfo  grant  that  I have  no  flight  reafons 
for  my  fuppofition.  To  prevent  the  trouble  of  re- 
ferring, the  following  parallels  are  brought  into  one 
point  of  view. 

“ filtc 


u 
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fate  a Nymphe  in  white, 


Rending  her  haire  of  wierygold,  who  mourned. 

A Woman  fitting  forrowfullie  wailing, 
Rending  her  yeolow  locks,  like  wyrie  gold.” 

— who  mourned, 

Or  for  the  fall  of,  &c. 

Qr  fome  deare  Love” 


Fijian, 


Ruins  s. 


“ Which  did  the  lofle  of  fome  derc  love  lament.” 
“ That  lince  no  joye  in  worldly  thing  Ihe  had.” 


Fijian. 


Ruines, 


Ah!  what  delight  (quoth  Ihe)  in  earthlie  thing, 
Or  comfort  can  I wretched  creature  have  ?” 


Fijian. 


“ This  was  that  Genius  of  that  auncient  Troy" 

“ Or  th’  auncient  Genius  of  that  Citie  brent” 
In  her  owne  aflaes  buried  long  agoe” 


Ruines, 

Fijian. 

Ruines. 

Fijian. 


“ And  have  in  mine  owne  bowels  made  my  grave” 

“ And  lye  in  mine  owne  allies.” 

Ruines. 

“ Troy,  that  art  now  nought  but  an  idle  name. 

And  in  thine  aflies  buried  low  doll  lie.” 

Faerie  ^cene.  5-  9.  33. 

t 

To  thefe  may  be  added  a line  from  the  VeiTes  on 

Levvkenor. 

And  buried  now  in  their  own  aflies  lie.” 

I believe  there  needs  no  more  on  the  fubjecl,  unlefs 
it  be  to  beg  the  reader’s  pardon  for  having  faid  fo 
much  about  fourteen  lines  only ; but,  admitting  that 
they  are  Spenfer’s  (to  apply  an  exprelTion  of  Gar- 
rick’s, in  a prologue  on  Shakfpeare,  to  our  great  dra- 
matih’s  beloved  poet),  I would  lofe  no  drop  of  that  im- 
tnortal  man  ! 


F.  G.  W. 


P E r1  O D 

OF 

Mourning. 

Dlfpofed  into  fixe  Visions. 

In  Memorie  of  the  late'  Prince. 

TO  G E THE R 

With  Nuptiall  Hymnes,  in 

Honour  of  this  Happy  Marriage 
betweene  the  Great.  Princes, 
FREDERICK 

Count  Palatine  of  the  R h e n e, 

AND 

The  Molt  Excellent,  and  Aboundant  Prefident 

of  all  V I R T V E and  G o o d n e s 

ELIZABETH 

onely  Daughter  to  our  Soueraigne, 
his  M A I E s T I E. 

Alfo  the  manner  pf  the  Solemnization  of  the  Marriage  at 
White-Hall,  on  the  14.  oi  February y being  Sunday, 

_ -and  S'*  Valentines  day. 

By  Henry  Peacham^  ]VI'‘  of  Arts, 

L 0 tJ  D:0  N 

Printed  by  T.  S.  for  John  Helme,  and  are  to  be  fould  in  Saint 
Dunftanes  Churchyard  in  Fleetftreet.  1613. 

LONDON, 

Reprinted  for  the  Editor,  and  Sold  at  No.  62,  Great  IVlld- 
Streetj  near  Lincoln' 5- Inn- Fields',  by  MelF.  Eger  ton, 
hVhltehall;  Meff.  Cox  and  Philli  pspN,  James-Street, 
Covent-Garden;  R.  Ryan,  No,.  351,  Oxfor4- Street ; 
H.  D.  Symonds,  No.  20.  Pater-Nnjler-Row;  and 
• W.  RrcFTARDSON,  Under  tlic  Royal-Exchange.  1789. 

[Cnterea  at  ^tattonerfi  l^aU.] 
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To  reprint  the  writings  of  Chaucer,  Spenfer,  Shakfpeare,  or 
Milton,  now  entitles  an  editor  to  no  other  piaife  than  that 
which  refults  from  a careful  collation  of  ancient  copies,  and 
an  intelligent  illuftration  of  the  text.  To  revive  the  almqll- 
forgotten  lines  of  their  minor  contemporaries,  as  it  is  an  ar- 
duous,  is  ( it  is  prefumed  ) not  an  immeritqrious  talk : this 
has  been  attempted  in  the  prefent  inflance,  in  con- 
fequence  of  an  opinion,  that  the  Poetry  is,  in  many  places, 
far  above  mediocrity ; and,  with  the  claffical  and  hiftoricaj 
notes  of  the  author,  well  worthy  of  prefervation. 

' ' ’ t 

I 

The  few  trifling  obferyations  printed  in  Italics  arc  by  thq 
prefent  editor. 


) 


\ 
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To  the  Right  Honourable  and  triiely  Noble-Minded, 
Sir  JOHN  SWINNERTON,  Knight,  Lord 
Maior  of  the  Gitie  of  London,  Sir  ™0MAS 
MIDDLETON,  and  Sir  lOrIN  lOLLES, 

Aldermen,  his  Brethren, 

Right  Honourable  and  Worthy  Senators. 

TT  was  an  auncient  cuftome,  no_  whit  difcommerHable, 

1 among  the  Ethiopian  Princes,  amid  their  Feafts  and 
Banquets,  to  haue  the  head  of  a dead  man  Larth, 

nrefented  the  firft  to  the  Table;  m abundance  of  Mirth  to 
put  them  in  minde  of  Mortalitie.  Though  I haue  euer  beene 
a fworne  enimie  to  Supei-ftition,  I feeme  to  imitate  them  thus 
farre,  who  vnfeafonably  at  the  folemnitie  of  this  Royall 
Marriage,  offer  againe  to  view  Image  of  our  dead  deei  e 
and  neuer  to  be  forgotten  Prince,  Henne.  Affeanon  is  liable 
to  none  account,  and  this  Sorrow,  to  found  harts  can  neuer 
come  out  of  feafon,  yet  thus  much  for  myfelfe ; My  loue  to 
his  excellent  vertues,  and  perfon,  to  whom  I was  lo  many 
wayes  engaged,  drew,  fome  while  fince  thefe  teares  to  t eir 
head,  which  encountring  with  a contrary  paffion  ot  loy,  tor 
the  happy  Marriage-oi  his  Moft-like  the  PrincefTe  my 

moft  gracious  Lady;  like  fire  and  water  (ftfiumg for  prsdo- 
minancie)  I was  enforced  to  make  both  vyay  euen  to  mine 
owne  preiudice.  What  I haue  done,  my  Honourable  Lord, 
in  regard  of  the  fidelity  the  Citie  hath  euer  borne  to  the 
the  true  hartie  loue  you  carry  in  your  owne  particulars 
to  his  Maiejiie,  and  the  Progenie  Royall,  and  laffly  that  you 
areknowne  out  of  your  Noble  and  owne  Naturall  inclination 
to  goodnes,  to  fauour  all  Learning  and  Excellencie, 
whereby  beyond  your  prsdeceiiors  you  ^Luble  Ho- 

nour, I humbly  offer  vp  to  your  Honourable  protedion . 
expeding  onely  Time  and  Occafion  wheiein  ^ 

manifeft  how  faft  I amtyed  in  Zeale  and  dunfull  Alfedioii 
ta  fo  worthy  a Maior,  and  fo  Honourable  a Ciiie. 

Your  Honours 

and  Worfliipsjtruely  denoted 

Jlcnrv  Peachiim- 


Ad  Avthorem,  in  Periodum  eius,  foelicefq;  Frederki 
Comitis  Palatini  Rbenenfis,  et  Elizabeth^e  Sere- 
niflimas  Principis  Hymenasos* 

FLebilibus  mira  quod  'iiifces  arte  triumphos 
Carminibus,  miror  iure  Poema  tuiim  : 

In  tanto  dolor  an  lufus  quis  vate  requirat  ? 

Tam  bene  qui  iiingis  gaudia  cum  lachrymis. 

Mornius  HLenricvs  vitam,  plangente  Camccna, 

Viua  canente  foror,  ne  moriatur  habet. 

Obftupui  fateor  fieri  hsec  contraria  fomno 
Credo  equidem  Mufam  fed  vigilaffe  tuam 
Vel  tu  bicipiti  hzec  cepifti  infomnia  Monte, 

Fontecaballino,  vel  bene  merfus  eras. 

A S. 

To  the  M U S E. 

I 

GOE  Mufe,  that  like  Endlmion  did ’ll  but  dreame 
Of  Golden  dayes  inthy  Difpairefull  Night; 

And  flood'd;  like  Fantale  in,  a Siluer-flreame, 

I'liat  fed  thy  longing  with  a falfe  delight  ; 

Ope  thy  dull  e3'es,  and  while  that  others  weepe. 

Say,  what  thou  faw’ft,  fincethdu  haft  beene  alleepe. 

And  yet  had ’ft  beene,  had  not  (Oh  Brightefl  Faire) 

Chaft  Cynthia  vdth  her  fauours  wakened  me. 

And  His  deere  Loue,  whole  Ioffe  1 fliaddow  here. 

Enforc’d  a tafke  of  latefl  Pietie  ; 

Elfe  better  farre,  we  had  beene  filent  flill; 

And  llept  vnfeene  vpona  peaceful!  Hill, 


THE 


PERIOD 


Of  Mourning, 


Vijton. 

I Saw  (methought)  from  Cambers  hilly  Ihore, 

A goodly  Arke,  as  euer  eye  beheld; 

Whole  Sayles  were  Silke,  and  Tackle  twined  Oarc;, 

That  feem'd  reflected,  glorioufly  to  guild 

The  waue  around,  while  thoufand  colours  faire. 

Kept  time  aloft  with  euery  little  ayre* 

She  Archon  hight,  for  that  (he  had  no  Peere, 

And  could  command  the  Ocean  with  her  might : 

In  whom  the  Hopes  of  many  thoufands  were. 

But  chiefly  of  the  Mufe,  and  Martiall  fprite  : 

Braue  Man  of  warre  (he  was,  from  Britaine  bound. 

For  new  difcoueries  all  that  might  be  found. 

And  going  out,  (hee  did  beguile  the  way,  ' ' 

of  Trumpet,  Shawmcs,  and  Cornet  flirill, 
l^t  hi  d the  (hore,  and  feem’d  to  charme  the  Sea; 

(ror  windes  were  ceas'd,  and  wanes  were  calme  and  (lil.) 
Such  peales  of  Thunder,  then  anone  were  fent, 

As  if  ihe  would  haue  tome  the  Firmament. 


But 
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But  fodainely  the  Day  was  ouercaft, 

A tempeft  huiiesthe  billovve  to  the  Skye,*  _ 

That  Cables  brake,  and  hauing  fpent  her  Maft 
Sheefell  on  Rocks;  herewith  1 heard  a cry 
Of  dying  men;  who  perilhed  on  the  fiielues, 
Sauefome,  that  knew  to  fwim,  and  faue  themfelues.- 

Which  when  I faw,  a ftreameof  Teares  1 flied, 

And  (aid  (O  God)  who  did  commit  the  finne. 

That  fiich  a T reafure  fiiould  be  buried 
In  lowed  Graue,  as  it  had  neuer  bin  ? 

A fraught  wherein  we  fliared  euery  one. 

And  by  whofe  lolhe  three  Ringdomes  are  \ndone. 

II. 

V 1 SI  ON* 

I Saw  a Palme,  of  body  tall  and  ftraight, 

Vpon  whofe  braunches  Crownets  did  depend  ; 

But  for  the  top,  werekepta  cumbrous  waight 
Of  three  more  great : inovgh  to  force  it  bend, 

( For  little  wot  we  managing  of  Realmes, 

The  howerly  cares  and  charge  of  Diadems.)  • 

And  euery  bough  did  bloome  with  fruitfull  ftore. 
Wherein  all  kindes  of  fmging  Birds  did  build, 
Melodioufly  reioycing  euermore 
In  his  deere  aide,  by  whom  they  were  vpheld  : 

And  hither  oft,  the  Ihepheard  would  repaire, 
Ifheate  did  fcortch,  orcloude  accloie  the  Aire.’ 

. But  at  the  roote,  a fearefull  Serpent  lay,  . 

(Whofe  many  mifchiefes Time  forbids  me  tell,; 

That  vndermin’d  the  Body  night  and  day, 

That  laft,  it  downe  with  hideous  fragor  fell. 

To  griefe  of  all ; mine  eye  did  neuer  fee. 

More  hopefull  Bloffomes,  or  a fairer  Tree. 


The  Period  of  MouRNriiG.  ^ 

III. 

Vision.* 

A Wood  there  was,  along  the  Stygian  Lake, 

Where  Nighty  and  euerlafting  Horror  dwelt. 

Herein  a Caue,  two  hollow  Rockes  did  make. 

From  whence  a Brooke  as  blacke  as  Lethe  fell  : 

A common  roade  led  thither,  with  defcent 
So  fteepe,  that  none  return’d  that  euer  went.  ' 

It  was  an  vncouth  Dungeon,  darke  and  wide, 

Where  liuing  man  nere  was,  or  light  had  flione. 

Sane  that  a little  glimmering  I efpi’de 

From  rotten  ft ickes,  that  all  about  were  throwne: 

The  Boxe  andbanefull  Eugh-tree  grew' without. 

All  which  a {linking  ditch  did  moate  about. 

Within,  there  hung  upon  the  ragged  wals 

Sculs,  fhirtes  of  maile,  whofe  owners  had  been  flaine 

Efcotciieons,  Epitaphes  of  Funerals; 

Jn  bottles  teares  of  friends,  and  Loners  vaine  : 

Spades,  Mattockes,  models,  boltes  and  barres  for  ftrcngth, 
With  bones  of  Giants  of  a wondrous  length. 

Beneath,  all  formes  of  Monuments  were  feene, 

Whofe  fuperfcriptions  were  through  age  defac’d. 

And  owners  long  agoe  confumed  cleane 
But  now  as  coffers  were  in  order  plac’d. 

Wherein  inditements  lay,  charmes.  Dead-mens  wills 
Popes  pardons,  pleas,  and  Pothecaries  bills. 

In  mid’ft  there  fat  a meagre  wretch  alone. 

That  had  in  forrow  both  his  ei’n  outwept. 

And  was  with  pine  become  a Sceleton  : 

I aik’d  him  why  that  loathfome  Caue  he  kept. 

And  what  he  was : my  name  (quoth  he)  h Death 
Perplexed  here,  for  Ioffe  of  breath. 

Henrie 

* This  is  much  in  Spenfcr’s  manner. 
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Henrie  the  good,  the  great,  vnware  I hit 
With  deadly  dart  before  the  timely  day. 

For  at  oneneere  him  while  I leuePd  it. 

That  fent  more  foules  then  I my  felfe  away, 

Or  feare,  or  fate  the  arrow  did  mifguide 
That  he  efcap’d,  and  Nobleft  Henry  di’d. 

With  that,  he  bade  me  to  retire  in  hall. 

For  neuer  any  came  fo  neere  his  dore. 

And  lin’d ; here-with  mine  eye  alide  I call. 

Where  Hood  a glue-pot.  Canes  and  quiuers  ftore. 
And  on  a Ihelfe,  lay  many  llinking  weedes. 
Wherewith,  I ghelTe,  he  poifon’d  arrow  heads. 

By  doubtfull  tracks  away  through  Brake  arid  Br^ere, 
I left  the  Wood,  and  light  at  lall  did  view. 

When  Death  I heard  accufed  euery  where. 

As  Theife  and  Tray  tor,  of  the  vulgar  crew. 

For  this  mifdeed,  he  fware  againll  his  will; 

For  who  knew  He  my  could  not  meanehim  ill. 


Ulh 

Vision, 


I Saw  erewhile,  conduced  forth  by  Fame 
A Carre  Triumphall,  all  of  malTie  Gold, 

And  '^foure  fierce  Lyons  yoaked  in  the  fame, 

Idle  which  a Virgin,  lonely  to  behold. 

With  gentle  raine  did  guide  and  Ihow  the  way. 

She  I Fna  hight,  none  elfe  they  would  obay. 

A warlick  Impe  within  was  fet  on  high. 

Who  Phoebus,  in  his  glorious  armes  out-llione, 

Ydrad  of  allforawfull  Maiellie, 

Yet  losing,  and  more  loued  lined  none ; 

Hight  Philocles,  whom  Fame  did  thus  addrefie 
To  high  defignes,  which  few  or  none  could  ghefle. 

But 

* Three  of  England  and  that  one  of  Scotland.  * f Vnitie. 
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But  oh  vncertaine  ftate  of  all  below, 

And  feeble  llay  whereon  our  hopes  doe  reft  I 
While  \hat  I gazed  rauifti’d  with  the  ftiow 
And  heart  did  leape  for  ioy  within  my  breaft, 

From  Heauen  1 faw  deltend  a fiery  wand 
And  all  to  biacke  was  turned  out  of  hand. 

Carricks  white  Lions  in  a field  of  Red, 

His  golden  Garbesas  Chejlers  FalatinCj 
The  Cornijh  Beafaunts  feldome  quartered, 

Rothfay  with  that  braue  Coate  of  Leoline, 

Which  one-day  might  in  field  of  Mars  haue  flowne, 
Before  his  Herfe  were  mournfull  ftreamefs  fhowne. 


The  gallant  Steede  that  did  difdaine  the  bit, 

And  fhjoke  with  angry  hoofe  the  hollow  ground. 

His  Riders  Ioffe  lamented  oner  it : 

The  Souldionr  with  his  Drumme  and  Trumpets  found, 

That  beate  the  March,  and  blew  the  furious  charge.. 

Were  turn'd  to  Singers  timing  of  his  Dirg£, 

The  fiery  fpirit  whofe  afpiring  flame 

Brake  out  enkindled  at  his  glorious  light 

Grew  dimme  and  damp’d,  as  dying  with  the  fame ; 

The  gentle  Heart  in  mourning  melted  quite. 

His  Friends  and  louers  (JVi)  did  weare  his  biacke 
* Within  the  Breaft.,  while  others  on  the  Backe. 

But  in  the  while  we  "haue  related  this, 

The  corps  was  gone  and  euery  thing  was  paft. 

That  there  remained  nothing  but  his  Mijfe, 

Which  when  I faw  mine  eyes  to  Heauen  I caft. 

And  faid.  Oh  let  me  neuer  liue  I pray. 

To  feele  the  griefe  of  fuch  another  day, 

B V. 

^ “ But  I have  that  within  which  pajfcth Pmv'* 
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V. 

Vision.  , , 

ILay  to  reft  by  thofe  two  Sifter-ftreames,_ 

That  ftriue  with  each  as  feemeth  by  their  haft. 

Who  to  her  fpoufe  fliould  take  the  ftately  Thames, 

(For  both  into  his  bofome  fall  at  laft ;) 

Where,  one  I heard  as  "^hracian  Qrphev.s  fing, 

Wftth  beaft  and  bird  about  him  liftening. 

Come  Woods  (quoth  he)  and  Waters  lend  your  found. 
And  help  vs  to  bemone  omDio-ns  death, 

Come  euery  Plant  that  growes  vpon  the  ground. 

Your  fruit  or  fauours  to  his  Herfe' bequeath. 

Come  purple  Rofes,  pureft  Lillies  turne 

Your  Beauties  blacke,  and  help  a while  to  mourne. 

Come  Albion  Mufes,  come  fweet  Philomel, 

Report  this  newes  among  thy  mournefull  ftraines. 

To  grpenie  Groues  the  Death  of  Dion  tell. 

Ye  Shepheards  fill  here-wifh  the  fruitfull  plaines. 

At  Morne  and  Euen,  and  fay,  with  Dion  dead. 

All  Muficke  and  our  Merry  dales  are  fled. 

Qomt  Albion  Mufes,  come  ye  filuer  Swannes, 

Sing  dying  and  die  finging  on  the  bankes 
Of  Ifts  flood,  come  wood  Mufitians 
Surround  him  fleeping  in  your  painted  ranches, 

Leaue  wanton  Naiads  treading  of  your  rings 
And  teach  your  eyes  to  onerflow  the  fprings. 

Come  Albion  Mufes  bid  Menalcas  fit 
With  broken  reede  befide  his  aged  Oke, 

And  folitary  there  fome  dittie  fit 

7’hat  mought  to  teares  infernall  Dis  prouoke  ; 

Eternall  filence  dwell  on  Dale  and  Hill, 

And  Heaids  vnkept  goe  wander  where  you  will. 
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t Conic  l4lb}on  Miifes,  come  with  Eccho  mourne 
, In  hollow  rockes  and  vales,  for  Bion  gone, 

' Who  (like  his  lips)  fhall  neuer  more  returne, 

; A gracious  anfwere  call’d  by  you  vpon : 

Die  flowers,  and  fall  ye  fruit  vnripe  from  Trees, 

And  ceafe  yourtoile  (thefweeteft  gone)  ye  Bees* 

Come  Albion  Mufes,  neuer  Dolphin  wept 

More  kindly,  call  by  Neptune  on  the  fhorej  , 

Or  Mertinons  Bird  with  greater  forrow  kept 

Auroras  fonne,  whom  ftill  (he  weepeth  ore. 

Or  groue  with  plaints  of  Philomele  rung 

When  Plough-man  had  bereft  her  of  her  young.* 

$ 

Calliope  more  woefull  did  nbt  feeke 
Her  Loued  Homer  all  about  the  Sea, 

Or  Venus  on  her  deere  Adonis  eheeke 
More  kilTes  heaped  as  he  dying  lay, 

XAs  Albion  now  who  (mother-like)  in  vaine. 

Would,  fpight  of  Nature,  weepe  him  backe  ^aine. 

If  in  a garden  but  the  Mallow  die. 

The  Daifie,  Dill,  or  Rofe,  it  hues  agen. 

And  Ihooteth  yeerely  from  hjs  bed  on  high. 

But  we  endu’de  withReafon  who  are  men, 

Much  fairer,  ftronger,  if  we  once  doe  fall. 

No  more  on  ERrth  our  being  haue  at 

Much  more  he  would  haue  faid  but  that  with  gfiefe. 

His  voycedid  faile  and  hand  began  to  flacke, 

I Wherewith  approached  firlf  of  Beafts  the  chiefe, 

W ho  in  their  kindes  bewailed  Bions  lacke : 

1 he  Birds  aboue,  in  trees  were  fet  aloft. 

Each  chattering  in  his  note  as  Nature  taught. 

B 2 -None 
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f As  Albion~\  Than  Albion  would  have  been  better.' 
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None  for  precedence  ftroiie,  that  they  forgat. 

As  ill  befitting  penfiuenefle  of\heart, 

But  as  they  came  in  Loving  league  they  fat. 

And  each  to  each  his  forrdw  did  impart : 

For  griefes  doe  grow  b)/  many  bearers  wcake, 

That  elfc  the  backes  of  one  or  two  would  breakc. 

' V 

I 

Three  Lyons  white  full  bitterly  did  groanc, 

And  vvaile  his  abfence  wpom  they  loued  deere, 

Aloofe  the  '^Heliconian  Horfe  did  moane, 

For  as  the  reft  he  could  not  come  fo  neere. 

The  LynXy  the  BijJie,  and  the  Talbot  true, 

Did  (as  they  could)  their  vtmoft  forrow  fhcw. 

The  Greyhound,  Griffon,  Ti^ir,  and  the  Goau, 

Two  gallant  Dragons  greene,  and  one  of  Red, 

The  Vnicorne  in  his  faire  Ermine- coate. 

The  Roebucke,  Bore,  and  Bull^  for  combat  bred : 

The  Leopard,  kViuerne,  Munkey,  and  the  Hears, 

The  Tiger,  Cat,  and  Porcefpine  were  there. 

Ot  Birds,  I faw  the  Eagle  fhdrpeof  fight, 

Th’  Arabian  Pheenix,  2LTLd  the  Peacocke  gay. 

The  towring  fot  the  Kings  delight, 

The  Chough,  the  Rauen,  and  dainty  Popingaie, 

. The  Swanne  with  Pheafaunt  fetch’d  from  Phajis  flood. 
And  Pellican  foare  wounded  with  her  brood. 

' M'  ith  others  numberlefle  both  wilde  and  tame, 

By  flockes  that  hither  in  a Moment  flew. 

But  as  I neere  to  this  affembly  came. 

Their  order,  kindes,  an.\.cullors  for  to  view, 

The  Man,  the  Mufidfce,  Bird,  and  Beaft  were  gone, 

I left  to  mourne  difconfolate  alone. 

VI 


* Noble  perfonages  of  the  land  whofc  Crefts  thefe  are. 
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VI. 

Vision. 

I Was  conduced  by  a loue^  childe, 

Whofe  haire  outllione  the  brighteft  burning  gold. 

Of  fweet  afpecl  as  Maid,  and  modeft  milde, 

Vnto  that  place  where  certainely  is  told. 

The  foules  of  fuch  as  here  had  lined  well, 

DiCroab’d  of  Earth  in  happinefle  doe  dwell. 

\ 

It  was  Eliftum,  a delightfull  plaine. 

Where  Zephyr e makes  an  euerlafting  Spring, 

And  Fruits,  and  Flowers,  doe  all  the  yeere  retaine 
Their  taft  and  beauties,  fweeteft  Birds  doe  fing 
. In  Laurell  (hades,  where  cooleft  filuer  brookes 
Diuorce  their  courfes  by  a thoufand  crookes.  . . 

Within  there  was  a Theater  of  gold, 

Rais’d  on  a mount  in  femi-circle  wife, 

VTich  (lately  columnes  ftrongly  did  vphold. 

That  by  afccnt  did  ouer  other  rife. 

And  railde  betweene  with  Chrillall  lights  that  (hone 
Againfl:  the  Sunne  like  Rockes  of  Diamond. 

Not  Scaurus  Sc«ne  might  with  this  (ame  compai'e. 

That  eightie  thoufand  could  at  one  time  hold. 

Nor  that  of  Phmpey,  northat  wounderrare  x 
‘*Vafpafian  reard,  nor  that  with  pouldred  gold 
, Which  Nero  as  with  fand,  I read,  beftcew 
And  reel’d  with  hike  of  (larry  gilt  in  blew. 

Three  rowes  it  had  where  Princes  onely  fat. 

To  view  their  worldly  miferies  foregone, 

Their  Kingdomes  changes  and  to  c^cempiate 
Their  happinefle  in  full  fruition  : 

Thefe  liued  well,  or  for  the  Faith  were  (laine, 

Or  younglings  were  who  neuer  (aw  their  raigne. 

Eac’^ 

* Marti.  Epigr.  Lib.  i.  Epiil.  i.  Barbara  pyrarardum,  &c. 

J feel'll  j i.e.  ckrl’d,  aswennv  Jpell  It  \ from  del,  the  French f or  Heav  i. 
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Each  were  ih  order  rancked  as  they  dy’d. 

The  formoft,  Heire  apparants  of  oiir  land, 

Whofe  deaths  were  by  Imprefas  fpecifide. 

So  fweetly  limn’d  as  by  an  Angels  hand. 

'^William  firft  Henries  fonne  did  giue  a Tea 
, Enrag’d,  aboue  was  written,  Caji  away. 

The  fonne  of  Stephen  Prince  § Eujlace  next  did 
Who  gaue  a braunch  of  bitter  Hellebore, 

Hifpayre’s  not  holpe  was  fcored  ouer  it. 

•\ Henry  the  fonne  of  fecond  Henry  bore 
A Phaeton,  with  this,  "Too  foone  I clime, 

A King  and  Rebell  in  my  Fathers  tirtie. 

Appeared  then,  in  Armes,  a goodly  Prince 
Of  fwarthy  ^[hew,  by  whom  there  hung  a Launcc 
Of  wondrous  length,  preferued  euer  fince, 

Hee  overthrew  at  Poiteirs  lohn  of  Fraunoe : 

A Dial  his  deuice,  the  ftile  at  One, 

And  this.  No  night  and  yet  my  day  is  done* * * § 

* Hee  was  drowned  at  17  yeeres  of  age,  comniing  irtto  England 
out  of  Normandie,  and  with  him  his  brother  Richard,  and  Richard 

Earle  of  C heller,  and  his  brother  Otwele  the  Princes  Tutor,  the 

Counteffe  of  Perch,  the  Kings  daughter  named  Mary,  and  his  Neece 
the  Cduntelfeof  Cheller,  with  many  young  Neble-men  and  Knights, 
to  the  number  of  160  perfons. 

§ Eujlace  being  angry  with  his  Father  Stephen  for  making  peace 
with  Henrv  Duke  of  Normandie  departed  from  him,  at  Bury  fitting 
downe  to  dinner  fell  mad  vpon  the  receiuing  of  the  firft  morfell. 

t Henry,  eldeft  fonne  of  Henry  the  fecond,  borne  in  London,  was 
crowned  in  his  Fathers  life  time,  to  the  quiet  of  the  Realme  as  it  was 
thought,  but  he  rebelled  in  Normandie,  whofe  part  there  took  againft 
his  Father,  Letvis  King  of  Fraunce,  TVilliam  King  of  .Scots,  Henryi 
Geoffrey,  lohn  his  fonnes,  Robert  Earle  of  Leicefter,  Pluff  Earle  of 
Chefter,  &c.  Hee  fought  againft  his  Father,  and  alter  dyed  of  a Feuer, 
defiling  forgiuenelfe:  his  Father  fent  him  his  Ring  in  token  he  had 
forgiuen  him,  which  he  humbly  kilfed.  He  dyed  at  Martell,  and 
was  buried  at  Roane,  his  body  wound  in  thofe  linnen  clothes  hee  was 
annointed  King  in. 

<5  Edward  the  blacke  Prince,  firft  fonne  to  Edward  the  3.  fome 
make  his  name  rather  from  the  black  dayes  Fraunce  endured  by  him, 
then  from  his  Countenance.  ‘ 

hV -is  it  not  from  the  black  armour  which  he  wore  ? 
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ji  Pv  him  I fay?  in  white  a comely  *youth,  , 

II  Vpon  whofe  bread  appear’d  a gapirlg  wound 
( That  would  haue  mou’d  a heart  of  Flint  to  ruth  ) 

Wherewith  the  place  was  fmeared  all  around. 

A withered  crimfon  Rofe  by  him  was  fixt. 

His  word,  'I he  laj,  as  fonne  of  Henry  lixt. 

A little  lower  fat  twa^  beauteous  Tnipes- 
Offmyling  cheere,  as  ffedi  as  flower  in  May  : 

Not  'Jyndaris  faire  twirines,  Pierian  Nimphes,' 

Or  Myrrha^s  Boy  fo  louely  faire  as  they  : 

Thefe  were  the  Brother-Princes  that  in  bed 
The  Tyrant  flew  and  left  vnburied. 

One  had  a Pillow  with  his  crowne  thereon. 

His  Mot,  T.he  Price  nf  my  eternall  rejl : , 

The  other  gauea  Vulture  ceafing  [|  on 
The  heart  of  Pitius,  with,  Phe  Tyrants  breajl, 

• § Prince  /Jrthur^  this,  aboue  an  Orange  flower, 

' ^hough  feemes  the  fayrejlyet  the  fruit  is  fower. 

The 

^Prince  who  w^s  flaine at  Tewklbury:  Edward 

I firft  fmote  him  on  the  face  with  his  Gauntlet,  afterwardhee  was  mod 

1 cruelly  flaine,  being  runne  through  the  breafl  with  an  arming-fword  ; 

His  mother  C^ieene  Margaret  at  the  fame  time  being  taken  prifoner, 
a and  flaine, /sAw  Duke  of  homerfet,  CsMr/rtfy,  £.  of  Deuonlhire,  the 
Tord  PFenlocke,  Sic. 

f King  Edivard  the  fift,  and  Richard  his  Brother,  taken  out  of 
t Saniduary : Murdered  in  the  Tower:  The  liuely  pourtradfure  of  thefe 
t Princes  came  to  my  hands  limned  in  a Manufcript  which  was  written 
\ by  Anthony  Earle  Rtuers  their  Vncle,  and  giuen  to  King  Edward  the 
4 fourth;  and  this  was  the  firft  booke  that  euer  was  Printed  in  England 
1 {as  Mafter  Cambden  told  me)  this  being  the  fame  that  the  Earle  gaue 
ij  the  King,  bound  in  gre'ene  Veluet,  &c. 

\ceafing.'\  i.  e.  feizing,  or  perhaps  preying. 

§ Prince  Arthur  maried  Catharine,  Daughter  of  Ferdinando  king  of 
f?  Spaiiie.  By  this  deuice  the  Author  feemes  couertly  to  fliew  a diftaft 
i ®f  our  Princes  matching  with  Spaine. 

I >4  . 
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The  laft  fat-  our  late  Henry  on  a Throne 
By  one  degree  rais’d  higher  then  the  reft ; 

About  whofe  brow  an  heauenly  glory  flione. 

And  certaine  beames  appeared  from  his  breaft. 

Which  who  fo  did  with  neerer  eye  admire 
Were  ftriken  blinde,  or  had  their  hearts  on  fire. 

Where  when  I faw  that  Brow,  that  Cheeke,  that  Eye, 
Hee  left  imprinted  in  Eliza*s  face. 

That  louely  cheere  and  gracefull  Maieftie 
In  hopefull  Charles  that  take  their  fecond  place. 
With  loy  furprized  to  my  home  before 
I bad  returne,  wee  cared  for  no  more. 


finis. 
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A*  E P ICE  D I V M 

of  the  Author. 

STay  Royall  Body  ere  thou  go’ft 
To  fleepe  in  Mothers  armes.the  duft: 

And  let  our  Teares  diftilling  faft, 

Embalmne  the  Louely  Limmes  the  laft, 

Mdrom  Heauenfo  deere  while  here  did  hold. 

It  tooke  both  Modell  and  the  mold 
From  Nature,  lead  there  might  remaine, 

A hope  to  haue  his  like  againe : ' 

H E N R I E too  too  forward  Rofe, 

. H E N R I E terror  to  his  foes, 

El  E N R I E Friendes  and  Fathers  day, 

H E N R I E Sunne-rife  of  our  Day, 

H E N R I E Loaddar  of  the  Arts, 

H E N R I E Loaddone  of  all  harts. 

But  now  our  bud  hath  bid  the  frod. 

And  Britaine,  warlike  Arthur  lod : 

Friendes  and  fathers  want  their  day. 

And  ouer-clouded  is  our  day. 

This  darre  is  fallen  from  our  fight. 

And  lod  with  all  our  compaffe  quite. 

Oh  lode  of  lodes,  griefe  of  griefe. 

Beyond  compadion  or  reliefe  ! 

c But 

' * between  an  Epicede  and  Epitaph  is  ( as  Seruius 

: teacheth)  that  the  Epicediumis  proper  to  the  body  while'it  is  vnbu- 
ned,  Khc  Epitaph  otherwife;  yet  our  Poets  dick  not  to  tiike  one  for  th/s 
' b^th  the  Etymon  from  which  is  curaro  htferlas,  faith 

in  Poet. 
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^But  was  our  young  loftas  fliot 
FroJn  Bab  ell,  -^gypt  ward  or  not  ? 

His  lourney  fear  fly  yet  begunne. 

Or  was  this  deede  by  Heauen  done 
The  caufe  were  Earths  all  Horrid  crimes. 
Hatch’d  in  thefe  faithleffe  fruitleffe  times  : 

"•Tis  finne  hath  drawne  the  deluge  downe 
Of  all  thefe  teares,  wherein  we  drowne. 

Wherein  not  onely  we  are  drenf*,  ^ 

But  all  the  Chriftian  continent ; 

Yea  vtmoft  climes  and  coaftes  vnknowne. 
Whereto  his  winged  Fleete  is  llowne, 

Whofe  Pilot  while  the  Maifter  fleepes. 

Is  founding  of  the  Northerne  deepes, 
Encounting  Icie  Mountaines,  Coafts, 

Rak’d  vp  in  Snowes,  or  bound  with  frofts  : 
Who  faue  the  Deitie  diuine, 

Could  fay  the  depth  of  his  defigne  ? 

As  when  a Comet  doth  amaze. 

The  world  with  it’s  prodigious  blaze, 

While  in  fome  pitchie  night,  from  North, 
Sword-brandiflit  flames  it  fl^ooteth  forth. 

All  gheffing  what  it  might  it  portend. 

Or  where  th’eftecl  would  fall  i’th’end. 

So  when  this  youdt  in  Armor  fhone. 

He  was  with  terror  look’d  vpon, 

W'hich  way  mought  turne  his  fword  or  launce, 
To  Turke,  to  Spaine,  to  Rome,  or  Fraunce  : 
But  this  a Meteor  was,  no  Starre, 

Jmperfed  mixt  as  glories  are  ; 


f Kings  2,  Cap.  23.  Ver.  29. 
* Drefil,  i,  e.  dnunid. 
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Though  Belus  terme  himfelfe  a God, 

And  Commodus  beare  Hermes  rod  ; 

Marcellus  call  in  thunder  downe,. 

From  Heauen,  an  artificial!  crowne. 

Clear chus  in  his  charge  beare  fire, 

Augvjius  clepe  the  Sunne  his  Sire, 

Domitian  his  owne  Mother  fcorne. 

To  fay  of  Pallas  he  was  borne. 

Yet  all  are  Adams  earthy  weake, 

Adord  like  Idols  till  they  breake  ; 

Become  the  fcorne  of  Time  and  Fate, 

And  obieils  of  the  meaneft  Hate. 

By  ^Bodkins  greateft  Ccefar* s 
A ShepherdelTe  take  Cyrus  head, 

A Weafils  bite  kils  Arijlide, 

And  Lice  did  punifli  Herods  pride  : 

Blinde  Times  afcribing  thefe  to  be 
Th’effedls  of  Fate  or  Deftinie 
Ineuitable  ; mocking  vs  • 

With  th’ A tomes  of  Democritus. 

The  Soule  of  this  which  World  we  call. 

Or  Inlluence  Cocleftiall, 

’Tis  no  Mgypian  Iron  Line, 

But  prouidence  of  Power  Diuine  ; 

Whofe  high  Ideas  are  beeings, 

And  all  Elfentiall  formes  of  things, 

Difpofing  of  all  here  below, 

Whofe  ends  himfelfe  doth  onely  know : 

Who  made  a cord  of  feuerall  finne. 

To  whip  vs  out,  or  hold  vs  in. 

C ^ 


* “ When  he  himf elf  might  his  quietus  make 
“ tVith  a bare  bodkiri\ Hamlet. 

. 'Bodkin  is  the  old  word  for  a dagger  or  poniard. 


Ito  The  Period  of  Mourning. 

That  what  Rome  of  her  7ittis  faid 

May  to  late  Henry  be  applied ; ^ 

That  he  for  his  owne  good  is  gone,  / 

But  for  our  full  affliction : 

For  whofe  deare  Ioffe,  oh  let  the  Towers 
Of  each  heauen-daring  crime  of  ours 
Be  caff  to  ground,  as  Carthage  were. 

When  file  her  Princes  death  did  heare  : 

And  to  expreffe  her  borrow  more. 

Her  wals  with  blacke  quite  couer’d  o’er. 

Or  with  th’  j®gyptians  let  vs  mourne 
Tenne  times  feauendays  about  his  Vrne  ; 

Or  ftrow  his  Herfe  with  bud  and  bloome. 

As  T hetis  her  Achilles  T ombe  : 

Or  crowne  his  Aflies  left  to  vs. 

As  they  did  of  Demetrius  : 

Or  hang,  with  Laurell  by. 

In  fignall  of  his  Vidory, 

Triumphing*  oucr  Sinne  and  Death, 

"Wherewith  wee  ftruggle  ftill  beneath  ; 

That  happy  thus,  why  ( fooles)  doe  wee 
With  vaineft  vowes  follicite  thee  ? 

Teares  after  teares  to  Heauen  fend. 

That  fliould  vpon  our  felues  defcend  ? 

But  rather  let  thee  quiet  reft. 

Where  thou  perpetually  art  bleft  : 

Then  farewell heauenly'Iemmc, 

Adorning  new  Hierufalem  ; 

Farewell  thy  Britaincs  broken  Shield  j 
Farewell  the  Honor  of  the  Field  ; 

Farewell 


* T riumphlng  ] In  our  elder  writers  we  ahvays,  I believe,  find  this,  and  its 
radical  word  accented  on  the  Jecondfyllable, 


j The  Period  of  Mourning. 

Farewell  the  Joy  of  King  and  Mother ; 

Farewell deareft  Brother; 

Farewell  the  Church  and  Learnings  prop; 
Farewell  the  arme  that  held  me  vp  ; 

Farewell  the  golden  dayes  of  mirth ; 

Farewell  the  beft-beft§  Prince  of  earth; 
Farewell.  Perforce  I ceafe  to  mourne. 

For  tears  mine  Inke  to  water  turne  . 


To  the  buried  Prince, 

As  from  each  angle  of  the  Vault 
Wherein  thou  lyeft,  a line  is  brought 
Vnto  the  Kingly  founders  heart ; 

So  vnto  thee,  from  euery  part. 

See  how  our  loues  doe  runne  by  line. 

And  dead,  concenter  in  thy  Shrine. 

An 


f Befl-beft]  In  Spenfer  we  read  “ An  old  old  many 

*Hee  alludeth  to  that  famous  worke  of  Henry  the  feauenths  Chappell, 
lo  contnued,  that  from  every  window  in  the  fame,  in  the  Foundation, 
a line  was  laid  to  the  Kings  Graue  , and  in  the  fame  to  his  heart,  as 
nee  ordained  it  in  his  life. 


I . 

'I 


I 


22. 


The  Period  of  Mourning. 


/ 


An  Elegiacke  EPITAPH  vpon  the  vntimely 
death  of  the  hopefull  Prince  HENRIE,  &c. 


I 

Written  by  the  Author,  at  the  time  of  his  Death. 


WHO  ere  thou  art  that  palTefl;  by. 

And  canft  not  read  for  weeping  eye 
Our  interrupted  Lines,  or  fpeake 
For  fighes,  that  fwollen  hart  would  breake  i 
Imagine  Heauens  and  Earth  reply. 

Our  Hopes  are  faFn,  and  here  they  lye  ; 

For  Griete  her  felfe  is  ftricken  dumbe. 

To  fee  this  worthieft  worthies  toombe. 
And  Earth  to  hide  from  mortall  fight 
■ The  worlds  foie  wonder  and  delight. 

The  richeil  lemme  ere  Nature  wrought 
For  ppzeles  forme,  of  pureft  thought,  ^ 
Forch^ft  defire,  for  Churches  zeale, 
for  care  and  lotie  of  common  weale ; 

For  manly  lhape,  for  adive  might. 

For  Courage  and  Heroique  Iprit, 

For  Loue  of  Armes  and  Heatienly  Arts, 
For  Bounty  toward  all  befl  defects  r 
That  euen  by  Teares  of  yet  vnborne. 


His 


/ 


I 


The  Period  of  Mourning. 


I His  marble  will  be  wafh’d  and  worne : 

For  liuing'vve,  though  deadly  (hot, 

11  Stand  at  the  gaze  but  feele  it  not. 


I But  certaiiie  foule  thou  art  but  gone, 

To  thy  new  coronation;  . 

Thy  prefence  Heauen,  thy  ftate  a Throne,- 
Thy  Carpet  Starres,  to  tread  vpon. 

Full  glory  for  a Crowne  of  gold. 

Out  fhining  this  accurfed  mold. 

For  awfull  Scepter,  or  thy  Rod, 

A palme;  thy  friends,  the  Saints  of  God  : 
When  Parafite,  nor  Spangled  grooilie. 

With  Courtiers  vaine  accloy  thy  roome; 
Where  Sifters,  Friends,  thy  comming  greete, 
With  Himhes  and  Halleluiahs  fweet. 

That  from  the  height  of  blifle  aloft 
Thou  view’d  methinkes  our  Marifion  oft : 
Braue  Hampton,  checking  Heauen  with  ftate; 
Or  Richmond,  thy  belou’d  of  late, 

And  bid’ft  Adiew  thefe  heapes  of  clay. 

Cares  reftles  roomes,  Innes  for  a day. 

I Oh  that  the  Heauens  deny  it  me. 

Here  loathing  life,  to  follow  thee ! 

I But  till  my  death  I weare  my  dayes 
; In  zealous  teares,  and  in  thy  praife ; 

' Since  I may  neuer  Hue  to  fee 
• A Prince,  or  Henrie,  Hke  to  thee. 

I 

* A line  wanting  in  the  original. 


FINIS. 

K 

I 

(•) 


SEQVENTU 


T^e  Period  or  Mournin«?. 


1.4 


SEQVENTIA 

/ 


Do6lifsimi  Amici  Garmina,  Lachrumarum 
coronidem,  ob  elegantiam,  & Autqris  fin- 
gularem  in  Principis  defundti  Pietatem, 

& Amorem^  merito  adpofuimus. 


POST  NENIAS 

T^X“N  I’AAEMIZO'NTXIN  ad  Funus  diu  diu  Britaimis. 

Lugendum ! 

HENRIG.  BRIT.  PR. 
&,Deliciarum. 

BO'SnOPE,  (Tuo  y^cov,  KAMOPr©'A  T£,  (mo 

Twv  ^OCTTO^yjfJlHVT^f  TUV  JT^OTTol^OlGs  &£», 

E*i5  fAtyocv  ’E’P'PIKON.  Miyx  9xv/xa  Si  ^^cTlBON  XTrumk 
ETo  VX^V,  /At)V  tTTx^uyov  eok. 

A’^A.’  oVap  hSx  Xoyov.  0£Off  tv9x  ax)  £V0«, 

n^o?MO'T2A2  oXty»q  Tarlf  (ptXisg, 

KXiito?  x^  xyy^ifxoXov  ttot  OxSfA'mx  Su[ji.xt’  i^xmv  * 

Kaj,  7roXv9x[jt.€v<;  tts^,  xXa/f  6£o7(rjv  o^wr. 

KXaii  QsoTa-iv  ofAug  : oXo(pv^tro  ZET£,  £|:aov 
KoTTTETai,  ivye  Q^oloig  ^Siv  ti(rov  ’((pv. 

O'^UTE  0aAof  yXvus^ov  nAC>’IH  xix^tv^  E*^PriTE2 
A\»^8<r»,  nag  Kxt  XA'PITES  y^d^irxg. 


The  Period  of  Mourning.  • 


*5 


jtoJtaf  XTj^a?*  7r^o(r£(nrE  S’  E’NTXl' 

KA^NAAON’,  (f  uTog  f'nv,  lu  p^OovioKrtv,  A’^PHS, 

Tov  a-pETs^i^e  <ropog  KAAMf  A02,  tw  )/£  IIOSEIAff N, 

ItroScttre  TTipi^  Trccvrxg  oSv^juog^p^si. 
riituTscg  i^ia-fjtixT  ts-Ajiw'  po7Sog'  rig  iroi^x  6vnro7g 

Tx^^strt  T?f  A’^iTvg  x^igsrog',  out;?  oAwf. 

Ojtk  oAct)?  vobi  Tfls  BPETA'NNIKA  ttj/xxIx  fAn'voig 
Fvcara  Oeiojtj,  ^ovwu  i(r(rofJt.EVuvT£  fxo^ov.  i 

STraovo?  a’ciS^o?  trjv  ©taVx  xip^^aoKy/Mevog  uuuiUf 

> g vspi  rora-oVy  etto?  Trau^ov,  AvxkIx  Ktyoi. 

Ae^e-  X AHAONinZ  Twv  /ae1«,  K^’ESAJ. 

A>'  x’  acToSvy'VVTog,  ^xi  Tr^oirol^oi^t  Of?,  • . 

1.  S.'^  e Soc.  Int.  TemplL 

E PITA  P H I V M, 

&odem  A^ore. 

HIC  quis  iacet  libentius  proh ! dixerant,^ 

Nifi  rettuliflent  Neniie  totvndiq; 

7'ot  vndiq  ; Sz  Lefli ; malum ! Vos  Futiles 
ExeRe  fukis.  Metus  adcft  a Pofteris, 

Seris  Nepotibus,  ne  Diris  male  ferant 
Liras  voiientes,  perquam  iniquas  Principi 
Liras ! (^is,  aft  Viatqr,  Illius^  memor 
Efle  pot  is  eft  fatis  ? Sed  impares  Clarl 
Fuere  F ites,  Quicquid  Humanum  magrs 
Impar;  quod  olim  fentient 
Olim  nimis,  cum  gra^jus.eheu ! dixerit 
Fatum  hoc  ftupendum  Gnat  a tewporis.  Sed 

HAFE, 

Hearige  PrincepSj  Ma^ne,,  Semonnm  Decus,  • 
JETERNFM 
H A F E, 

( '*'  ) D Avreus 

*9.  ] John  Selden-  From  his  estenfive  and  multifarious  learning ^ 
deservedly ^nanigd  the;  Great  Selcjcn  ; he  died  in  i6  <4,  and  tvas  buried  on 
^^¥.ftjtpSi4^  oftl^  raui^d  walk  in.  the-  Temple  Church,  An^  account  of  hi^ 
mdhts  writings  is  in  Atheh.  Oxon,  2 Vo).  Col,  179, 

Whal  lev’s  New  Edit,  of  Ben.  Jonson,  Vol  i,  page  4. 


( ^6  ) 


Corona  Trlncipts. 


AVreus  huic  vitse  fpatium  bene  circulus  aflce, 

Vitaue  qua  Regni  forte  beata  fuit. 
lunda  cruci  alterno  ftant  ordine  Lilia,  mifcet 
An  quia  diuerfus  gaudia  noftra  dolor  ? 

Gemma  animi  fuerat  Virtus  relucens 

^ Qualibet,' antevenis  qua  probitate  tuis. 

VniQ  (ait)  primumfum  facia  iniflo 

Principe,  cahdidius  quo  nihil  orbe  fuit. 

Indomitas  mentis  vires  Adamantina  corda 
Ipfe  Aiamas  dederas,  et  didicilfe  pad. 

Quantus  eum  atherei  cepilfet  Numinis  ardor, 

Cerule,  nec  falfus  teftis  Icijpis  eras-. 

Tempora  %maragdum  retulilfe  virentia  Veris, 

Rebar,  et  in  multosfpem  fuperelfe  dies: 

Deflua  flore  nouq,  fit  fpes  hac  Bruma  dolorum,  - 
Praproperam  vt  necuit  dira  pruina  Rofam. 

Sanguine  foedatam  palmam,  fpolia  ampla,  triiimphos, 
Principis  innuerit  Martins  ille  Rubor, 

Hucq ; Amethyp  venis  de  Perfide,  pallor  lacchi, 

Et  quam  mens  ilH,  fobria,  fana  fuit. 

Nec  Chryfolithus  abeft,  ceu  quo  radiantibus  vndis 
Splendet  opum  cumulus,  fplendet  auitus  Honos. 

Eft  tua  de  coelis  ‘^Vngaria  lata  corona,  . 

In  coelos  rapitur  dignior  ifta  Polo. 

( * ) Qvami 

• Corona  auream  multis  gemmis  infignita  caslifiis  S.  Ladijlao  Huh. 
garla;  Regi  delatam  legimus  in  Annal.  Hun.  quod  ab  ilhs  adeo  con 
llanter  creditor,  vt  penes  quemcunq  j ea  fit  pro  ligitimb  Rege  nabcr 
debeat,  Pide  Ht/i.  Hung,  dngl. 


oo 


( ) 


Pluma  tripkx  ‘principis  Infigne^ 


Vam  bene  conu^nit  fortl  tiia  Symbola  Pluma  i ' t.  5 
Gloria  cum  fuerat,  parua,  caduca,  leuis. ' ** 

Vod  Pius  et  prudens  armifq;  animofior  efles. 

Eft  tibi  Pluma  triplex,  qua  fuper  aftra  volas. 

I C H D I E N. 

I. 

Seruio. 

SErvijt  Henri  cvs  bis  denos  circiter annos,  * 

Liber  abinde  fliit,  Ciuis  et  sethereus. 

. ( 

H.  P. 

LIteruls  noftri  communes  Nominis,  f/.  P. 

Quam  fero  moerorls  vos  monumenta  mei. 

^ 2.  Usnric] 


C ^8  ) 


■ 'Roja  Britannlca, 


HEnrki  Henricus  Regis  de  fanguine  Princeps^ 
Enatufq;  Rofis,  Hinc  Rofa  vera  fuit. 
Nafcitiir  ex  Veneris  Rofa  vulnere,  vulnera  Regni 
Reddunt  hunc  nobis.  Hinc -Rofa  vera  fuit, 

Jn  facie  rofeufq;  pndor,  candore  remiftus 
Cafloflore  placens.  Hinc  Rofa  vera  fuit, 
Virtute,  ingenio,  pollebat  viribus,  Hoftis 
Senferit  has  fpinas.  Hinc  Rofa  Vera  fuit, 
Pofcebant  ( Veneres  Europ^e  ) Tufca  Sabauda, 

Rure  decus  thalamis.  Hinc  Rofa  vera  fuit, 
Imulit  Ambrofios  quacunq;  inceffit  odores 
N uminis  afflatus;  Hinc  Rofa  vera  fuit. 

Coelica  mellificos  ditabat  dona  labores 
Elargitus  opes,  Hinc  Rofa  vera  fuit. 
Prsepropere  emicuit,  cceliq;  emarcuit  idlu. 

Solus  Honos  Hortis.  Him  Rofa  vera  fuit. 


( 29  ) 

Carduus ' Scoticus, 


T Error  eram  Hoftilis  vinus  modo,  mortmis,  Hofti 
Vt  Zifioe,  inijciant  nomina  fola  metiim. 
Deciduus  fuera  mihi  flos,  folia  atq;  caduca, 

Nullaq;  '^qnse  noceat,  fpina  relidla  mihi ; " 

Attamen  abftintas  hoftis,  radice  fuperftes 
Idem  vnufq;  tibi  moeror,  amaror,  inert 


Burn  mihi  flos  teneris  loerns  rideret  agellis, 
Illucenfq;  dies  aureus  omnis  adeft. 

Vndiq;  follicitat  volitantum  turba  procorum, 

Et  me  fucus  iners,  fedula  qucerk  apes, 
Mufcadapem  captans,  crabro,  tuq;  inuidavefpa, 
Et  fame  prefla  culex,  pidtaq;  papilio. 

Deferor  emoriens,  fi  quid  mihi  came  reH(5tum 
Aulicus,  aut  Patris  fifcus,  Acanthis  erit,  • 


( 5°  ) 


I 


\ 


Ad  Principem  ctefunBum.' 

\ 

SI  quot  corda  tibi  firmo  iungantur  amore’, 

Principe,  cum  Domino,  contumiilata  farent  : 
Pyramidum  moles  reticeret  Barbara  MrmphiSy 
Et  Maufolao  nullus  adeffet  Honos. 

Vltima  quod  moeftas  fundat  mea  Mufa  querelas, 

Et  minus  in  cineres  officiofus  eram : 

Obftupui,  ccelo  ( Niohes  ceu  marmora  ) l£erus, 

Dum  leuis  in  ludlu  garrit  vbiq;  dolor. 

i 

Epigramata  alia. 

OVos  Henrlce  tui  coepifti  viuus  amore, 

Occidis  nimium  funere  feue  tuo. 

Vulnera  quanta  dedit  tua  Mors,  Henrice  BritannE, 

Hei  mihi  vidifles,  non  fera  bella  putes.  „ ' 

I 

* % 

Ad  Leflorem. 

MEnfe,  fapit  carmen  tibi  noftrum  vt  Scombrus  luh 
Leftor  ais,  fletuiii  plus  et  vbiq;  fatis : 

Subfidunt  ( fateor  ) Lachrymarum  flumina,  regno 
Intempeftiuus  non  dolor  ifte  venit. 

Confcia  mens  Veri  Famse  mendacia  ridet ; 

Fama  loquens  Verum,  vertitur  in  lachrymas. 

Imminet  Henrico  morienti  nubibus  Iris, 

Nuntia  lunonis,  non  fuit  i\h.  Dei. 

Quod  nullo  prodiere  tibi  mea  carmina  cultu. 

Nil  mirumluitu  fqualleo  et  ipfemeo. 


Nuptial','. 


I • Nuptiall  Hymnes 

j In  Honour  of  the  MARRIAGE. 

I 

All  Feares  are  fled,  and  from  our  Sphasre 
The  late  Eclipfe  is  vanifh’d  quite  : 

1 And  now  we  entertaine  theyeare 
With  Hymenaus  chafte  delight  : 

Heauen,  the  fiift,  hath  throwne  away 

Her  weary  weede  of  mourning  hew,  ' 

And  waites  Eliza's  Wedding-day 

In  Starry-fpangled  Gowue  of  blew. 

The  Huntrefle  in  her  fduer  Carre, 

The  Woods  againe  furuaieth  now  : 

And  that  fame  bright  Jdaiian  Starre 
Appeares  on  Fefper's  vailed  brovy  : 

Let  Earth  put  on  her  beft  aray, 

Late  bath’d  in  eye-diftilled  fhowers ; 

And  melt  yee  bitter  Frofls  away. 

That  kill’d  the  forward  Hope  of  ours. 

Yee  higheft:  Hils  that  harbour  Snowes, 

And  arme  your  heads  with  Helmes  of  Ice, 

Be  Gardens  for  the  Paphian  Rofc,  ^ 

The  Lilly,  Violet,  or  De-lis  ; 

Low  V allies  let  your  Plaines  befpread 
With  painted  Carpets  of  the  Spring, 

( Whereon  Eliza's  foote  muft  tread  ) 

^And  euery  where  your  odours  fling. 

And 

* “ — ; -y-frejh  £ ales  and  gentle  airs  ^ 

“ fVhiJperd  it  to  the  woods,  and  from  their  wings 
“ Flung  rofe,  flung  odors,  from  the Jpicy  JhrubF 

ParadiJeLoJi.  V.  515,  Seq. 


I 


« • 


Nuptial  L Hymnes; 


And  tailed:  Trees,  with  tender’d:  Twigs, 
Whom  Winters-Storrne  hath  ftripped  bare, 
Teaue  off  thofe  rimy  periwigs, 

And  on  with  your  mote  feemely  haire. 
Forget  yee'  filuer-paued  Floods, 

Your  wonted  rage,  and  with  your  found 
Reuiue  the  Shores  and  fhady  Woods, 

That  lay  in  deeped  forrow  drown’d.  ^ 

Tell  Amphitrite,  when  you  meete, 

Eliza,  Princeffe,  is  a Bride  : 

And  bid  her  with  the  Newes  gpe  greetc 
The  fartheft  Shoares  at  euery  Tyde  ; 

And  as  yee  wafh  high  towred  wals. 

With  gentle  murmure  in  each  eare. 
Command  thefe  Royall  Nuptials 
Be  folemnized  euery  where. 


Let  ’Thracian  Boreas  keepe  within, 

With  -^Eaprne  Blafts  that  crops  doe  kill. 
And  Aupr  wetting  to  the  Ikinne  ; 

Be  onely  Xephyre  breathing  dill, 

W^arme  Zephyre  to. perfume  the  Ayre, 

And  fcatter  downe  in  filuer  Showers 
A thoufand  Girlonds  for  her  haire 
Of  Blolfome,  Branch,  and  fweeted  flowers. 


With  Rofemarine,  and  verdant  Bay,  / 

Be  wall  and  window  clad  in  greene  : 

And  forrow  on  him  who  this  day  , 

In  Court  a Mourner  fball  be  feene. 

Lasz  Muficke  Ihew  her  bed  of  Ikill, 

Djfports  beguile  the  irkfome  night. 

But  take  my  Mufe  thy  ruder  Quill, 

To  paint  a while  this  royall  fight : 

Proclaiming  fird,  from  Thames  to  Rhine 
Eliza  Princejfe  Palatine. 

Nymphes 

*^M^Jhouldhav^  beenmmcd : that  is,  the  Eaflcrne  Jhoidi 

have  been  b'crjonijicd,  as  well  as  and  Zephyre,  or  Ze< 

phyrus,  the  North,  iiouth,  and  IV '-jl  IV inds. 


IK  Honour  or  triE  Marriage.  ‘ 3^ 

2. 

i l^TYmphes  of  Sea  and  Land  away, 

This,  Eliza’s  Wedding  day, 

Helpe  to  drelfe  our  gallant  Bride 
With  the  Treafures  that  yee  hide  : 

Some  bring  flbwry  Coronets,  . , 

Rofes  white,  and  Violets  : 

Doris  gather  from  thy  Shore 
Corail,  Chryftall,  Amber,  ftore^. 

Which  thy  Queene  in  Bracelets  twifts^ 

For  -her  Alabafter  wrifts^. 

While  yee  Siluer-footed  Gi'rles 
Fiat  her  Treffes  with  your  Pearles; 

Others  from  Pa^lolus  rtreame, 

Greete  her  with  a Diademe  : 

Search  in  euery  Rockie  Mount 
For  the  lemmes  of  moft  account ; 

Bring  yee  Rubies  for  her  Eare,  ■ 

Diamonds  to  fill  her  Hayre, 

Emrald  greene  and  Chrifolite 

Binde  her  N ecke  more  white  then  white^. 

On  her  Breafl  depending  be 
The  Onyx,  friend  to  Chaftitie  ; 

Take  the  reft  without  their  placed,  ^ 

In  Borders,  Sleeues,  her  Shooes,  or  Lace* 

Nymphes  of  Niger  offer  Plur'^es  : > 

Some  your  Odors  and  Perfumes. 

Dians  Maids  more  white  then  milke. 

Fit  a Roabe  of  fineft  Silke  : 

Dians  maids  who  wont  to  be 
The  Honor  of  Virginitie. 

I Heauens  haue  beftow’d  their  grace, 

I Her  chafte  defires,  and  Angels  face.  TRANIAS 

' * Store  ! AfuJ^cient  quantity.  E 

^ ^ In  the  original  we  read  twift  and  wrift,  which  / conceive  were  only 
I errors  of  the  prcjs ; as  grammar  requires  twills  in  the  jirji  line  of  the 
I couplet,  and  both  rhime  and  reafon  wrifts  in  the fecond. 

More  white  then  white.  J i.  e.  more  white  than  even  the  abJirctSl 
idea  of  whitencjs ; then  is  commonly  written  by  our  elder  authors  for  than. 

“ * Without  their  place.  J IVithouUthe  particular  place,  or  part  of  her 

drcjs,  which  they  are  to  enrich  or  adorn,  ( whether  borders,  Jleeves,  idc.  J 
}'  being fpecificd. 
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VR  A N I A S Sonne,  who  dwelFft  vpon 
The  fertile  top  of  helicon^ 

Chafte  Marriage  Soueraigne,  and  doll  leade 
The  Virgin  to  her  Bridall  BecL 
lo  Hymen  Hymenaus. 

With  Marioram  begirt  thy  brow. 

And  take  the  *Veile  of  yealow : now 
Yee  Torches  with  your  light. 

To  golden  day  conuert  the  night. 
hJAymen  Hymenaus. 

See  how  like  the  Cyprian  Queene, 

Eliza  comes,  as  when  ( I weene  } 

On  Ida  hill  the  prize  die  had 
Allotted  by  the  Phrygian  Lad» 
lo  Hymen  Hymenaus. 

As  Aftan  Myrtle  fredi  and  faii-e. 

Which  Hamadryads  with  their  care. 

And  duely  tending  by  the  flouds, 

Haue  taught  to  ouer-looke  the  M^oods^ 

Po  Hymen  Hymenaus, 

. Behold  how  Vefper  from  the  fkie 
Confenteth  by  his  twinckling  eye  ; 

And  Cynthia  dayes  her  Swans  id' fee 
The  flate  of  this  Solemnitie. 
lo  Hymen  Hymenaus* 

Wedlocke,  were  it  not  for  thee. 

Wee  could  not  Childe  nor  Parent  fee; 

Armies  Countries  ro  defend, 

Or  Shepheards  hilly  Heai'ds  to  tend. 
lo  Hymen  Hymenaas, 

But 

^^Callcd  in  Latine  Flammeum,  it  was  of  a yellowidi  colour,.  Sc 
worne  of  the  Romane  Virgins  going  to  be  marryed,  to  concealc  Sc 
hide  their  blufhing  and  bafhfulnefs. 

t faith  thefe Torches  were  of  waxe,  like  ours;  Plautus 

onely  once  inentioneth  one  of  thefe  waxen  Lights,  but  for  the  nip^t 
jari,  they  were  of  Bine  or  thorne  tree.  ■» 


I 
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But  Hymen  call  the  Nymph  away. 

With  Torches  light  the  Children  (lay, 

Whofe  fparkes  ( fee  how  ) afcend  on  hye. 

As  if  there  wanted  Starres  in  Skye. 
lo  Hymen  Hymenaus. 

As  virgin  V ine  her  Elme  doth  wed^ 

His  Oake  the  luie  ouer-fpread  : - 
So  chafte  defires  thou  ioynft  in  one. 

That  difvnited  were  vndone. 
lo  Hymen  Hymemeus. 

But  fee  her  golden  foote  hath  paft 
The  doubted  '^Threfliold,  and  at  laft 
Shee  doth  approach  her  Bridall-bed 
Of  none  faue  ’Tyher  enuyed. 
lo  Hymen  Hymenaus, 

Chad  Mariage-bed,  he  fooner  tels 
The  Starres,  the  Ocean  Sand,  or  fhels. 

That  thinkes  to  number  thofe  delights. 

Wherewith  thou  fhortneft  longed  nights, 
lo  Hymen  Hymenceus. 

With  riched  'Tyrian  Purple  fpred. 

Where  her  deare  Spoufe  is  laid  on  bed. 

Like  yong  Afeanius,  or  the  Lad 
Her  Loue  the  Queene  of  Cyprus  had  ; 
lo  Hymen  Hymenaus. 

Young  Frederick  of  Roy  all  Ligne, 

Of  CaJJimiers,  who  on  the  Rhhie 
T o none  are  fecond  fa.id  to  be, 

Lor  L Valour,  Bounty,  Pietie. 
lo  Hymen  HymenauSi 

' ' E 2 Come 

* The  Bride  neuer  vfed  to  touch  the  threfiiojd  (which  cufiome  is 
yet  obferiied  in  fome  pla9cs  of  Italy  ) but  very  warily  palfed  over  the 
fame,  leaf!  charmes  or  fome  other  kinde  of  Witch-craft  might  belaid 
vnder  the  fame.eyther  to  caufe  debate,  or  to  the  hinderance  of  procre- 
ation. By  tlie'f  hrelhold,  at  her  comming  home,  was  fet  fire  and  water, 
which  ihee  touched  with  cyther  hand. 

t Vienna  valiantly  defended  by  Philip,  Earle  Palatine,  againft  Solimaru 
^■jvho  bcficg.:d  it  with  300,000.  men.  An.  1529. 
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Come  Bride-maide  Venus  and  vndoe 
Th’  Herculean  knot  with  fingers  two. 

And  take  the  * girdle  from  her  waft. 

That  Virgins  miift  forgpe  at  laft, 
lo  Hymen  Hymen  aus. 

Scatter  §Nuts  without  the  Dore, 

The  Married  is  a Childe  no  more. 

For  whofoere  a wife  hath  wed. 

Hath  other  bufinefle  in  his  head. 

lo  Hymen  Hymenaus. 

Where  pafle  ye  many  an  happy  night, 

Vntill  Lucina  brings  to  light. 

An  hopefull  Prince  who  may  reftore. 

In  part,  the  lofle  we  had  before. 

lo  Hymen  Hymen^us. 

That  one  day  we  may  liue  to  fee, 

A Frederick  Henry  on  her  knee, 

Who  mought  to  Europe  giue  her  law. 

And  keepe  encroaching  Hell  in  awe. 

lo  Hymen  Hymen^us. 

Vpon  whofe  Brow  may  Enuie  read. 

The  reconcile  of  Loue  and  Dread, 

And  in  whofe  Rolie  cheek  we  fee, 

His  Mothers  gracefull,Modeftie. 

lo  Hymen  Hymenaus. 

But  Mufe  of  mine  we  but  moleft, 

I doubt,  with  ruder  fong  their  reft. 

The  Dores  are  fhut,  and  lights  about 
Extincft,  then  time  thy  flame  were  out, 
lo  Hymen  Hymen^eus. 

Th^ 

* This  girdle  was  dedicated  to  Diana,  whom  the  Grecians  called 
Xuirt^covvi,  and  the  Latines  Cinxia:  it  was  wouen  with  wool,  and  knit 
with  a kinde  of  knot  which  they  called  Herculean,  in  figne  of  fruitful- 
nes,  which  Virgins  ware,  and  neuer  was  taken  away  vntill  the  firifl 
night  of  their  Marriage,  which  then  the  bride  maid  vnknit  but  with 
two  fingers  onely. 

. + Nuts  at  their  going  to  bed  were  woont  to  be  throwne  among 

children  & thofe  without  the  dore  ; in  token  ( Seal! ger  Huh  ) of 
renouncing  the  delights  of  youth  and  childhood,  and  vnclertaking  the 
weighty  charge  of  houfliold  affaires.  Diuers  other  opinions  the  aim- 
cient  writers  haue  had  hereof. 
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' Idalian  Boy  no  fooner  with  his  Fire, 

J Had  warm’d  the  breft  of  Honour’d  Cafmire : 

' ( That  now  he  leaues  the  Nimphes  along  his  Rheine, 
T’efpoufe  Eliza,  with  Saint  Valentine.  ) 

! But  fmilingat  the  Newes,  away  he  hi’de 
i To  Cyprus,  where  his  Mother  did  abide. 

; There  is  a Mount  within  this  facred  lie. 

Right  oppofite  againft  feauen-headed  'NiUy 
Another  way  affronting  Pharos  bright. 

That  many  a mile,  the  Sea-man  lends  her  light : 

I Here  on  a plaine,  to  mortall  wight  vnknowne. 

Where  neuer  ftorme,  or  bitter  blaft  had  blowne  ; 

Or  candi’d  hoare-Froft  ftrow’d*  the  crufly  earth ; 

But  euer  May  of  meriment  and  mirth. 

An  hedge  the  fame  enuirons  all  of  Gold, 

Which  Mulciber,  for  fweet  embracements  fold 
And  wanton  dalliance,  to  the  Cipryan  Dame  ; 

( Tis  faid  ) and  fmce  fhe  hath  polfeft  the  fame. 

Where  ftill  the  fields  with  veluet-greene  are  fpred. 

And  blolfomes  paint  the  woods  all  white  and  red. 

No  Bird  may  perch  her  on  the  tender  bow 
But  fuch  for  voyce  as  Venus  fhall  allow. 

The  trees  themfeliies  doe  fall  in  loue  with  either. 

As  feemes  by  kiffing  of  their  tops  together  : 

I And  foftly  whifpring ; when  fome  gentle  gale 
J ’Chides  from  the  Mountaine,  through  the  fhady  Vale* 
j|  Now  from  aRocke  within,  two  fountaines  fall, 

I One  fweet,  the  other,  bitter  as  the  gall, 

; I Herein  doth  Cupid  often  fteepe  his  darts, 

1 1 When  h’is  difpos’d  to  feuer  louing  harts. 

I A thoufand  Amorets  about  doe  play 
. 1 ( Borne  of  the  Nymphes  ) thefe  oncly  wound,  they  fay. 

The 

* Strow’d,  or  Strew’d.]  In  the  originalit  is  fhow’d  ; which  I conceive 
' to  have  been  an  error  of  the  prefs,  and  have  accordingly  correSled  it. 

[ ^Chides  from  the  Mountaine.  1 Chides  here  means  only  founds,  or 
i fings  ; See  the  note  on  “ Such  gallant  chiding.” 

Shakfpeare,  Ed.  1778,  Vol.  3,  Page  96. 


38  Nuptiall  Hymnes 

The  common  people  ; Fenus  darling,  hee  ' 

Aimes  at  the  Gods,  and  awfull  Maieftie  : 

And  many  a Power  elfe  in  this  place  is  found. 

As  Licence,  euer  hating  to  be  bound, 

IFratb,  cafie  to  be  reconcil’d,  and  Teares  ; 

3Slie  'theft,  and  iocund  Pleafure,  and  pale  Feares : 

And  ouer-head  doe  hutter  in  the  bowes 
With  painted  wings,  Lye^s,  Perhiries  and  Fowes. 

Hence  Jge  is  banilh’d.  Here  is  feene  befides 
The  Goddeffe  Court,  where  alway  (he  relides. 

This  Lemnius  built  of  Gold  and  rareft  lemmes. 

That  like  a Mount  quite  hid  with  Diadems 
It  feemes ; where  Art  and  Coft  with  each  contend^. 

For  which  the  Eye,  the  Frame  fliould  moft  commend. 

Here  Cupid  downe  with  weary  wing  did  light. 

And  iocund  comes  into  his  Mothers  fight. 

With  ftatefull  gate : who  from  a burnifh’d  Throne, 
Embraces,  with  Ambrofian  Armes,  her  Sonne  ; 

And  thus  begins  ; the  newes  my  louely  Boy, 

And  caufe  of  thy  arriueS,  and  this  new  joy  ? 

Haft  thou  againe  turn’d  Po  into’  a CowC^ 

Or  wanton  Daphne  to  a L.awrell-bough  ? 

What  Man,  or  Power  immortall,  by  thy  Dart, 

Is  falnc  to  ground,  that  thus  reuiu’d  thou  art  ? 

With  many  aNedar  kifle,  milde  Loue  replies. 

Our  Bow  ne’er  bare  away  a greater  prize  : 

Knowes  not  the  Goddeffe  by  the  fertile  Rhem, 

Young  Fredericke,  borne  of  imperiall  Ligne, 

DefcendetJ 

3 'SAit  Pheft,  See.]  In  the  original  it  is 
Slie  Theft,  and  Pleafure,  pale,  and  \ocux\A  Feares : 

Txihtch  being  evidently  wrong,  I have  arranged  as  above. 

iFnere  Art  and  Coft  with  each  contend, 

“ For  which  the  Eye,  the  Frame  fhould  moji  conmendI\ 

**  - —while  both  contend 

“ To  win  her  grace,  whom  all  commend.”  Milton’s  L’AIlegro, 
* Arrive.]  Ufed jubjiantivelyfor  Arrival. 

*Haft  thou  againe  turn’d  love  into  a Cow?  is  the  original  reading. 
Jupiter  chang'd  Id  into  a Cow,  but  afumed  the  form  of  a Bull  himfelf; 
1 imagine  the  author  wrote  Halt  thou  againe  turn’d  lo  into’  a Cow  ? 
meaning,  Plaji  thou.  Love,  been  the  cauje  offuch  a metarnorphojis,  as  was 
the  changing  of  Vo  into  a Cow,  or  ^ Daphne  into  a Lawrell  d and  I have 
jo  altered  the  /f’i'A  — Wanton  is  a very  improper  epithet  for  Daphne,  wh$ 
was  changed  into  a Laurel  to  preferve  her  chafiity. 
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Defcended  from  that  braue^  Rolando  flaine, 

And  worlds  great  Worthy,  valiant  ^ Charle-Maigne  : 

This  hopefull  Impe  is  ftricken  with  our  Bowe, 

Wee  haue  his  Armes,  and  three-fold  Shield  to  Ihow;  ' 

3 Franconias  Lyon,  and  this  of  ^Baueir, 

A potent  Heyfe  deriu’d  to  Cajftmlre, 

Another 

( * ) A mofl:  valiant  Souldier,  and  Nephew  to  Charlemaine,  who  with 
his  Companion  0/zWr,  was  flaine  vpon  the  Pyrancean  Hils,  in  Routt 
valley,  or  valley,  warring  againft  the  Infidels.  His  Horne 

wherewith  he  called  his  Souldiers  together,  and  his  Sword  are  yet  to 
be  feene  at  a Village  in  ; of  whom,  as  of  the  Emperour 

Charletuaigne  the  PaUgraue  is  lineally  defcended. 

j Pipin  King  oi  France,  the  Father  of  Carolus  Martellus,  he  begat 
Piptn  the  Father  of  Charkmaigne , auncetour  to  Count  Frederick  r 
I will  ihortly  publifh  the  Pedigree  itfelfe,  being  too  long  for  this- 
place. 

The  editor  does  not  Jcnow  whether  or  not  Peacham  fulfilled  this  promife. 

(^j  Whofe  ancient  Armes  was  the  Lyon,  which  the  Hollcmden 
beare,  as  defcended  from  the auncient  Frawa.  The  Rotnane  Empire 
was  diuided  into  two  Kingdomes;  the  one  called  Lombardicum,  the 
other  Teutonicum : this  latter,  being  indeede  Germany  it  felfc,  was 
againe  fubdiuided,  and  gouerned  hire  Franconico  itf  Saxonico:  that  of 
Raxonie  Itretched  it  felfe  vnto  the  Balticke-Jea  ; the  other  oi  Franconia 
contained  eyther  fide  about  the  Rhine,  Sueuia,  Franconia  Eall,  and 
all  Baiiaria.  I'he  Palatinate  of  the  Rhene  to  make  a difference  bc- 
tweene  that  of  Saxonie,  had  the  beginning  In  the  time  of  Otho  the  third 
JCmperour,  about  the  yeere  of  Grace,  Q85.  At  what  time  the  feauen 
Electors  were  ordained  at  ^tedlingburge. 

' (‘*]Otto  the  Sonne  of  ZezvesDuke  of  Bauaria,  or  rather.5czar/a,  marryed 
Agnes  Daughter  and  Heire  of  Plenry,  Count  Palatine  of  the  Rhine,  in 
the  yeere  1215,  ( as  faith  Auentinus  ) which  was  the  firll  vniting  of 
thefe  noble  Floules.  Bauaria,  was  fometime  a great  Kingdome  lying 
one  part  v^on  Hungary,  the  fecond  vpon  the  Adriatique-Sea,  the  third 
vpon  Franconia.  Out  of  this  Family  have  many  worthy  EmperourS 
defcended,  in  a manner,  bycontinuall  fucceflion,  vnto  our  times.  The 
Coate  or  Armes  of  Bauaria  or  Boiaria  is  Mafeuly  Argent  and  Azure, 
which  had  the  beginning  ( as  is  verily  fuppoled  ) at  the  fame  time 
when  Chrixus,  Duke  of  the  Boij  or  Baiiarians,  tooke  the  Capitoll  of 
Room?,  whole  Souldiers  had  their  Callbckes  wrought  of  the  fame 
manner  and  forme,  whichFir^//  ( whofepenne  wrote  nothing  in  vaine) 
teffifieth  in  the  eight  Booke  of  his  JEneidos,  reporting  they  were  lilted 
Ungulisvirgatis:  which  kinde  ( faith  Diodorus)  were  intcrjiinclu,  lA  cs^ 
hribus  variigata  in  teJUllatam  jptcittn. 
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Another  5 Argent  onely,  long  they  bore. 

Till  charg’d  by  Charles  the  laft,  late  Emperour, 

That  as  ^ Sewer,  and  ^EleSior,  this 
Hee  beares,  faue  honor,  adding  nought  of  his. 

What  Coaft  or  Country  haue  not  heard  their  Fame  ? 

Or  who  not  lou’d  their  euer-honour’d  Name  ? 

Yet  trembled  at  from  farthefl  * Cafpian  Sea,  , 

And  Scythian  'Nanais,  to  the  Danubie, 

Eliza’s  j 

( 5}  The  third  and  middlemoft,  borne  by  the  Palatine,  was  onely  j 
white,  till  the  time  of  Charles  the  fift,  who  bellowed  the  Pall,  or 
Mound,  for  the  charge  vpon  Frederleke  the  fecond,  Count  Palatine,  in 
regard  it  is  his  office  to  deliuer  it  into  his  hand  at  his  Coronation.  It 
is  called  inGreeke  /^.riXov,  f Cedrenus ) and  he  that  bare  it,  ij.r,Xo<po^o!;, 
/G/y(r<2jj  and  was  vfually  borne  by  the  Grecian  Emperours.  Con- 
cerning the  Fable,  how  the  forme  of  it  was  Ihowne  vnto  1 ope  Bene- 
dict in  a dreame,  I let  it  palfe,  as  frivolous.  _ 

( ® } Howfoeuer  it  pleafeth  Bodin,  hb,  de  Pep.  cap.  9-  to^lt  at  tne 
Germaine  Princes,  in  regard  of  thefe  their  dignities  at  the  Emperours 
Coronation,  where  he  faith  ; US  (Electeurfi  VCltmt  le  qualtfe^  Ce 

tatletE;  DomeHiques,  romine  fcoufcllifrf?,  cftiKtrs,  ffcliamcnH  hr  l 

^ CttincrPUr  t The  beginning  and  vfe  hereof  is  moft  honourable  ana  aun- 
cient.  Niceihorus  faith,  that  in  the  time  oiConJianttne  the  great,  that 
> the  office  of  Arch-d’ewr  was  alligued  to  Rofficus,  a great  Prince,  ms 
wordes  be;  Poxnxo?  ttjv  ts  ^ao'tv  xcci  xa  etti  rrig 

TTcc^oi  T»  jasj/'aAs  Kwv?Tav1ivB.  Ar,d  whofoeuer  lift  to  fee  the 

large  priuiledges  which  haue  been  graunted  Archidapifero.  S.  I.  let  him 
readc  the  Golden  Bull  of  Charles  the  fourth  Emperour. 

C ) By  which  Bull  the  fenior  Eleftorlhip  is  alfo  confirmed  to  the 
Palatine,  in  thefe  wordes  ; ^uoties  Jacrum  vacate  continget  Imperiuin 
Jlluftris  Comes  Palatinus  S.  L Archidapifer  ad  manusfutnri  Regis  Roman- 
arum,  in  partibus  Rhent,  iff  Sueuia,  ^c.  debet  ejjcprouijor . By  the  fame 
Bull  the  Palatine  may  call  the  Emperour  to  lus  tryall,  ( but  within 
the  limits  of  his  owne  court ) hee  may  redeeme,  and  recall,  any  ali- 
enation made  uniuftly  by  the  Emperour,  lands  pawned  or  iolde,  &c. 
(3ne.goeth  farther,  and  affirmeth  that  if  the  Emperour  be  conuidt  or 
any  capitall  crime,  the  Palatine  himfelfe  if-  to  cut  off  his  head  with  a 
golden  Axe,  upon  his  Shield:  but  mine  Author  worthily  condemneth 
this  as  an  idle  and  ridiculous  left.  __  i-  • 

( ® ) From  hence  had  the  Turkes  their  firft^  Originall.  Danubic  is  - 
in  a manner  the  bounds  of  the  Ottomans  Empire,  ypon  the  Welt,  . 
whereon  ftandeth  the  famous  yicmm  in  AnJlria,  fo  valiantly  defended 
by  Philip  Count  Palatine  againft  Solimanin  the  time  of  Charles  the  firt, 
whereof  wee  haue  already  fpoken. 
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Eliza’s  Name,  I know,  is  not  vnknowne 
Vnto  my  Queene,  the  fecond  vnto  none. 

For  beauty,  fhape  of  body,  euery  grace. 

That  may  in  earthly  Maieftie  take  place ; 

That  were  not  Fenus  didWy  feene  of  mee, 

I would  haue  fworne  this  Princeffe  had  beene  fhee^ 

Haft  Cytherea,  Leaue  thy  natiue  Land, 

And  ioyne  them  quickly  by  the  Marriage  band. 

The  Queene  her  Sonne  remouing  from  her  lap. 

Her  haixe  of  wiery  gold  fhee  trelfeth  vp7  ; 

Throweson  her  Veile,  and  takes  the  Girdle  chafte. 
Wherewith  fhe  quiets  fliormes,  and  euery  blaft, 

Allaies  the  fwelling  flouds,  and  furious  fea  ; 

Whereto  full  fpeedily  fhe  takes  her  way  : 

And  here  arriu’d,  fends  forth  a 

Dreft  like  a Sea-Nymph,  with  a filuer  hayte  : 

To  fearch  the  deepe,  and  bring  vnto  the  fhore 
Some  T riton,  able  to  conuay  her  o’er  ; 

Which  ifheedid  performe  with  nimble  fpeede, 

A golden  Bowe  and  Shafts  iLould  be  his  meede. 

No  fooner  lj)ue  had  diu’d  into  the  Maine, 

But  on  the  furge  appear’d  a wondrous  traine 
Of  Sea-gods,  Tritons,  Nymphes,  who  ecjuall  ftroue 
The  formoft  who  fliould  aide  the  Queene  of  Loue  ; 

Firft,  Neptune,  mounted  on  a Grampas  crown’d 
With  Roles,  calm’d  thp  Ocean  ail  around  : 

FaUmon  on  a Seale  with  hoary  lockes, 

Begirt  with  Samphire  from  the  neighbour  rockes ; 

An  vgly  Whiiiepoole  Nereus^  beftrides. 

With  Trident  galling  oft  his  lazie  Tides. 

Among  the  Maids  flie  Glaucus  hindmoft  lagges, 

Vpon  a Porpofe  brideled  with  flagges. 

Next  Fenus  comes,  with  all  her  beauteous  crqw. 

Whom  Dolphins  in  a fhelly  Chariot  drevv. 

F No 

This  line  is  extremely  in  Spenfer’s  manner. 

A FiOi  almoll  as  bigge  as  the  Whale. 
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No  Nymph  was  there  but  did  Tome  gift  beftow,. 

That  did  in  Amphitnies  bofom  grow  : 

^Cymothoe  brought  a girdle  paflTing  faire 
Of  filuer,  twifted  with  her  Chriftall  haire. 

Young  Spatkale,  a pearely  Carcanet, 

And  Clot  ho  Corrall  good  asflie  could  get. 

Faire  Galateafrom  the  Perjian  Shore, 

Strange  lemmes  and  Flowers,  fome  vnknowne  before^ 
Which  to  Eliza,  as  their  loues  they  Tent, 

( Herewith  adorning  Fenus  as  fhe  went ) 

Whom  when  they  had  condudfed  to  our  Thame f 
And  view’d  the  fpatious  channell  of  the  fame, 

Admir’d  our  Chalkie  Cliffes,  furuai’d  each  Pierre, 

Our  fertile  Shores,  our  Ships,  and  Harbours  here. 

They  backe  uijto  their  boundleffe  home  doe  hye  ; 

But  in  a cloud  the  C^eene  afeends  the  fkie. 

And  takes  her  way  unto  the  Royall  Hall, 

Where  downe,  fhe  did  no  fopner  foftly  fall. 

But  Clouds  were  fled  that  quer-caftthe  ayre, 

9 And  Pheehus  threw  about  his  golden  havre  : 

*Eke  Snow-trefs’d  lanuary  ( feldome  feene  ) 

Vpon  his  brow  had  got  a wreath  of  greene, 
loy  was  in  Court,  and  iocund  mirth  poflTeft 
The  hearts  of  all,  from  greateft  to  the  leafl, 

(Yet  knew  they  not  the  caufe)  the  windowes  lay 
Beftrow’d  with  Primrofe,  Violets,  and  Bay. 

Now  Children  looke  ( quoth  fhee)  you  banifh  hence 
Affaires  of  State,  ambitious  difference, 

Complaints,  and  Faftion,  melancholy  Feares, 

All  Parfimonie,  Sighes,  and  former  Teares. 

Let  Nights  in  royall  banquetting  be  fpent, 

Sweet  Muficke,  Mafques,  and  ioyous  merriment. 

Now  Pleafure  ^ake  her  fill ; bring  Graces  Flowers  ; 

With  Torches  Hymen  plant  the  lofty  Towers  ; 

Twine,  Concord,  double  Girlonds,  Cupids  you 
Some  gather  branches  from  the  Myrtle  bough,  ^nd 

® See  the  enumerattoyi  <^Sca-Nymphs  m'Yns.  Faerie  Queene. 

B.  4.  C.  II.  S.  48.  Seq.  . . 

’ This  is  a rnoji  elegant  line ! 1 c r -c 

^ See beautiful  dejeription  of  the  Months  and  Scajons  ; r. 

B.  7.  C.  7.  S.  28,  Seq. 
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IN  Honour  of  the  Marriage; 

i And  guild  the  roofe  with  waxen  lights  on  high  ; 

. Tacke  ( others  ) vprich  Arras  bulily  ; 

! Some  call  about  fwcet  waters  ; others  clenfe 
I With  Myrrhe,  and  beft  Saharan  Frankinfence, 

! The  Curtaines ; others  fit  about  her  Bed, 
j Or  for  her  foote  the  floore  with  Veluetfpred^ 

Which  faid,  into  the  Chamber  of  the  Bride, 

Who  lay  to  reft,  flie  palTed  vnefpide, 

Andfecretly  inftrudis  her  howto  loue. 

Recounting  euery  pleafure  fhee  fhould  proue  : 

And  vrgeth  that  each  Creature’s  borne  to  be 
The  Propagator  of  Pofteritie. 

And  now  and  then,  fhee  cafteth  in  betvveenc, 

Their  Legends  that  haue  faithfull  Louers  Beehe  : 

Shee  tels  of  D/Wo,  and  Lvxretia  chafte, 

Camilla,  Hero,  ‘thijhe,  and  the  reft ; 

And  many  a Sooke  fhee  had  at  fingers  end, 

Which  for  her  purpofe  oft  fhee  can*  corhmend. 

Now  as  the  Aire  ’gan  more  and  more  to  cleare. 

The  GoddefTe  plainly  did  at  laft  appeare. 

Whofe  burniih’d  haire  the  goodly  roome  did  guild* 

And  with  a fweet  Ambrofian  odor  fill’d; 

That  feeing  now  Eliza’s  goodly  grace, 

Herdaintie  fingers,  and  her  faireft  face  : 

Shee  flood  amazed,  and  with  a Neftar  kiffe, 

Shee  bow’d  her  felfe,  and  boldly  vtter’d  this. 

I All  happineffe  vnto  the  Princeffe  be, 

The  Pearle  arid  Mirrour  of  great  Brittanniej 
For  whofe  deere  fake,  I this  aduenture  tpoke, 

And  Paphos  with  my  Cyprus  fweet  forfooke  j 
Drawne  by  the  Rumor  of  thy  Princely  Name, 

And  pitty  of  the  hopefull  Frederic kes  flame; 

Though  thou  wert  not  a Pyuceffc  by  thy  birth. 

This  face  defemes  the  greateft  King  on  Earth; 

What  hand  fo  fits  a Scepter,  and  what  Eye, 

Did  euerfparke  with-fwceter  Maicftie  : 

F 2 Thy 

* * Can  ] did ; fo  ufed  frequently  hy  Spenfer  ; See  Upton’s  Gloj[Jary  to 

I The  Faerie  Queene. 
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Thy  lips  the  Rofes,  whiteft  necke  excells 
The  moimtainc  fnow,  and  what  is  whiter  els. 

With  equall  temper  how  the  white  and  red, 

( Our  cuilors,  ) are  vpon  thy  cheeke  difpred; 

The  fingers  of  the  Morning  doe  not  Ihine, 

More  pleafing  then  thofe  beauteous  ones  of  thine ; 

Bacchus  crown'd  his  Loue  with  many  aftarre. 

Why  art  thou  yet  vnerowned,  fairer  farre  ? 

Oh  Virgin,  worthy  onely  not*  of  Rhine, 

And  that  fweet  foile,  thy  ^ Countie  '^Palatine, 

( Where  ^Mofe,  the  Moene,  the  Nah,  and  Nicer  clean. 

With  NeSiar  runne  againft  thy  comming  there  ) 

But  of  a world,  due  to  thofe  guiftes  of  thine, 

Which  in  thee  more  than  all  thy  Jewels  fliine. 

This  faid,  about  her  luory  necke  fhee  hung 
The  Nereids  tokens^  which  flie  brought  along ; 

And  with  a needle  curl’d  her  louely  haire, 

Then  Gallant  Pearles  bellow’d  at  either  eare: 

And  ore  her  head  flie  threw  her  Sindon  vaile. 

That  farre  adownc  ( upborne  by  Nimphes  ) did  traile. 

By 

^ Onely  not  is  here  an  iriverfton  for  not  onely. 

1 They  were  called,  Comites,  or  Earles,  among  the  Romans;  wha 
alwaies  followed  the  Emperour  in  his  Court  ; out  of  thefe  number 
■were  elected  the  choifeft,  and  lent  to  gouenie  fundry  Prouinces,  as- 
Comes,  Jfric^e,  Tingitanit£,  Liitoris  <^'axonici,  Beiides  there  were 
others  called  Comites,  Palatij  qui praerant  Palatio,  as  it  were  viceroys 
in  the  Court  of  thefe,  CAotharins,  Sigehert,  and  other  Kings  of  Francs 
had,  whom  they  fent  viceroys  into  Aujirafui,  Burgundie,  &c. 


* Palatine  is  a name  of  office,  deriued  not  from  thePallace  in  Treair,  , 
nor  from  a Callle  called  Die  pfals-z  and  of  old  pfaltzgrcuenftein,  in  the 
middle  of  the  Rhene,  but  of  the  Emperours  Pallace  whereof  they  had 
Vhe  ch.arge  and  difpofing  all  affaires  of  the  fame,  and  was  immediate 
next  to  the  Emperours.  I denie  not  but  that  there  hauC  beene  many 
Palatines,  as  the  Palatine  of  Troyes,  Bloies,  Chmnpaignc,  Phinga^y, 
plabfpurge,  and  T uhing  : but  this  is  the  grcatell  and  rn  a manner  who 
hath  wo'rne  out  all  the  reft  : of  whofe  familie  haiie  beene  nine  or  ten 
famous  Emperours,  they  arc  lineally  difeend  from  Pc//«Kinsoi 


I'ratmce.  , , • n • 

3 Rifuers  that  fall  into  the  Rhene  in  the  Palatinat4, 
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By  this,  without  a thoufand  Virgins ftai’d. 

To  lead  along  to  Church  the  Princely  maid, 

With  heauenly  founds,  (in  fall  of  plenteous  Ihowers, 

Among  the  crew,  of  all  the  fweeteft  flowers. ) 

That  Cytherea  leaues  the  Virgin  now. 

And  takes  her  leaue  with  this,  or  other  vow. 

Lhte  Roiall  Paire  in  peace  and  fweeteft  Loue, 

With  all  abound ance  bleft  by  heauen  abouc  ; 

A thoufand  kilfes  binde  your  hafts  together, 

Your  Armes  be  weaiy  with  embracing' either: 

And  let  nie  line  to  fee  betweene  you  twaine, 

A C^efiir  borne  as  grek  as  Ch'drlername. 

There  are  fo  tnany  beauties  Interjperjed  throughout  theje  poems ^ that  t 
cannot  hut  wonder  they  have  been  Jo  tittle  known  and  noticea. 
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Monumenti, 


Anno  fuperiori 

"Jn  aBa  Dlumn  publka  relati 
Formula 

I 

De  Deftinatis 
Superilluftrifsi  Prr. 

I 

Fredertci  V.  Com.  Palat.  ad  Rherium  I^r.  Eleft. 

S.  R.  I.  Archidapif.  & Vic. 

Ft 

Serenifs.  D.  D.  Elizabeths  vnica; 

Potentifs.  D.  N. 

Jacobi  Regis,  & Charifs.  Fili«, 

Nuptijs* 

CO-nfentes,  Soclj,  Lares,  qulbusq; 

Fas  eft  indugredi  Jams  Senatum, 

Adfint  vt  numerb,  monet  Camillus.  ^ 

Sic  iuffit  Cronius.  Freqiiens  Olympo 
ConfelTus  Superum.  Tonantis'ora 
Intend  adfpiciunt;  Relationem 
Exfpedlant.  BONA^  fcceua  E.^EiS’T^q;  ( orfus 
Adfatur.  ) Tenerte  in  fuis  ’^Britannis 

( Concham 

* Mercury  : to  euery  fchoole  boy  he  is  common  for  loues  meflenger. 
But  allb  his  office  was  to  fummon  the  Gods  of  every  ranke  to  Parli- 
ament, as  you  may  fee  in  Lucians  Ztu? 

® Good  Fortune.  V.  Fejium  in  Scaua.  infteed  of  ^lod  bonumfaujium 
foelixq;fit.  Which  was  folemnly  vfed  before  euery  matter  of  moment 
{ as  we  vfe  Good fpeed,  or  fuch  like ) and  efpecially  before  motions  in 
the  Senate,  by  thofe  which  propofed.  Cic.  i . de  Diuinat.  Donate  in 
Pborm.  ‘Terent.  cateriini  apud  JJtdumpafsim- 

3 For  our  Women  f fcarce  equalla,  no  where  better’d  ) Venus  may 
well  call  our  Nation  nirs.  The  Topique  llarre  alfo  of  London  ( Beau- 
ties confluence ) is  the  Harp,  being  of  hir  nature  in  Aftrologie.  And 
her  image  and  name  hath  been  ghes’d  to  be  in  fome  Britifli  filuer 
coines.  Camd.ad  Numijmat. pag.  ']i. 
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( Concham  quje  meruit  tenere  eandem, 

Quae  Germen  Charitum,  4 Sacroq;  Patrum 
Regnat  Stem  mate  ) Virgin!  iugalem 
Cypri  Diua  Potens  torum  rogauit. 

Id  P^rit onlay  Juno  idem  rogauit. 

Quid  cenfetis  ? Erant  Opinione 
Pieri  qukm  vario,  tamen  volebant 
Confuki  fimiil  Ordines  s Bis  o6to,  " 

Magnus  ter  Super is^  quathq;  ^ Aniat^c 
Terrejlr'iq',  Dea  vt  Deus  ^Daretur. 

in  Tabulas  refertur.  Vrget 
( Quis  dignus  ? ) Iiipiter.  Statim  rogantur 
Terrarum  Gentj-  Suis  petendo 
Ambit  quisq;  Deam : excipitq;  9 Prafes 
Germanum-y  Modo  ^intus  Ille  ^°Diues 
Noltris  Pqcew'wtx.,  ^IrinOj  ^^Rhems 


* Befide  the  common  reafons  of  Sacrum  attributed  to  great  fubiefls, 
our  Soueraigns  anceflors  fpecially  deferue  it,  for  their  folemnc  an- 
nointings  at  their  Coronation,  which  is  familiarly  knowne  vfuall  to 
them  and  forae  other  Princes.'  /But  in  ours  fp  ancient,  that  CI3 
veeres  ijnce  and  more  it  was  common  to  them,  if  Gildas  deceiue  not. 
V.  eum  in  Epiji.  de  exctd.  Brit. 

5 Mart-  dapella,  lib.  i.  makes  fo  many  feuerall  Eftates  (as  it  were  ) 
among  the  Deities. 

* It  is  triuiall  how  and  foure  times ^ expreffe  a fuperlatiue. 

But  alfo  it  heere  refpeils  the  Name  of  our  PrincelTe  Elizabeth^  which 
together  may  fignifiethe  Septenary  of  God.  The  number  withall  in- 
cludes & by  the  ancients  was  titled  Pallas.  Mac.  lib.  i.  ad 

fom.  Sc  ip. 

’It  was  alfo  the  name  whereby  the  noble  Vejlals  were  alwaies  ce- 
remonioufly  called  when  they  were  chofen.  A^ell.  No£i.  Attic.i.  Cap. 
12.  and  fits  ( with  the  other  fcnfe  ) for  a Virgines  name. 

* Both  holy  and  prophane  authoritie  (file  great  Princes,  Gods. 
V.  PJfl.  82.  y Jteptus  Aibi. 

f Euery  Ifateor  country  hath  been  fuppofed  to  hauc  his  Topique 
Gouernour,  as  a GVw/kj  or  Angell.  v.  Macrob.  Saturn.2.  cap.q. 
Symmachus.  lib.  i . epiji.  4.0.  vt  anituce  najcentibusy  ita  populis fatales  Cenijy 
diuiduntur.  See  Paralip.  2.  cap.  28.  and  what  true  Diuincs  haue  vpon 
Daniel,  cap.  q. 

Diues  pace  iniex^xcX.'iFredcrique,  in  old  Englilli  or  Dutch. — ■ 

y The  people  by  Rhine  in  Steph.  Tnoi  ttoA. 
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Quoi  te  Magnanimum  dedifle  Semen, 

Quoi  Malum,  Cytherea,  te  venuftum, 

Quoi  dotes  Animi  liquet  Miner uani : 

Haut  eft,  tarn  merito  Parein  Britannamt 
Alter,  qui  cupiat.  Vsires  j4morunt 
Pulli  ! quin  Generis  Pares  honore ! 

Fit  difceffio.  Quotquot  id  Deomm 
Cenfent  vnanimi,  nimis  Minorum 
Antiftant  numero,  qui  alid  proteruus. 

Ceris  Fata  duint,  iubet  Senatus, 

Perfcribunt.  Paphie,  Cupidinhq ; 

Aethon^'^  et  Pyrois parate  Flamnias. 

H Pattaci,  Gemini,  Fhetisq-,  Coftfi 
VeJlrasNodo  operas.  PropagoFflm^i 

Rhem 

That  Apples  were  as  interceflion,  oft,  for  Loue,  if  you  haue 
read  any  thing  in  old  Poets,  you  muft  know,  & that,  fitting  to  this 
purpofe,  euery  xquiuocation  of  it  may  be.  That  they  are  proper  tor 
yenus  to  gme, Claudian  s rgfctda  lesti  Mala  legunt  donum  Veneris,  is 
monie.,  and  an  old  allufion  in  Pindar.  IJihm.  1.  with  many  other.  But 
the  verfe  here  alludes ,alfo  to  that  golden  Apple,  Globe,  or  Ball,  whicn 
the  P alfgraues  oiPhine  beare  with  aninfixt  crofTe  in  a Scutcheon  pend- 
ant to  their  owne  coate  and  that  Bauiere,  as  token  of  ^h^^  i 
.carry  at  the  Emperours  Coronation. Following  the  vulgar,  I thmke  oi 
it  by  name  of  an  Apple,  but  certainely  it  feemes  it  was  purpofed  for  a 
Symbole  of  the  Earth,  by  the  firfl  inuentor,  ( which  was  hijiinian  i . ) 
and  the  CrolTe  vpon  it  interpreted.  Our  Sq^iiours  paflion  on  the  earth, 
fhewing,  w?  tiJ?  h?  tou  Trifrsw?  r'fs  yks  ylyuvs, 

•as  exprefly  Codin  in  Orig.ConJiant.  and  Siiid,  in  Injiiniano.  thrmgh 

belief e in  iheCrofJe  hce  became  Ruler  of  the  earth.  Frederique  //.  firfc  bam 
it  in  the  Scutcheon  \)y  giiaatolCharlesV . Of  it  fee  more  in  Marqubard, 

Freh.  Orig.  Palat.  i.  Cap.  15.  ^ • r-  • r r 

They  are  vfed  as  for  Bros  & Anteros  by  Clauaian  in  hpithalam, 

PAL  cif  tierena.  viz.  for  the  II.  Cupids  that  make  Loue  mutual. 

By  that  name  were  thofe  pidf  ures  titled,  which  the  Gentiles 
painted  for  Tutelary  Deities  in  the  poupes  of  their  Europe  had 

it  from  the  Phanicians.  v.  Suid.  in  UccflaMoi  Qioi.  Fejl.  in  Europ,  et 
tbid.  Scaliger.  quin  et  Tzetz.  ad  Lycophron.  pag.  11.  in  A (pXot.q’rcc.  And  a 
place  of  Scripture,  AbJ.  Cap.  28.  Com.  ii.  maybe  hereon  ' 

cd.  But  fee  there  Thecphilabl,  who  places  them  in  the  Prowe.  They  U 
their  fellowes  in  the  verfe  are  all  known  Sea-gouernars. 
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1 ij  HoiJour  op  the  Marriage. 

Khenivtfulgeat  ampliter  Corolla, 
iTadam  pr<^erat  aut  Arnica  JFNO, 

Aut  CAIAElf  Gehttrix,  Sient  ^^LTGAEA 
PA  NOS  pojlridie,  vt  Satu  fruantur. 

Adclamant  Superi,  PARES  HAVETE. 

Quis  vidit  Venerem  aufpicatiorem  ? 

I.  S.  e Soc.  Int.  'PempU, 

G Tlie 

And  alfo  as  proper  to  the  Marriage,  Crownes  were  vfsd  to  the 
couple  in  the  Orientall  Empire,  as  you  may  fee  iti  TbeophHa£l.  Smo- 
cat.  Hiji.  I.  cap.  lo.  ibid.  Pont anurn.  Phranz.  lib.  II.  cap.  17.  which 
I transferre  not  hltljer,  but  with  allufion. 

Pronuba  him  is  fo  familiar  that  none  can  be  ignorant  of  her  in- 
tereft  in  Marriages  ; and  for  this  Palfage, — Dat  luno  verenda  Vincula, 
ilf  injigni geminat  Concordia  tcedd.  Papinius  Syluar.  /.  agreeing  tcflimo- 
nies  are  obuious. 

by  the  auncient  Romane  vfe,  wasaperpetuall  name  for  euery 
Bride,  and  Ihee  vfed  to  falute  her  hufband  being  firft  brought  to  him 
thus  , Vbi  til  Caius,  ego  Caia.  The  reafonof  it  may  be  enquired  in  P/«- 
tarch.  Problem,  Rom.  30.  Valer,  Epit.  de  Nom.  Rat.  and  elfe-where. 
And  choife  is  giuen  whether  luno,  or  the  Brides  mother,  beare  the 
Light,  being  in  this  particular.  Both  great  ^ueenes:  and  tha.t.  Mothers 
alfo  did  vfe  fo,  authoritie  is  large.  Scmliajl.  ad  Apollon.  Argonautic. 
tsi  Euripid.  in  Phanijfts,  with  others. 

**Tnat,  the  Nuptials  fliould be  the  day  before  the  JMpercals  { i. 
Lyceca ) which  was  a Sacjj^ce  inftituted  anciently  in  Rome,  and  the 
cniefe  efFe<3;  was,  that  young  marryed  women  touch’d  zvith  a bloudy  piece 
of  Goates-Jkinne,Jhmld  be  fertile  in  pojieritie.  The  day  of  that  \vas 
alwayes  on  the  XV.  of  KJ.  February,  that  is,  the  XV.  of  February  with 
vs,  which  was  the  day  after  this  happy  Knot.  For  the  Lupercals,  Plu- 
tarch, in  Romulo.  Quid.  Faji,  II.  Halicarnafs.  //3./.  are  moft  particular. 


The  Manner  of  the  Solemnization 
of  this  Royall  Marriage. 


The  proceeding  was  from  the  Priuie- Chamber  through 
the  Prefence,  and  Guard-Chamber,  oner  the  Tarras, 
through  tlie  iiew-b'uilt  Roome,  downe  into  the  vtter  Court '■ : 
where,  from  the  Gate  all  along,  vp  againe  to  the  great  Cham-* 
ber-dore,  was  a foote-pace  made  about  fixe  foote  high,  and 
railed  in  on  eyther  fide,  vp  againe  to  the  great  Chamber-dore, 
and  fo  by  the  way  leading  to  the  Clofet,  they  went  downe 
into  the  Chappell,  where  the  Marriage  was  folemnized. 

The  order  of  the  proceeding  was  thus : Firfl:,^  came  the 
PaJJgraue,  attended  by  diuers  Noble-men,  Knights,  and 
Gentlemen,  as  well  Englifh  as  Strangers;  himfelfe  apparrelled 
ail  in  zvhltey  being  Cloath  of  filuer. 

Then  came  the  Bride,  apparrelled  alfo  in  zvhite,  ( Cloath 
of  Siluer  alfo  ) with  a Coronet  on  her  head  of  Pearle,  and  her 
haire  difheueled,  and  hanging  downe  ouer  her  fhoulders,  lead 
to  the  Chappell  ( as  I remember  ) by  the  Prince,  and  the 
Earle  of  Northampton^  being  Batchelors*:  ( for  in  comming 
backe  fhe  was  lead  by  my  Lord  Admirally  and  the  Duke  of 
Lennox.  ) And  her  Traine  borne  by  eight  or  nine  Ladyes  of 
Honor  : after  whom  followed  the  (^eenes  Maieftie,  with  a 
great  number  of  Ladies  and  Gentlewomen. 

Then  came  the  Kings  Maieftie,  attended  by  moft  of  the 
Nobilitie  of  the  Land,  and  followed  by  the  band  of  Penfi- 

bearing  their  Axes,  and  proceeded  as  before,  into  the 

Chappell. 

•In  the  middeft  whereof  was  ere£led  a Stage  of  flue  degrees, 

hlo-h  railed  on  each  fide,  and  open  at  either  end;  the  RaileS 
^ t . eouered 


* Vtter  ft  autet. 


The  Solemnization,  &c.  51 

couered  with  Cloath  of  Gold  : vpon  which  was  folemnized 
the  afore-faid  Marriage,  which  being  confummate  by  my 
L.  Grace  of  Canterbury ; and  a Sermon  made  by  the  B.  of 
Bath  and  Welles,  Mr.  Garter  Principall  of  Ar me s,  pub- 

lifhed  the  ftile  of  the  Prince  and  Princeffe,  to  this  effed  ; 

All  Health,  Happinejfe,  and  Honour  be  to  the  High  and 
Mightie  Princes,  pREDERicKj  by  the  Grace  of  God  Count  Pa- 
latine of  the  Rhine,  Arch-Sewer,  and  Prince  EleSlor  of  the  hoh 
Empire,  Duke  o/Bauier*,  and  Elizabeth  his  Wife,  onely 
Daughter  to  the  High,  Mighty,  and  right  Excellent,  Iames, 
by  the  Grace  of  God,  King  of  great  Britaine,  iPc. 

Which  finilhed  : the  marryed  Princes'returned  backe  the 
fame  way  they  came  ; but  the  Kings  Maieftie  priuately,  by 
another  way. 


An  Aduertifement  to  the  Reader. 

REader,  I attribute  the  name  oiCaJimire  in  fome  places  to 
the  Palfgraue,  which  thou  happily  maiefl  imagine  to 
be  the  Sir-name  of  that  Familie,  which  was  but  an  addition, 
to  the  Chriften-name  of  fome  later  of  the  Earles,  from  the 
Brandenburge,  that  Johannes  oc  Frederick  Cafimire, 
is  no  more  then  Henry  Frederick,  John  Maria,  Petrus  Andrceas, 
or  the  like : but  by  reafon  of  the  remarkable  worth  and  ver- 
tues  of  thofe  his  late  Grandfires,  I have  uled  it  : be- 

fides,  the  nature  of  the  Verfe  could  not  admit  the  Name  Fre- 
derick, fo  often,  or  fo  well. 


Thine  ajfuredly 


H.  P. 

*The  order  of  the  Garter,  whereof  the  Palfgraue  is  Knight,  was  here 
•mitted,  • ^ 


:1 


FINIS, 


ERRATA, 


Page  15,  Note,  for  King  Edward  the  firft,  read  King  Edward  the  ! 
fourth.  This  error  is  in  the  original,  but  was  overlook’d  by  the 
prefent  Editor,  till  the  fheet  was  printed  off. 

Page  28^  line  g,  read  Tujca^  Sabauda, 

Page  29,  line  3,  read  fuerat 
Ibid,  line  9,  read  volitantfim 


The  Greek  Lines  by  Selden  in  Pages  24  and  25,  havings 
through  an  overjight,  been  printed  off  without  proper  revijiony , 
ike  two  leaves  containing  Pages  23,  24,  z 5,  and  26,  have  been  1 


reprinted ; the  laji  leafof  Sig.  C.  and  the  jirji  leaf  of  Sig.  D. 
are  therefore  to  be  cancelVd:  and  the  Binder  is  requejled  to  ob- 


ferve,  that  the  Four  Reprinted  Pages  to  be  inferted  infeady  are  * 
en  a conne^ed  garter  Sheet  y and  have  an  aferifm  at  the  hot’" 
tom  of  each  Page,  thus  ( * )• 
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CONTAINING, 

Every  Man  in  his  ||  Every  Man  out  of 
Humour.  jj  his  Humour. 
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Ad  V.  CL. 

BEN.  JONSONIUM, 

Carmen  protrepticon. 

RAptam  Threicii  lyram  Neanthus 
Pulfet ; carmina  circulis  Palsempn 
3cribat ; qui  manibiis  facit  deabiis 
Illotis,  metuat  Probum.  Placere 
Te  doftis  juvat  auribus,  placere 
T e raris  juvat  auribus.  Cam^naa 
Cum  rotus  legerem  tuas  (Cam^nse 
Nam  tommrogitant  tuas,  nec  ullam 
Qui  pigre  trahat  ofcitationem, 

Leftorem)  & numeros,  acumen,  artem, 

Mirum judicium,  quod  ipfe  cenfor, 

Jonfoni,  nimium  licet  malignus. 

Si  doftus  fimul,  exigat,  viderem, 

Sermonem  & nitidum,  facetiafque 
Dignas  Mercurio,  novafque  gnqmas 
Morum  fed  veterum,  tuique juris 
Quicquid  dramaticum  tui  legebam, 

Tam  Temper  fore,  tamque  te  loquutum, 

Ut  nec  Lemnia  notior  figillo 
Tellus,  nec  macula  facrandus  Apis, 

Non  cello  Venus,  aut  comis  Apollo, 

Quam  niula  fueris  fciente  notus, 

Quam  mula  jUieris  tua  notatus. 

Ilia,  quae  unica,  lidus  ut  refulgens, 

Stri(5luras,  fuperat  comis,  rninorum : 

In  mentem  fubiit  Stolonis  illud. 

Lingua  Pieridas  fuiffe  Plauti 
Ufuras,  Ciceronis  atque  did;um, 

Saturno  genitum  phrafi  Platonis, 

Mufs  li  Latio,  Jovifque  Athenis 
Dixiffent.  Fore  jam  fed  hunc  & illas 
lonfoni  numeros  puto  loquutos, 

Anglis  fi  fuerint  utrique  fati. 

Tam,  mi,  tu  fophiam  doces  amiene^ 


Sparslm 


Sparsim  taftique  fophos  amaena  fternls ! 

Sed,  tot  delicias,  minus  placebat, 

Sparfis  diftraherent  tot  in  libellis 
Cerdoi  caculae.  Volumen  unum. 

Quod  feri  Britonum  terant  nepotes, 

Optabam,  & thyafus  chorufque  amantum 
Mufas  hoc  cupiunt,  tui  laborum 
Et  quicquid  reliquum  eft,  adhuc  tuifque 
Servatum  pliiteis.  Tibi  at  videmur 
Non  tarn  qu^rere  quam  parare  nobis 
Laudem,  dum  volumus  palam  merentis 
Tot  laurus  cUpidi  repofta  fcripta ; 

Dum  fecernere  te  tuafque  mufas 
Audemus  numcro  ungulae  liquoreni 
Guftante,  ut  veteres  novem  furores 
Et  Sircnibus  & folent  cicadis; 

Dum  & fecernere  pofle  te  videmur, 

Efflidlim  petirhus  novumque  librum^ 

Qui  nullo  facer  haut  petatur  «vo, 

Qui  nullo  facer  exolefcat  sevo, 

Qui  curis  niteat  tuis  fecund  is  s 
Ut  nos  fcire  aliquid  fimul  putetur. 

Atqui  hoc  madle  lies,  velutque  calpar. 

Quod  diis  inferium,  tibi  facremus, 

Ut  nobis  bene  fit;  tuamque  frontem 
Perfundant  ederas  recentiores 
Et  fplendor  novus.  Invident  coronam 
Hanc  tantam  patrice  tibique  (quanta 
>Eternum  a merito  tuo  fuperbum 
Anglorum  genus  efte  poffit  olim) 

Tantum  qui  penitus  volunt  amaenas 
Sublatas  literas,  timentve  lucem 
lonfoni  nimiam  tenebriones. 

J.  Selden,  Jmis-Confultiis. 

Of  this  Author,  from  his  extenfive  and  multifarious  learn- 
ing defervedly  named  the  Great  Selden,  it  is  unnecefl'ary  to 
fay  any  thing  here. — An  account  of  him  and  his  writings  is 
in  Athen.  Oxon.  2.  Vol.  Col.  179. — He  lived  in  conftant 
friendlhip  with  our  poet,  and  dying  in  1654,  was  buried  on 
the  South  fide  of  the  round  walk  in  the  Temple  Church, 
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T O 

BEN.  J O N S O N,  on  his  Works. 

May  I fubfcribe  a name  > dares  my  bold  quill 
Write  that  or  good  or  ill, 

Whofe  frame  is  of  that  height,  that,  to  mine  eye. 

Its  head  is  in  the  Iky.^ 

Yes.  Since  the  moft  cenfures,  believes,  and  faith 
By  an  implicit  faith : 

Left  their  misfortune  make  them  chance  amifs, 
ril  waft  them  right  by  this. 

Of  all  1 know  thou  only  art  the  man 
That  dares  but  what  he  can  : 

Yet  by  performance  ftiows  he  can  do  more 
Than  hath  been  done  before. 

Or  will  be  after ; (fuch  aflurance  gives 
Perfection  where  it  lives.) 

Words  fpeak  thy  matter  ; matter  fills  thy  words ; 

And  choice  that  grace  affords. 

That  both  are  beft  : and  both  moft  fitly  plac’d. 

Are  with  new  Venus  grac’d 
From  artful  method.  All  in  this  point  meet. 

With  good  to  mingle  fweet. 

Thefe  are  thy  lower  parts.  What  ftands  above 
Who  fees  not  yet  muft  love, 

When  on  the  bale  he  reads  Ben  Jonfon’s  name, 

And  hears  the  reft  from  fame. 

This  from  my  love  of  truth : Which  pays  this  due 
To  your  juft  worth,  not  you. 

^ Ed.  Heyward^ 

This  gentleman  was  by  profeflion  a lawyer,  and  an  intimate 
friend  ot  our  author,  and  of  the  great  Selden.  The  regard, 
which  the  latter  had  for  him,  appears  from  his  addreffing  ta 
him  his  book  on  the  Titles  of  Honour. 

A3  ON 


A U 


\ 
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ON  THE 

T H O 

The  Poet-Laureat,  Ben.  Jonson. 

Here  is  a poet ! whofe  iinmuddled  ftrains 
Show  that  he  held  all  Helicon  in’s  brains. 

What  here  is  writ,  is  fterling ; every  line 
Was  well  allosv’d  of  by  the  mufes  nine. 

When  for  the  ftage  a drama  he  did  lay. 

Tragic  or  comic,  he  ftill  bore  away 

The  fock  and  bulkin ; clearer  notes  than  his 

No  fwan  e’er  fung  upon  our  Thamelis  ; 

‘For  lyric fweetnefs  in  anode,  or  fonnet. 

To  Ben  the  beft  of  wits  might  vail  their  bonneb 
His  genius  juftly,  in  an  entheat  rage, 

Oft  lalht  the  dull-fworn  fadlors  for  the  ftag;e : 

For  alchymy,  though ’t  make  a glorious  glofs. 
Compar’d  with  Gold  is  bullion  and  bafe  drofs. 

Will.  HoDcsdit. 

On  his  elaborated  art*contrived  Plays, 
An  EPIGRAM. 

Each  like  an  Indian  fliip  or  hull  appears, 
f That  took  a voyage  for  fome  certain  years. 

To  plow  the  fea,  and  furrow  up  the  main. 

And  brought  rich  ingot^from  his  loaden  brain. 

' His  art  the  fun ; his  labours  were  the  lines  j 
His  folid  ftuff  the  treafure  of  his  mines. 

Will.  Hodgson. 

The  treafure  of  his  mines.]  The  former  reading  was  lines* 
I have  given  the  prefent  text,  from  the  conjedlure  of  the  in- 
genious Mr.  Steevens. 
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Upon  S E J A N U S. 

SO  brings  the  wealth-contrafting  jeweller 

Pearls  and  dear  ftones  from  richeft  ^ores  and 
As  diy  accomplifli’d  travail  doth  confer  ^[dreams. 
From  fkill-enriched  fouls  their  wealthier  gems; 

So  doth  his  hand  enchafe  in  ammePd  gold. 

Cut,  and  adorn’d  beyond  their  native  merits. 

His  folid  flames,  as  thine  hath  here  iiirord 

In  more  than  golden  verfe,  thofe  better’d  fpirits ; 
So  he  entreafures  princes  cabinets. 

As  thy  wealth  will  their  wifhed  libraries ; 

So,  on  the  throat  of  the  rude  fea,  hefets 
His  vent’roUs  foot,  for  his  illuftrious  prize; 

And  through  wild  defarts,  arm’d  with  wilder  beafts  ; 

As  thou  adventur’d  on  the  multitude. 

Upon  the  boggy,  and  engulfed  breads 

Of  hirelings,  fworn  to  find  mod  right,  mod  rude  • 
And  he,  in  ferms  at  fea,  doth  not  endure. 

Nor  in  vad  defaits,  amongd  wolves,  more  danger; 
Than  we,  that  would  with  virtue  live  fecure, 

Sudain  for  her  in  every  vice’s  anger. 

Nor  is  this  Allegory  unjudly  rackt 

To  this  drange  length : Only,  that  jewels  are, 

In  edimation  merely,  fo  exaft  : 

And  thy  work,  in  itfelf,  is  dear  and  rare; 

Wherein  Minerva  had  been  vanquiflied. 

Had  (he,  by  it,  her  facred  looms  advanc’d. 

And  through  thy  rubjed  woven  her  graphick  thred. 
Contending  therein,  to  be  more  entranc’d  ; 

For,  though  thy  hand  Was  fcarce  addred  to  draw 
The  femi-circle  of  Sejanus’  life. 

Thy  mufe  yet  rnakes  it  the  whole  fphere,  and  law 
To  all  date-lives;  and  bounds  ambition’s  drife. 
And  as  a little  brook  creeps  from  his  fpring, 

With  fhallow  tremblings,  through  the  lowed  vales. 
As  if  he  fear’d  his  dream  abroad  to  bring, 

Led  prophane  feet  fhould  wrong  it,  and  rude  gales ; 

But 


But  finding  happy  channels,  and  fup plies 
Of  other  fords  mixt  with  his  modeil  courfe, 

He  grows  a goodly  river,  and  deferys 

The  ftrength  that  mann’d  hini,fince  he  left  his  fource; 
Then  takes  he  in  delightfome  meads  and  groves, 

And,  with  his  two-edg’d  waters,  flourilhes 
Before  great  palaces,  and  all  mens  loves 
Build  by  his  fhores,  to  greet  his  paffages : 

So  thy  chafte  mufe,  by  virtuous  felf-miftrufi. 

Which  is  a true  mark  of  the  trueft  merit; 

In  virgin  fear  of  mens  illiterate  lull. 

Shut  her  foft  wings,  and  durft  not  fhew  her  fpirit ; 
Till,  nobly  cherilht,  now  thou  let’ll  her  fly. 

Singing  the  fable  Orgies  of  the  Mufes, 

And  in  the  highell  pitch  of  Tragedy, 

Mak’ft  her  command,all  things  thy  ground  produces* 
Befides,  thy  poem  hath  this  due  refped;. 

That  it  let's  nothing  pafs  without  obferving. 
Worthy  inllruclion ; or  that  might  corre6t 

Rude  manners,  and  renown  the  well  deferving  : 
Performing  fuch  a lively  evidence 
In  thy  narrations,  that  thy  hearers  flill 
Thou  turn’d;  to  thy  fpe£lators ; and  the  fenfe 
That  thy  fpeftators  have  of  good  or  ill. 

Thou  injedl ’ft  jointly  to  thy  reader’s  fouls. 

So  dear  is  held,  fo  deckt  thy  numerous  talk. 

As  thou  putt’ll  handles  to  the  Thefpian  bowls. 

Or  ftuck’ft  rich  plumes  in  the  Palladian  calk. 

All  thy  worth,  yet,  thyfelf  muft  patronife. 

By  quaffing  more  of  the  Caftalian  head ; 

In  expifeation  of  whofe  myfteries. 

Our  nets  muft  ftill  be  clogg’d  with  heavy  lead. 

To  make  them  fink,  and  catch  : for  chearful  gold 
Was  never  found  in  the  Pierian  ftreams. 

But  wants,  andfeorns,  and  fhames  for  lilverfold. 

What  ? what  fliall  we  eledl  in  thefe  extremes  ? 
Now  by  the  lhafts  of  the  great  Cyrrhan  poet. 

That  bear  all  light,  that  is,  about  the  world ; 


I would  have  all  dull  poet-haters  know  it, 

They  (hall  be  foul-bound,  and  in  darknefs  hurl’d, 
A thouland  years  (as  Satan  was  their  fire). 

Ere  any,  worthy  the  poetic  name, 

(Might  I,  that  warm  but  at  the  mufes  fire. 

Prefume  to  guard  it)  fhoiild  let  deathlefs  Fame 
Light  half  a beam  of  all  her  hundred ,eyes, 

At  his  dim  taper,  in  their  memories. 

Fly,  fly,  you  are  too  near;  fo,  odorous  flowers 
Being  held  too  near  the  fenfor  of  our  fenfe. 

Render  not  pure,  nor  fo  fmcere  their  powers. 

As  being  held  a little  diftance  thence. 

O could  the  world  but  feel  how  fweet  a touch 

The  knowledge  hath,  which  is  in  love  with  goodnefs, 
(If  Poefie  were  not  ravifhed  fo  much. 

And  her  compos’d  rage,  held  the  fimpleft  woodnefs,* 
Though  of  all  heats,  that  temper  human  brains. 

Hers  ever  was  moft  fubtil,  high  and  holy, 

Firil  binding  favage  lives  in  civil  chains ; 

Solely  religious,  arid  adored  lolely  : 

If  men  felt  this,  they  would  not  think  a love, 

I That  gives  itfelf,  in  her,  did  vanities  give ; 

Who  is  (in  earth,  though  low)  in  worth  above, 

Moll  able  t’honour  life,  though  lead  to  live. 

And  fo,  good  friend,  fafe  paffage  to  thy  freight. 
To  thee  a long  peace,  through  avirtuous  ftrife. 
In  which  let’s  both  contend  to  virtue’s  height. 
Not  making  fame  our  objeft,  but  good  life. 

IB  Geor.  Chapman.*’ 

^ JVoodnefs.  ] Madnefs. 

“ Wodenefs  laughing  in  his  Rage.” 

Knyghtes Tale,  V.  it^2, 
thus  modernized  by  Drydeti,  ^ 

Ij  “ Madnefs  laughing  in  his  ireful  Mood.” 

1;  The  Knight’s  Tale,  Page  296, 

jj  Edition,  8vo.  1737. 

‘ * He  was  contemporary  with  our  poet,  and  the  author  of  fe- 

♦ veral  plays,  which  at  that  time  were  favourably  received,  and 
is  famous  likewife  for  his  tranflations  of  Mufasus,  Hefiod,  and 
1 Homer  into  Englifh  verfe.  The  reader  will  find  a hiftory 
t of  him  and  his  Poems  in  Wood’s  Athena:  Oxonienfes,  i-Vol- 
I Col.  591.  and  prefixed  to  his  Comedy  of  All  Fools,  iri  the 
•!  fourth  volume  of  Old  Plays,  edit.  1780,  alfo  in  Langbaine’s 
' Account  of  the  Dramatic  Poets. 


•[  .0  ] 


To  his  worthy  Friend,  BEN.  JONSO  N, 
upon  his  S E J A N U S, 

IN  that  this  book  doth  deign  Sejanus  name. 

Him  unto  more  than  Csefar’s  love  it  brings : . 

For  where  he  could  not  with  ambition’s  wings. 
One  quill  doth  heave  him  to  the  height  of  fame. 
Ye  great  ones  though  (whofe  ends  may  be  the.fame) 
Know,  that,  however  we  do  flatter  kings. 

Their  favours  (like  themfelves)  are  fading  things. 
With  no  lefs  envy  had,  than  loft  with  fhame. 

Nor  make  youifelves  lefs  honeft  than  you  are. 

To  make  our  author  wifer  than  he  is : 

Ne  of  fuch  crimes  accufe  him,  which  I dare 
By  all  his  mufes  fwear  be  none  of  his. 

The  men  are  not,  fome  faults  may  be  thefe  times : 
He  afts  thofe  men,  and  they  did  aft  thefe  crimes. 

Hugh  Holland.* 


Amiciftimo,  & meritiffimo  BEN.  ION  SON, 
in  Vulponem. 

0UOD  arte  aufus  es  hie  tua,  poeta. 

Si  auderent  hominum  deique  juris 
Conl'ulti,  veteres  fequi  semularierque, 

O omnes  faperemus  ad  falutem. 


His 

* He  was  bred  at  Weftminfter-School,  under  Cambden,and 
from  thence  elefted  fellow  of  Trinity  college  rn  Cambridge. 
He  is  faid  by  Dr.  Fuller  to  have  been  no  bad  Englifh,  but  an 
excellent  Latin  poet.  He  wrote  feveral  things,  amongft 
tvhich  is  the  life  of  Cambden,  but  none  of  them,  I believe, 
have  been  ever  publiflied.  See  an  account  of  him  in  Athen. 
Oxon.  I.  Vol.  Col.  583. 


. [ II  ] 

His  fed  funt  veteres  araneofi ; 

Tam  nemo  veterum  eft  fequutor,  ut  tu, 
lllos  quod  fequeris  novator  audis. 

Fac  tamen  quod  agis;  tuique  prima 
Tibri  canitie  induantur  hora  : 

Nam  chartis  pueritia  eft  neganda, 

Nafcuntufque  fenes,  oportet,  illi 
Libri,  queis  dare  vis  perennitatem. 

Prifcis,  ingenium  facit,  laborque 
Teparem;  hos  fuperes,  ut  & futuios, 

Ex  noftra  vitiofitate  fumas, 

Qua  prifcos  fuperamus,  & futuros. 

J.  Donne. ^ 


To  my  Friend  BEN.  J O N S O N, 
upon  his  ALCHEMIS T. 

AMafter,  read  in  flattery’s  great  fkiil,  ^ 

Could  not  pafs  truth,  tho’  he  would  force  his  will. 
By  praifing  this  too  much,  to  get  more  praife 
In  his  art,  than  you  out  of  yours  do  raife. 

Nor  can  full  truth  be  utter’d  of  your  worth, 

Unlefs  you  your  own  praifes  do  fet  forth  : 

None  elfe  can  write  fo  Ikilfully,  to  (hew 
Your  praife:  Ages  flrall  pay,  yetftill  miiftowe. 

All  I dare  fay,  is,  you  have  written  well; 

Jn  what  exceeding  height,  I dare  not  tell. 

George  Lucy. 


» In  former  editions  we  have  only  the  initial  Letters  T.D. 
affixed  to  this  copy  of  verfcs;  I have  written  the  authors 
n ime  at  length,  and  on  his  own  authority,  becaufe  the  verfes 
am  printed  ih  the  colledion  of  Dr.  Donne’s  poems. 


[ ] 


Ad  utramque  Academiam, 

De  BENJAMIN  lONSONIO, 

in  Vulponem. 

HIC  ille  eft  primus,  qui  doftum  drama  Britannis, 
Graioriim  antiqua,  & Latii  monimenta  theatri, 
Tanquam  explorator  verfans,  foelicibus  aufis 
Prcebebit:  Maguis  cceptis,  geminaaft  ra,  favete. 
Alterutra  veteres  contend  laude : Cotliurniim  hie, 
Atque  pari  foccum  tra<ft:at  Sol  fcenicus  arte ; 

Das  Volpone  jocos,  fletus  Sejane  dedifti. 

At  ft  Jonfonias  muldtatas  limite  mufas 
Angufto  plangent  quiquam:  Vos,  dicite,  contra, 

O nimium  miferos  quibus  Anglis  Anglica  lingua, 
Aut  non  fat  nota  eft;  aut  queis  (feu  trans  mare  natis) 
Haud  nota  omnino : Vegetet  cum  tempore  vates, 
Mutabit  patriam,  fietque  ipfe  Anglus  Apollo. 

E.  Bolton* 

This  author  appears  to  no  great  advantage  in  the  pre- 
ceding lines but  we  may  fee  him  in  his  proper  fplendour,  in 
a book  entituled  Nero  Ccejar,  or  Monarchy  depraved,  which  he 
publifhed  in  fol.  Lond,  1624,  and  is  a work  containing  much 
good  fenfe,  and  curious  learning.  He  is  alfo  faid  to  have 
tranflated  Lucius  pkrus,  and  Wfitten  The  Elements  of  Armory , 
printed  in  1610  He  left  in  M'.  S.  Hypercritica,  or  a Rule  of 
judgment  for  IVritingor  Reading  our  Hijiories:  fince  publifhed 
by  A.  Hall,  at  the  end  of  the  2nd  Vol.  of  the  Annals  of  Xri- 
vetus.  In  this  piece,  treating  of  different  Englilh  writers,  he 
thus  fpeaksof  our  Author:  “ I never  tailed  Englifh  more  to 
my  liking,  nor  more  fmart,  and  put  to  the  height  of  ufe  in 
" poetry,  than  in  that  vital,  judicious,  and  moft  pradical 
“ language  of  Benjamin  Jonfon’s  poems.”  Addrelfe,  IV. 
Se£l.  iii.  page  237.  For  a more  particular  account  bf 
Bolton,  fee  'yV’arton’s  Hift.  of  Poetry,  Vol.  3,  Page  278.  ‘ 
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To  rpy  dear  Friend  Mr.  BEN.  JONSON, 
upon  his  FOX. 

1 F it  might  ftand  with  juftice,  to  allow 
The  fwift  converfion  of  all  follies ; now. 

Such  is  my  mercy,  that  I could  admit 
All  forts  fh,ould  equally  approve  the  wit 
Of  this  thy  even  work : whofe  growing  fame 
Shall  raife  thee  high,  and  thou  it,  with  thy  name. 

And  did  not  manners,  and  my  love  command 
Me  to  forbear  to  make  thofe  underftand, 

Whom  thou,  perhaps,  haft,  in  thy  wifer  doom 
Long  fmce,  firmly  refolv’d,  (hall  never  come 
To  know  more  than  they  do ; I would  have  fliown 
To  all  the  world,  the  art,  which  thou  alone 
Haft  taught  our  tongue,  the  rules  of  time,  of  place. 
And  other  rites,  deliver’d  with  the  grace 
Of  comickftile,  which  only,  is  far  more. 

Than  any  Englifti  ftage  hath  known  before. 

Blit  fmee  our  fubtile  gallants  think  it  good 
To  like  of  nought  that  may  be  underftood, 

Left  they  fhould  be  difprov’d ; or  have,  at  beft. 

Stomachs  fo  raw,  that  nothing  can  digeft 

But  what’s  obfeene,  or  barks : let  us  defirp 

They  mrv  continue,  limply,  to  admire 

Fine  cloaths,  and  ftrange  words ; and  may  live,  in  age, 

T o fee  themfelves  ill  brought  upon  the  ftage. 

And  like  it.  Whilft  thy  bold  and  knowing  mufe 
Contemns  all  praife,  but  fuch  as  thou  wouldft  chufe. 

Franc.  Beaumont. 


[ H 3 


Upon  the  SILENT  WOMAN. 

Hear  you  bad  writers,  and  though  you  not  fee, 
I will  inform  you  where  you  happy  be  : 

Provide  the  moft.  malicious  thoughts  you  can. 

And  bend  them  all  againft  fome  private  man. 

To  bring  him,  not  his  vices,  on  the  ftage; 

Your  envy  (hall  be  clad  in  fome  poor  rage. 

And  your  expreffing  of  him  lhall  be  fuch. 

That  'he  himfelf  fhall  think  he  hath  no  touch. 

Where  he  that  ftrongly  writes,  although  he  mean 
To  fcourge  but  vices  in  a labour’d  feene. 

Yet  private  faults  fhall  be  fo  well  expreft. 

As  men  do  ad  ’em,  that  each  private  bread, 

^ That  finds  thefe  errors  in  itfelf,  fhall  fay. 

He  meant  me,  not  my  vices,  in  the  play. 

Franc.  Beaumont. 


To  my  Friend  BEN.  JONSON, 
upon  his  CATl  LINE. 

IF  thou  hadft  itch’d  after  the  wild  applaufe 
Of  common  people,  and  hadft  made  thy  laws 
In  writing,  fuch,  as  catclVd  at  prefent  voice,  ^ 

I fhould  commend  the  thing,  but  not  thy  choice. 

But  thou  haft  fquar’d  thy  rules  by  what  is  good. 

And  art  three  ages,  yet,  from  underftood  : 

And  (I  dare  fay)  in  it  there  lies  much  wit 
Loft,  till  th^ readers  can  grow  up  to  it. 

Which  they  can  ne’er  out-grow,  to  find  it  ill. 

But  muft  fall  back  again,  or  like  it  ftill. 

Franc.  Beaumont. 

Beaumont,  who  was  a fincere  admirer  and  friend  of  Jonfon, 
feems  to  have  gratified  the  poet’s  temper  in  the  preceding  co- 
pies, by  a generous  contempt  of  the  vulgar  judgment  and 
applaufe,  refulting  from  confeious  worth. 
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I By  the  then  Lord  Chamberlain’s  Servants/ 


Hav.d  tamen  invideas  vatif  quern  pulpita  pafcunt,^ 

JuvEN. 
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j'  * In  the  4to  edition  i6oi,  it  ftands  thus;  As  It  hath  heene 
i ftindry  times  publickly  adied  by  the  right  honorable  the  Lord 
£ Chamberlaine  his  Servants, 

* Before  this  verfe,  in  the  4to.  is  prefixed, 

^lod  non  dant  proceres,  dabit  Hijlrio, 
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Mr.  CAMDEN, 
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SIR, 

There  are,  no  doubt,  a fiipercilious  race  in  the 
world,  who  will  efteem  all  office,  done_  you  in 
this  kind,  an  injury;  To  folemn  a vice  it  is  with  them 
to  ufe  the  authority  of  their  ignorance,  to  the  crying 
down  of  Poetry,  or  the  profeffors : But  my  grati- 
tude muft  not  leave  to  correct  their  error;  fmee  I 
am  none  of  thofe  that  can  fuffer  the  benefits  con- 
ferred upon  niy  youth  to  perifh  with  my  age.  It  is 
a frail  memory  that  remembers  but  prefent  things : 
and,  had  the  favour  of  the  times  fo  confpired  with 
my  difpofition,  as  it  could  have  brought  forth  other, 
or  better,  you  had  had  the  fame  proportion,  and 
number  of  the  fruits,  the  firft.  Now  I pray  you  to 
accept  this ; fuch  wherein  neither  the  conteffion  of  my 
manners  fhall  make  you  blufh;  ^nor  of  my  fludies, 
repent  you  to  have  been  the  inftrudVer : And^  for  the 
profeffion  of  my  thankfulnefs,  I am  fure  it  will,  with 
good  men,  find  either  praife  or  excufe. 

Your  True  Lover, 


BEN.  JONSON. 


’ Nor  of  niy  f tidies,  repent  you  to  have  been  the  hfrudier:^ 
yonfon,  as  wc  nave  I'een  in  his  life,  received  part  of  his  edu- 
cation under  Camden,  at  Weltininiter-School. 


VoL,  I. 


c 


PRO- 


PROLOGUE.* 

Hough  need  make  many  poets,  and  fome  fuch 
As  art  and  nature  have  not  better’d  much ; 

Y et  ours  for  want  hath  not  fo  lov’d  the  ftage, 

^ As  he  dare  ferve  th’  ill  cuftoms  of  the  age, 

Or  purchafe  your  delight  at  fuch  a rate. 

As,  for  it,  he  himfelf  muftjuftly  hate  : 

To  make  a child  nowfwaddled,  to  proceed 
Man,  and  then  flioot  up,  in  one  beard  and  weed, 

Paft  threefcore  years : or,  with  three  nifty  fwords. 
And  help  of  fome  few  foot  and  half-foot  words. 

Fight  over  York  and  Lancafter’s  long  jars, ^ 

And  in  the  tvring-houfe  bring  wounds  to  fears. 

He 

To  the  4to  edition  of  this  Comedy  there  is  no  prologue  j 
and  probably  it  was  written,  when  the  Author  made  the  total 
reform  taken  notice  of  in  the  preface,  and  previous  to  the 
publication  of  it,  with  other  Plays  and  Poems,  in  fob  i6i6. 

* As  he  dare  ferve  tk'  ill  cuforns  bf  fhe  age,^  To  ferve  the 
ill  cuftoms  of  the  age  is  a Latin  phrafe  of  tiie  fame  import 
■with  Inf  it  Ufa  major  um  fei-vare,  which  occurs  in  Cicero. 

" HAth  three  rufy fwords, 

And  help  of  fome  few  FOOT  and  half-foot  WORDS, 

Fight  over  Fork  and  LancafeFs  long  jars.^  Here  is  evidently 
an  allufion  to  Shakfpeare' s hiftorical  plays,  on  the  eontention 
between  the  houles  ot  Fork  and  Lancajier.  Other  dramatifts 
indeed  had  Avritten  on  this  fubjedl,  but  Jonfon  doth  not  ap- 
pear to  have  thought  them  worthy  of  his  notice.  Shakfpeare, 
who  died  in  i6i6,  retired  from  the  ftage  about  three  years 
before  hisdecuafe;  and  our  author,  envious  of  his  grooving 
fame,  began  to  be  very  fevere  in  his  cenfures,  and  inveftives 
againft  him.  The  “ foot  and  half-foot  words,”  a tranflation 
of  WoncFsi  Sefquipe dali a P’^erba,  allude  to  expreifions  of  a moft 
unmeafurable  length,  which  were  commonly  made  ufe  of  by 
the  authors  of  that  age;  and  were  fuppofed  to  give  magnifi- 
cence and  fublimity  to  their  diftion.  It  was  about  this  time, 
that  compound  epithets  were  firft  introduced  into  our  poetry; 
and  to  what  licentioufnefs  of  ftyle  they  were  perverted,  ap- 
pears bom  the  folloAving  lines  of  Bifliop  Plall,  who  is  draw- 
ing the  charatfter  of  the  i’oetaftcr  Lnbeo. 


“ He 


PRO  L O'G  U E:'  1*5 

J j.e  rather  prays  you  will  be  pleas’d  to  fee 
One  lucli  to-day,  as  other  plays  fhou’d  be; 

3Where  neither  chorus  wafts  you  o’er  the  Teas, 

^Nor  creaking  throne  comes  down  the  boys  to  pleafe: 

5 Nor 


“ He  knows  the  grace  of  that  new  elegance. 

Which  fweet  Phili  tides  fetch’d  of  late  from  France  i 
“ (That  well  befeem’d  his  high-ftyl’d  Arcady, 

“ Though  others  mar  it  with  much  liberty) 

“ In  epithets  to  join  . two  words  in  one, 

“ Forfooth,  for  adjeilives  cannot  hand  alone: 

“ As  a great  poet  cou’d  of  Bacchus  fay, 

“ That  he  was  Seniele-4emori-gena'’ 

.yiRGiDEMrARUM,Lib.  Vl.Sat.  r. 
Dr.  Donne  hath  likewife  ridiculed  the  affeded  ufe  of  them 
by  the  following  compound  ; ’ 

“ Thegrim-eight-foot-high-iron-bound  ferving-man, 

“ Who  oft  names  God  in  oaths,  and  only  then.” 

'TU  T 1 • • • Elegy  4th. 

1 he  particular  play  m viewis  probably  Richard  III.  where 
^ve  hnd  the  epithets  childiJh-fooUJIjJenJeleJs-ohjrmate,  and  others 
of  the  like  kind. 

Glo.  lam  too  childiJh-fooUJh  for  this  world.  A.  i.  S.  g. 

my  lord.  A.  a.  S.  i. 

^ I'y here  neither  chorus  xvafts  you  dcr  the  feas,']  The  chorus 

r TT  chorus  at  the  beginning  of  the  fecond 

Act  of  Henry  V. 


“ The  Scene  . 

<<  ^^^^‘‘fp'^rted,  gentles,  to  Southampton  ; 

1 here  is  theplay-houfenow,  there  11111(1  you  (it: 

And  thence  to  France  fliall  we  convey  you  fafe. 

And  bring  you  back,  charming  the  narrow  feaL” 

As  this  prologue  was  probably  not  written  before  i6i6,  no 
concluiion  can  be  drawn  from  it,  that  Henry  V.  as  Mr. 
MJone  luppofes,  was  aded  before  1598 ; nor  does  it  fubjed 
JonJon  to  the  cenfure  of  ridiculing  his  benefador,  at  the 
time  he  was  elfentially  obliged  to  him. 

. , . , Shakfpeare, Edit.  1778,  page  302. 

JSor  creaking  throne  comes  down  the  boys  to  pleafe  It 
appears  [com  Acolajius,  aCmmedy  printed  in  1540,  that  ma- 
chinery was  then  employed  in  the  c.\hibition  of  flagc  plays. 
In  the  ydioii  or  mafque  in  Cymheline,  A.  5.  S,  4.  Jupiter  dc- 
icciids  in  thunder  and  lightning,  littingupon  an  eagle,  .y' 


\ 


I 


PROLOGUE. 


zo 

5 Nor  nimble  fquib  is  feen  to  make  afeard 
The  gentlewomen ; nor  roul’d  bullet  heard 
To  fay,  it  thunders ; nor  tempeftuo'us  drum 
Rumbles,  to  tell  you  when  the  ftorm  doth  come  | 

But  deeds,  and  language,  fuch  as  men  do  ule. 

And  perfons,  fuch  as  comedy  would  chuie, 

When  (he  would  fliew  an  image  of  the  times, 

7And  fport  with  human  follies,  not  with  crimes. 

Except  we  make  ’em  fuch,  by  loving  ftill 
Our  popular  errors,  when  we  know  th  are  ill. 

I mean  fuch  errors  as  you’ll  all  confefs, 

By  laughing  at  them,  they  deferve  no  lefs  • • 

W^hich  when  you  heartily  do ; there  s hope  left  then. 
You,  that  havefo  grac’d  monfters,  iTiay  like  men. 

t 

5 Nor  ntnihle  fquib  is  The  like  expreflion  is  in  the 

prologue  to  Shirley’s  Doubtful  Heir,  ^ : 

“ No  Clown,  no  fquibs,  no  devil  in  t. 

6 — — nor  r^oul’d  bullet  heard  ^ 

To  fay,  it.  thunders,  &c*]  The  author  pombly  in  his 
intention,  the  dorms  in  the  Tempeji,  and  Kmg  Lear, 

And  fport  with  hu7nan  follies,  not  with  fr/Wr.l  This  dif-.- 
tinftion  made  exprefsly  from  the  precept  of  Aridotle;  who 
affigns  the  to  ytKom  or  the  ridiculous,  as  the  immediate  fub- 
iea  of  comedy.  Poetic.  Se^.  5.  but  makes  the  crimes  of  men,  ^ 
as  being  of  a more  ferious  nature,  the  particular  object  01  the  I 
tragic  poet.  ! 


(When 


(When  Mr.  GARRICK  revived  this  Play,  he 
fpoke  the  following  PROLOGUE  to  it, 

' jftiTitt^  "'by  himl^l^f 

CRITICKS,  your  favour  is  our  author’s  right— 
The  well-known  fceneswe  fhall  prefent  to-night 
Are  no  weak  efforts  of  a modern  pen, 

But  the  ftrong  touches  of  immortal  ^ 

A rough  old  Bard,  whofe  honeft  pride  difdain’d 

Applaufeitfelf,  unlefs  by  merit  gain’d _ 

And  woii^d  to-night  your  loudctt  prEifc  diiclH-inij  ^ 
Shou’d  his  great  lhade  perceive  the  doubtful  fame,  j- 
Not  to  his  labours  granted,  but  his  name.  J 

Boldly  he  wrote,  and  boldly  told  the  age, 

“ Hedar’d  not  proftitute  the  ufeful  ft  age. 

Or  purchafe  their  delight  at  fuch  a rate. 

As,  for  it,  he  himfelf  muft  juftly  hate 
But  rather  begg’d  they  wou’d  be  pleas  d to  fee 
From  him,  fuch  plays  as  other  plays  ftiou’d  be  : 
Wou’d  learn  from  him  to  fcorn  a motley  fcene. 
And  leave  their  monfters,  to  be  pleas’d  with  men.** 
Thus  fpoke  the  bard- And  tho’  the  times  are  chang’d. 
Since  his  free  mufe  for  fools  the  city  rang’d : 

And  fatire  had  not  then  appear’d  in  ftate. 

To  lafh  the  finer  follies  of  the  great. 

Yet  let  not  prejudice  infed;  your  mind, 

Nor  flight  the  gold,  becaufe  not  quite  refin’d ; 

With  no  falfe  nicenefs  this  performance  view. 

Nor  damn  for  low,  whate’cr  is  juft  and  true : 

Sure  to  thofe  fcenes  fome  honour  fliou’d  be  paid,^ 
Which  Cambden  patroniz’d,  and  Shakefpeare  play’d  ♦ 
Nature  was  Nature  then,  and  ftill  furvives  : 

The  garb  may  alter,  but  the  fubftance  lives. 

Lives  in  this  play where  each  may  find  complete, 

His  piftur’d  felf. Then  favour  the  deceit 

Kindly  forget  the  hundred  years  between ; 

Become  old  Britons,  and  admire  old  Ben.  ) 


Dratnatls 


Dramatis  Perfonas. 


Kno’well,  an  old  Gentleman. 

Ed.  Kno’vvell,  his  Son. 
Brain-worm,  the  Father^s  Man. 

Master  Stephen,  a Country  Gull. 
Down-right,  a plain  Squire. 

Well-bred,  his  half  Brother. 

• Justice  Clement,  an  old  merry  Magiftrate. 
Roger  Formal,  his  Clerk. 

Kitely,  a Merchant. 

Dame  Kitely,  his  Wife. 

Mistress  Bridget,  his  Siller. 

Master  Matthew,  the  Town  Gull. 

Cash,  Kitely’s  Man. 

Cob,  a Water-bearer. 

Tib,  his  Wife. 

Capt.  Bob  ad  ill,  a Paul’s  Man^ 


The  SCENE,  LONDON. 


* Every 

* A PauVs  Man-J  St.  Paul's  Cathedral  was  at  this  time  a 
place  of  refort  for  idlers,  fliarpers,  and  bullies.  The  Scene 
was  originally  at  Florence,  and  the  perfons  of  the  drama 
Italians.  It  hath  been  fhewn  in  the  preface,  that  by  chang- 
ing the  names  and  place  of  reprefentation,  the  author  adapted 
it  to  hi5  own  times.  Bobadill  is  the  only  name  which  is 
brought  from  the  old  play,  and  has  here  an  Englilh  termina- 
tion. The  poet  feems  to  have  thought  it  a word  of  fome  hu- 
moul . Bobadilla  is  the  chara6ler  of  a bliiftering  fteward  in 
Ecauniont  and  Fletcher's  Love's  Cure,  or  the  Martial  Maid, 
It  is  alio  the  name  ot  an illullrious  family  in  Spain. 


* Every  Man  in. his  Humour. 


ACT  I.  SCENE  I. 

* A Goodly  day  toward!  and  a frefh  morning! 

XX  Brain-worm, 

Call  up  your  young  mafter : Bid  him  rife,  fir. 

Tell  him,  I have  lome  bufinefs  to  employ  him, 

Brai.  I will,  fir,  prefently. 

Knozv.  But  hear  you,  firrah. 

If  he  be  at  his  book,  difturb  him  not. 

Brai.  Well,  lir^.  Knozv, 

* This  Comedy  was  revived  foon  after  the  Refioration.with 
an  epilogue  written  by  Lord  Buckhurft,  and  fpoken  in  the 
chara6ler  of  Jonfon’s  Ghoft.  In  1749  it  was  again  revived  by 
the  late  Mr.  Garrick,  with  fome  few  alterations  and  an  ad- 
ditional fcene  of  his  own.  Being  adled  with  the  full  ftrength 
of  the  Company,  Garrick  himfelf  performing  the  part 
of  Kitely,  Woodward  Bobadil^  and  Shuter  Stephen ^ every 
character  was  exhibited , in  a very  linking  light,  and  to  the 
lit  mod  advantage. 

* A goodly  day  toward  f\  The  profpeft  or  appearance  of  a fine 
day.  So  in  Thejecond  part  of  the  Honeji  Whore, 

“ Here’s  a hot  day  towards" — 

And  in  The  Spanijl)  Curate,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher; 

“ He  bears  a promifing  face,  there’s  fame  hope  toward" 

* . A.  2,  S.  I. 

A fine  day  is  fo  called  in  Shakfpeare; 

“ A goodly  day,  not  to  keep  houfe”  Cymbeline,  A.  3,  S.  3. 

The  metre  of  our  comic  poets,  in  the  age  of  Jonfon,  was 
often  loofe  and  irregular,  requiring  to  be  helped  out  by  the 
fpcaker.  The  voice,  as  it  is  neceflary,  mud  either  fiur  over, 
or  lengthen  out  a fyllable  to  preferve  the  numbers.  There  is 
however  notliing  in  thefe  lines  that  requires  correction,  or 
that  diforders  the  pronunciation  in  the  reading. 

Brain.  Well,  sir,]  An  elliptical  cxprellion;  It  is  well, 
fir-,  probably  borrowed  from  the  Latin  form  of  fpeaking, 
nfual  on  fiich  occafions. 

Rogo  nunquid  velit  Recte,  inquit,  aheo. 

Feren.  Eun.  A-2,  S.  3. 

The  anfwer  in  the  410.  is.  Very  good.  Sir. 


Kvery  Man  in  his  Humour, 


Know.  How  happy  yet,  (hould  I cfteem  myfelf. 
Could  I (by  any  pradice)  wean  the  boy 
From  one  vain  courfe  of  ftudy,  he  anecls. 

He  is  a fcholar,  if  a man  may  truft 
The  liberal  voice  of  fame,  in  her  report. 

Of  srood  account  in  both  our  univerfities. 

Either  of  which  hath  favour’d  hirn  with  graces  s 
But  their  indulgence  mull  not  fpring  m me 
A fond  opinion,  that  he  cannor  err. 

3 My  felfwas  once  a ftudent,  and,_  indeed, 

Fed  with  the  felf-fame  humour  he  is  now, 

Dreaming  on  nought  but  idle  poetry, 

That  fruitlefs  and  unprofitable  art. 

Good  unto  none,  but  leaft  to  the  profeffors ; ' 

Which,  then,  1 thought  the  miftrefs  of  all  knowledge : 
But  fince,  time  and  the  truth  have  wak’d  my  judgment. 
And  reafon  taught  me  better  to  diftinguilh 
The  vain  from  th’  ufefiil  learnings.  Coufin  Stephen ! 
What  news  with  you,  that  you  are  here  fo  early  ? 

Step.  Nothing,  but  e’en  come  to  fee  how  you  do, 


uncle. 


Kno.  That’s  kindly  done;  you  are  welcome,  couz. 
Step.  Ay , 1 know  that,  fir,  I would  not  ha  come  elfe* 
How  does  my  coufin  Edward,  uncle  ? 


3 My  felf  was  once  a Jludent,  and  Indeed, 


Hteron.  When  I was  young,  I gave  my  mind. 
And  ply’d  mvfelf  to  fruitlefs  poetry ; 

Which  thoirgh  it  profit  the  profelTor  nought, 
Vet  is  it  oafling  pleafins  to  the  world. 


as  it  is  liable  to  be  confounded  with  the  perfonal  pronoun,  I, 
tlie  modern  orthography  is  now  conformed  to. 
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Every  Man  in  his  Humour* 

Kno.  O,  well  couz,  go  in  and  fee : I doubt  he  be 

fcarce  ftirring  yet.  ^ 

Step.  Uncle,  afore  I go  in,  can  you  tell  me,  an  he 
have  e’er  a book  of  the  fciences  of  hawking  and  hunt- 
in  o- ; I would  fain  borrow  it. 

'Awo.  Why,  I hope  you  will  not  a hawking  now, 

will  you?  . . n 

Step.  5 No,  wuffe;  but  I’ll  pradlice  agamft  next  year, 

uncle : I have  bought  me  a hawk,  and  a hood,  and 
bells,  and  all;  I lack  nothing  but  a book  to  keep  it  by 
Kno.  O,  moft  ridiculous* 

Step.  Nay,  look  you  now,  you  are^  angry,  uncle; 
why  you  know  an’  a man  have  not  Ikill  in  the  hawk- 
ing and  hunting-languages  now-a-days,  I’ll  not  give 
a i-ufh  for  him.  They  are  more  ftudied  than  the 
Greek,  or  the  Latin.  He  is  for  no  gallants  company 
without  ’em : And  by  gads-lid  1 fcorn  it,  I,  fo  1 do, 
to  be  a confort  for  every  hum-drum;  hang  em, 
fcroyles?!  there’s  nothing  in  ’em  i’  the  world.  What 
do  you  talk  on  it?  Becaufe  I dwell  at  Hogfd^,  I 
Ihfill  keep  company  with  none  but  the  archers  of  Fini- 
Vol.  L D bury. 


5 No,  zvitffe\  hut  ril  praSitce  againjl  next  year ,]  I apprehend 
that  JVufl'e  IS  a corruption  of  I wis,  which,  like  1 trozv,  was  a 
familiar  ixprellion,  and  is  often  to  be  found  in  our  ancient 
dramatic  Avriters.  See  Poetaller,  Act  5,  Sc.  3. 

/ lack  nothing  but  a hobk  to  keep  it  by.^  Falconry  was  a fa- 
vourite diverfion  of  this  age.  Mafter  Stephen  having  pur- 
chafed  a hawk  with  all  its  furniture,  is  at  a lofs  how  to  keep 
it  fecundum  artem.  The  moft  curious  books  on  the  limject, 
were  the  book  of  St.  Alban's,  in  which  is  a treatile  of  Hazvk- 
inge,  by  Dame  Juliana  Bernes,  priorelfe  0/ Sop  well  Nunnery, 
near  St  Alban's,  Enprynted  at  Weftmoftre  by  dc 

Worde,  1496.  Fol.  and  a treatile  on  Falconry,  by  Creor^jC 

Tnrbervile,  in  157“;.  - -r  • 

1 Hang 'em  fcroylesf]  Scrophulous  fcabby  fellows.  It  is 

ufed  by  Shakfpecire,  „ . n i.-  >» 

“ By  heaven,  the  fcroylesoi  Anglers  flout  you,  kings. 

^ King  John,  Adt  2,  Sc.  a* 


/ 


gS  Every  Man  in  his  Humour. 


bury^,  or  the  citizens  that  come  a ducking  to  Illington 
ponds  ? A fine  jeft  i’  faith ! Slid,  a gentleman  mun 
Ihow  himfelf  like  a gentleman : Uncle,  I pray  you 
be  not  angry,  1 know  what  I have  to  do,  1 trow,  I 
am  no  novice. 

Kno.  You  are  a prodigal  abfurd  cockfcomb,  go  to. 
Nay,  never  look  at  me,  it’s  I that  fpeak. 

Take’t  as  you  will,  fir.  I’ll  not  flatter  you. 

Ha’  you  not  yet  found  means  enow  to  wafte 

That  which  your  friends  have  left  you,  but  you  mufi; 

Go  caft  away  your  money  on  a kite. 

And  know  not  how  to  keep  it,  when  you  ha’  done  r 9 


* 7 fhall  hep  company  with  none  but  the  archers  of  Finjhury,~\ 
Finjbury  is  a lorcffliip  or  manor  lying  to  the  north  of  Moor- 
fields,  and  was  much  frequented  by  archers,  when  (hooting 
with  bows  and  arrows  made  a part  of  our  anceftors  diver- 
lions.  In  the  year  1498,  all  the  gardens,  which  had  conti- 
nued, time  out  of  mind,  without  Moorgate,  to  wit,  about 
and  beyond  the  lordlhip  of  Finjhury,  were  deftroyed  ; and  ot 
them  was  made  a plain  field  for  archers  to  Ihoot  in.  It  was 
called  Finjbury  field,  in  which  were  threewindmills ; and  hfere 
was  the  meadow’,  where  they  ufually  fhot  at  twelve-fcore, 
and  where  the  wreftling  ufually  w’as. 

Stowe’s  Survey,  Ed.  i63q,p.475,&  913,. 

In  this  neighbourhood  dwelt  bow'yers,  netchers,  and  bow- 
firing makers.  The  prependary  of  Hallywell  and  Finfbury 
in  the  Cathedral  Church  of  St.  Paul  is  lord  of  the  manor. 
Finjbury  fields  were  the  common  refort  of  the  Citizens  in  the 
Summer  ; fo  in  Shakfpeare  ; 

“-  - - As  if  thou  never  walk’dfl  further  than  Finjhnry." 

Hen.  I V.  ifl,  pt.  A(ft  3,  Sc.  2. 

^ Go  caft  away  your  money  on  a kite. 

And  know  not  how  to  keep  it,  when  you  ha'  doneFTThz  great 
number  of  haw'ks  or  falcons  kept  in  that  age,  and  the  manner 
of  their  food,  will  appear  from  the  following  pallage:  “I 
“ would  our  falcons  might  be  fatisfied  with  the  divilron  of 
“ their  prey,  as  the  falcons  in  Thracia  w’ere,  that  they  needed 
“ not  to  devour  the  hens  of  this  realm  in  fuch  number,  that 
“ uirlefs  it  be  fliortly  coufider’d,  our  familiar  poUliry  lhall  be 
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0 it’s  comely ! this  will  make  you  a gentleman ! 
Well,  coufm,  well!  I fee  you  are  e’en. paft hope 
Of  all  reclaim  : ay,  fo,  now  you  are  to’'ld  on  it. 

You  look  another  way. 

Step.  What  would  you  ha’  me  do  ? 

Kno.  What  would  I have  you  do  ? I’ll  tell  you, 
kinfman ; 

I.earn  to  be  wife,  and  practice  how  to  thrive. 

That  would  I have  you  do:  And  not  to  fpend 
Your  coin  on  every  bauble  that  you  fancy. 

Or  every  foolifli  brain  that  humors  you. 

1 wuuld  not  have  you  to  invade  each  place. 

Nor  thruft  yourfelf  on  all  focieties. 

Till  mens  affeftions,  or  your  own  defert. 

Should  worthily  invite  you  to  your  rank. 

He  that  is  fo  refpeftlefs  in  his  courfes. 

Oft  fells  his  reputation  at  cheap  market.  ' 

Nor  would  I,  you  fhould  melt  away  yourfelf 
In  flafhing  bravery*,  left  while  you  affeft 
To  make  a blaze  of  gentry  to  the  world, 

A little  puff  of  fcorn  extinguifh  it, 

And  you  be  left  like  an  unfav’ry  fnuff, 

Whofe  property  is  only  to  offend. 

I’d  lia’  you  fober,  and  contain  yourfelf; 

Not  that  your  fail  be  bigger  than  your  boat; 

But  moderate  your  expences  now  (at  firft) 

As  you  may  keep  the  lame  proportion  ftill. 

Nor  ftand  fo  much  on  your  gentility. 

Which  is  an  airy,  and  meer  borrow’d  thing. 

From  dead  mens  duft,  and  bones ; and  none  of  yours. 
Except  you  make,  or  hold  it.  Who  comes  here  ? 

‘ D2  scene 

as  fcarce,  as  be  now  partridge  and  pheafant.  I fpeak  not 
“ this  in  difpraife  of  the  falcons,  but  of  them  which  kecpeth 
“ them  like  cockneyes.” 

Sir  Tho.  Eliot’s  Governour,  L.  i.  C.  iS.Lond.  1580. 
* Bravery  here  means  finery  y a common  acceptation  of  the 
word  with  the  writers  of  this  age. 
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SCENE  II. 

Servantj  Mafier  Stephen,  Knoi’zveU,  Brain-wor-M. 

Serv.  Save  you,  gentkn^en. 

Step.  Nay,  we  do  not  ftafid  much  on  our  gentility, 
friend*®;  yet  you  are  welcome,  and  I affure  you 
mine  uncle  here  is  a man  of  a thoufand  a year,  Middle- 
fex  land : He  has  but  one  fon  in  all  the  world,  I an:> 
his  next  heir  (at  the  common  Is-w)  *?Mafter  "tepheri, 
as  fimple  as  I Hand  here,  if  mv  coufin  dye  ( as  theie  s 
hope  he  will)  I have  a pretty  living  o’mine  own  too, 
beiide,  hard  by  here. 

Serv.  In  good  time,  fir. 

Step.  In  good  time,  fir?  why!  and  in  very  good 
time,  fir:  You  do  not  flout,  friend,  do  you? 

Serv.  Not  I,  fir. 

Step. 


We  do  not  [land  much  on  our  gentility , friend This  anfwer 
is  made  with  exquifite  humour.  Stephen  piques  himleli  on 
being  a gentleman ; Kno’well  had  jufl  reproved  him  tor  a 
rough  illiberal  behaviour,  and  cautions  him  not  to  pxelume 
upon  his  birth  and  fortune  Mafter  Stephen  doth  not  leem 
to  relifh  this  advice,  but  at  the  entrance  of  the  fervant,  he  dil- 
covers  his  regard  for  what  his  uncle  had  been  faying,  by  the 
repetition  of  his  laft  words.  , t.  n. 

To Jiand  on  any  thing,  denotes  to  infill  on,value^orboaltonef- 
felf  of  any  quality  ; thus  in  Warner’s  Albion  s England', 

“ For  floutly  on  their  h oneji les  doe.’vcyXiQ  hzxXois Jiand. 

B.  6.  C.  30. 

**  Majler  Stephen,  as  fimple  as  I Jiand  here.~\  This  was  a phrafe 
in  comition  uie ; 

“He’s  a Jufticeof  peace  in  his  country, 

•‘Simple  though  I jiand  here.* 

Merry  Wives  of  Windfor,  Aft.  i,  Sc.  i. 

“You  prophccy’d  of  the  lofs  of  a chain:  fwiply  though  I 
••/land here,  I was  he  that  loft  it.”  Puritan,  Aft  3,  Sc.  o. 

' Again  in  The  return  from  Pamajjus,  1616,  “ I am 
Stercutio,  his  father,  ^\r,ftinple  as  I Jiand  here  **  Aft  2,  Sc. 4. 

And  in  The  Tragedy  of  Soliman  and  Perfeda,  I5'99» 
*•  I vyasonc  of  the  mummers  my  felf,  fimple  as  I Jiand  here. 
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Step.  Not  you,  fir?  you  were  nor  beft,  fir ; an*_  you 
fliould,  here  be  them  can  perceive  it,  and  that  quickly 
too;  go  to ; And  they  can  give  it  again  Toundly  too, 

an’  need  be.  . . ^ j r • u t 

Serv.  Why,  fir,  let  this  fatisfy  you  ; good  taith,  1 

had  no  fuch  intent. 

Step.  Sir,  an’  I thought  you  had,  I would  talk  with 
you,  and  that  prefently. 

Serv.  Good  mafter  Stephen,  fo  you  may,  fir,  at 
your  pleafure. 

‘ Step.  And  fo  I would,  fir,  good  my  faucy  compa- 
nion ! an’  you  were  out  o’  mine  uncle’s  ground,  1 can 
tell  you;  though  I do  not  (land  upon  my  gentility 
neither  in’t. 

Kno.  Coufin  1 coufin!  will  this  ne’er  be  left?  ^ 
Step.  Whoifon  bafe  fellow  1 a mechanical  ferving 
plan ! By  this  cudgel,  an’  ’twere  not  for  fliame,  I 
would 

Kno.  What  would  you  do,  you  peremptory  gull? 

If  you  cannot  be  quiet,  get  you  hence. 

You  fee,  the  honett  man  demeans  himfelf 
Modeftly  towards  you,  giving  no  reply 
To  your  unfeafon’d,  quarrelling,  rude  falliion : 

And  ftill  you  huff  it,  with  a kind  of  carriage 
As  void  of  wit  as  of  humanity. 

Go,  get  you  in;  ’fore  heaven,  I am  alham  d 
Thou  haft  a kinfman’s  intcreft  in  me.  [ Exit  Stephen. 
Serv.  I pray,  fir,  is  this  mafter  Kno-well’s  houfe  ? 
Kno.  Yes,  marry  is  it,  fir. 

Serv.  I Ihould  enquire  for  a gentleman  here,  one 
mafter  Edward  Kno’well;  do  you  know  any  fuch,  fii, 
I pray  you  ? 

Tou peremptory  gull Abfolvite  fool,  pr  idiot.  In  the  per- 
fons  of  tne  play,  Mailer  Stephen  is  called  a Country  Gull,  and 
Mailer  Matthew  the  Town  Gull.  Dekkar,  our  poet  s great  ad- 
verfary,  wrote  a fatirical  pamphlet  in  1609,  named  the  ^ 
Horn-hook. — A golling  in  many  counties  is  called  a Guu. 
Thus  f'EUy  Beguiled-,— fo  we’ll  make  a ^m// ot  the 
one,  and  a gooje  of  the  other.” 
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Kno.  I (hould  forget  my  felf  elfe,  fir. 

Serv.  Are  you  the  gentleman  ? cry  you  mercy,  fir* 
I was  requir’d  by  a gentleman  i’  the  city,  as  I rode  out 
at  this  end  o’'the  town,  to  deliver  you  this  letter,  fir. 

Knn.  To  me,  fir!  What  do  you  mean?  pray  you 
remember  your  court’fie.  ( To  his  moji  /elected  friend 
majler  Edward  Kno’well.  ) What  might  the  gentle- 
man’s name  be,  fir,  that  fent  it  ? nay,  pray  you  be 
cover’d. 

Serv.  One  mailer  Well-bred,  fir. 

Kno,  Mailer  Well-bred ! A young  gentleman?  is 
he  not  ? 

Serv.  The  fame,  fir,  rhaller  Kitely  married  his  filler; 
the  rich  merchant  i’the  Old  Jewry. 

Kno.  You  fay  very  true.  Brain-worm, 

Brai.  Sir. 

Kno.  Make  this  honell  friend  drink  here ; pray  you 
go  in. 

This  letter  is  direfled  to  my  fon  ; 

Yet  I am  Edward  Kno’well  too,  and  may, 

M^ith  the  fafe  confcience  of  good  manners,  ufe 
The  fellow’s  error  to  my  fatisfadion. 

Well,  I will  break  it  ope  (old  men  are  curious) 

Be  it  but  for  the  llile’s  fake,  and  the  phrafe. 

To  fee  if  both  do  anfwer  my  fon’s  praifes. 

Who  is  almoll  grown  the  idolater 
Of  this  young  Well-bred  : what  have  we  here  ? what’s 
this  ? 

The  LETTER. 

WHY,  Ned,  1 befeech  thee,  hall  thou  forfworn 
all  thy  friends  i’the  Old  Jewry  ? or  doft  thou 
think  us  all  Jews  that  inhabit  there?  yet  if  thou  doll, 
*3comeover,  and  but  fee  our  frippery  ; change  an  old 

Ihirt 

Come  over  and  hut  fee  our  frippery  Frippery,  Fr-  Frip- 

perie,  old  clothes,  or  the  place  where  they  are  lold  ; the  Jews 

dealing 
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i fliiit  for  a whole  fmock  with  us : do  not  conceive  that 
If  antipathy  between  us  and  Hogfden,  as  was  between 
t Jews  and  hogs-flelh.  Leave  thy  vigilant  father  alone, 

1 to  number  over  his  green  apricots,  evening  and  morn- 
if  ing,  o’  the  north-weft  wall : an’  1 had  been  his  fon, 
i I had  fav’d  him  the  labour  long  fince,  if  taking  in  all 
fi  the  young  wenches  that  pafs  by  at  the  back  door,  and 

0 codling  every  kernel  of  the  fruit  for  ’em,  would  ha’ 
u ferv’d.  But  pr’y  thee  come  over  to  me  quickly,  this 
>1  morning;  I have fuch  a prefent  for  thee  (our  Turky 
c company  never  fent  the  like  to  the  Grand-Signior), 
:(  One  is  a rimer,  fir,  *^o’  your  own  batch,  your  own  lea- 
x ven;  but  doth  think  himfelf  poet-major  o’  the  town,  wil- 

ling  to  be  fhown,  and  worthy  to  be  feen.  The  other-r- 
d I will  not  venture  his  defcription  with  you,  till  you 
d come,  becaufe  I would  ha’  you  make  hither  with  an 

1 appetite.  If  the  word  of  ’em  be  not  worth  your  jour- 
I ney,  draw  your  bill  of  charges,  as  unconfcionable  as 
i any  Guild-hall  verdid  will  give  it  you,  and  you  (hall 
i be  allow’d  your  viaticum. 

^5  From  the  Windmill. 
? From 


tleallng  formerly,  as  they  now  do,  in  caft-off  fuits  oi  apparel, 
ho  Shakjpeare  in  the  Tevipcji, 

“ Look  what  a wardrobe  is  here  for  thee, 

“ We  know  what  belongs  to  a frippery.”  AT  4. 
And  fo  in  MnJJinger's  Citv  Madarn, 

“ He  Ihews  like  a walking  Frippery  ” ATi,  Sc.  r. 

14  Q’  own  butch f your  own  leaven  \ j Our  author  has  ufed 
the  fame  metaphor  in  nis  tragedy  of  Catiline 

“Except  he  were  of  the  fame  meal,  and  batch.'' — Aci4-»  Sc.^. 
A batch  of  brejd,  as  Mr.  Steevens jultly  remarks,  in  his 
note  on  Ach  5,  Sc.  t,  of  Troilus  and  Crejjtda,  is  bread  made 
out  of  the  fame  flour,  and  all  baked  at  one  time, 
j ‘5  Arc?;! wiND-Mii,L.]  This  houfe  then  flood  at  the 
H corner  of  the  Old  Jewry,  towards  Lothbury ; and  was  remark- 
I able  for  the  various  changes  it  had  fuccellively  undergone. 
I 'i’he  I ews  ufed  it  at  hrft  for  a Synagogue : afterwards  it  came 
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From  the  Bordello,  it  might  come  as  well. 
The  Spittle,  or  Pid-hatch.  Is  this  the  man 
My  fon  hath  Tung  fo,  for  the  happieft  wit. 

The  choiceft  brain,  the  times  have  fent  us  forth? 


I 


into  the  pofleffionof  a certain  order  6f  friars  called  de  P ceni- 
tentia  ^efu,  or  Fratres  de  Sacca,  from  their  being  cloathed  in 
fackcloth.  In  procefs  of  time,  it  was  converted  to  a private 
houfe,  wherein  feveral  mayors  refided,  and  kept  their 
mayoralty.  In  the  days  of  from  whonithis  account  is 

taken,  it  was  a wine-tavern,  and  had  for  the  fign  a wind-mill. 

See  Stow’s  Survey  by  Strype,  L.  111.  P-  54- 
In  an  old  poem  called,  Newes  from  Bartholmew  Fayre^  m 
4to.  B.  L.  where  there  is  an  enumeration  of  taverns,  the 

is  mentioned  amongft  others  ; , , 

“ The  IFindmill  in  Lothbury,  the  Shp  at  the  Exchange, 

“ Kings-HeadmF^t\y  Filh-Street,  where  royfters  do  range. 

From  the  Bordello  y it  might  come  as  well,  ^ 

TheSpittky  orPi£l-hatch.]  From  the  Brothel  or  Stews y lot 
which  the  bankfide  in  Southwark  was  anciently  noted.— 
Spittle  is  in  general  an  hofpital,  but  feemingly  here  to  be  un- 
derftood  of  the  Lohy  ox  Lock  h^ofpital  for  venereal 
Kingflaud,  in  the  neighbourhood  of  Fiog^d^o.—Ptct-hatcb 
was  an  infamous  receptacle  of  proftitutes  and  pickpockets. 
It  is  faid  to  have  been  in  Turnbull,  more  properly  Turnmill, 
or  as  Stow  calls  it  Tremill-ftreet,  near  Clerkenwell-green. 
It  might  be  fo.  but  the  true  lituation  of  it,  I 
clearly  made  out.  There  are  one  or  two  defiles,  in  the  Ikirts 
of  the  town,  formerly  polfelTed  by  this  kind  of  gentry,  whic 
had  the  name  of  Hatches.  One  in  particular,  named  the 
Half-penny  Hatch,  from  the  toll  paid  at  paflin^,  it,  at  po 
great  dillance  from  where  the  Globe  pkyhoufe  formerly 
hood,  leading  out  towards  Lambeth-Marfti ; and  another,  . 

I miftake  not,  which  goes  from  the  fields  near  Hogfden  to 
Kinglland-road.  Pickt-hatch  was  fo  called  from  pikes  or 
ft  kf  on  the  top  of  it.  Shore-ditch  was  likewife  a noted 
harbour  for  thieves  andfirumpets.  All  thefe  places  are  men- 
tioned together  in  Randolph  s Mufes  Loohng-glajsy  103b. 

The  yearly  value 

“ Of  my  fair  manor  of  Clerkenwell,  is  pounds  ^ _ 

‘‘  So  many,  befides  new-year’s  capons,--the  lo^ihip 

“ Of'Turnbal  lo— which  with  my  Grange,  . 

“ And  Shoreditch  farm,  &c.” 

See  Merry  Wives  ofWindfor,  Aft  2,  Sc.  2,  Ed.  1778. 

with  Mr.  Steevens  s note. 
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{ I know  not  what  he  may  be  in  the  arts, 

)■  Nor  what  in  fchools  ; but  fiirely,  for  his  manners, 

I jtidge  him  a prophane  and  diflblute  wretch : 

H Worfe  by  polfeffion  of  fuch  great  good  gifts, 

} Being  the  mafter  of  fo  loofe  a fpirit. 

Why,  what  unhallow’d  ruffian  would  have  writ 
( In  fuch  a fcurrilous  manner,  to  a friend ! 

V Why  fhould  he  think,  I tell  my  apricots. 

Or  play  th’  Hefperian  dragon  with  my  fruit, 

3 To  watch  it  ? Well,  my  fon,  I had  thought,  you 
i Had  had  more  judgment  to  have  made  election 
K *^Of  your  companions,  than  t’have  ta’enontnjft 
S Such  petulant,  jeering  gamefters,  that  can  fpare 
J No  argument,  orfubjeft  from  their  jeft. 
i But  1 perceive  affedlion  makes  a fool 

JOf  any  man,  too  much  the  father.  Brain-worm. 

Brai.  Sir. 

Kuo.  Is  the  fellow  gone  that  brought  this  letter 
I Brat.  Yes,  fir,  a pretty  while  fince. 

I Kno.  And  where’s  your  young  Mafter  ? 

I Brai.  In  his  chamber,  fir. 

I Kno.  He  fpake  not  with  the  fellow,  did  he  ? 

Brai.  No,  fir,  he  faw  him  not, 

Vol.  I.  E Ktio. 

1 judge  him  a prophane  and dijjhlute  turetch.~\  Profane  is  not 
an  impious  or  irreligious  perfon,  but  one  of  grofs,  licentious 
converfation  : fo  ^hakfpeare  ufes  it, 

profane  w retch  art  thou  ? ” Othello,  A6l  i . Sc.  i , 

And  again, 

Is  he  not  a moll  profane  and  liberal  counfellor?  ” 

Ad  2.  Sc.  I. 

^ I had  thought,  you 

Had  had  more  judgement  to  have  ?nade  election 

(jf your  companions.']  Hamlet  fupplies  us  with  a fimilar  fqn- 

timent  and  exprellion: 

“ Since  my  dear  foul  was  miftrefs  of  herfelf, 

“ And  could  of  men  dilhnguifh,  her  eleSlion 
“ Hath  fcal’d  thee  for  herfelf.  ” Ad  3.  Sa.  2. 
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Kno.  Take  you  this  letter,  and  deliver  it  my  Ton 
But  with  no  notice  that  I have  open’d  it,  on  your  life,. 
Brai.  O lord,  fir,  that  were  a jeft  indeed  1 
Kno.  I am  refolv’d  I will  not  flop  his  journey^ 

Nor  praftife  any  violent  means  to  ftay 
Th’  unbridled  courfe  of  youth  in  him;  for  that 
Reftrain’d,  grows  more  impatient ; ^nd  in  kind 
Like  to  the  eager,  but  the  generous  grey-hound. 

Who  ne’er  fo  little  from  his  game  with-held. 

Turns  head,  and  leaps  up  at  his  holder’s  throat. 

There  is  a way  of  winning  more  by  love. 

And  urging  of  the  modefty,  than  fear  9, 

Force  works  on  fervile  natures,  not  the  free. 

He  that’s  compell’d  to  goodnefs,  may  be  good  ; 

But  ’tis  but  for  that  fit : where  others,  drawn 
By  foftnefs  and  example,  get  a habit. 

Then,  if  they  tlray,  but  warn  ’em  ; and  the  fame 
They  fliould  for  virtue  have  done,  they’ll  do  for 

lhame. 

SCENE  HI. 


Edw.  Know'ellj  Brain-worm,  Majler  Stephen. 


E.  Kn.  Did  he  open  it,  fay’ft  thou  ? 

Brai.  Yes,  6’my  word,  fir,  and  read  the  contents.. 

E.  Kn.- 


19  J^jere  is  a zvay  of  winning  more  ly  love,  • . 

And  urging  4' modejiy,  than  fear,  &c.]  T ERENCE  is  th| 
author  of  thefe  lentiments,  which  are  adapted  with  the  utinoit 
propriety  of  charaaer  to  the  temper  of  the  fpeaker. 

B adore,  tff  liberalitate  Itberos 
Retinere,fatius  ejfe  credo,  qiiam  vietu. 

Mah  coaSius  quifuimi  officiurn  facit. 

Darn  id  refeitmniri  credit,  tantifper  cayet . 

Hoc  patrimn  efi,  poiius  confuefaccre  fiUim 

Sad  Bonte  reAtefacere,  quam  alieno  metu. 

Adelp.  Aa  I.  Sc.  I.' 
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E.  Kn.'Vh.oX.  fcarce  contents  me*.  What  coun- 
tenance (pr’ythee  ) made  he,  i’th’  reading  of  it?  was 

he  angry,  or  pleas’d  ? ^ 

Brat.  Nay,  fir,  I faw  him  not  read  it,  nor  open  it, 

I afllire  your  worflaip. 

E.  Kn.  No?  how  know’ll  thou,  then,  that  he  did 


either  ? 

Brai.  Marry,  fir,  becaufe  he'  charg’d  me,  on  my 
life,  to  tell  nobody  that  he  open’d  it;  which  unlefs  he 
had  done,  he  would  never  fear  to  have  it  reveal’d , 

E.  Kn.  That’s  true  : well,I  thank  thee.  Brain-worm. 
Step.  O,  Brain- worm,  did’ll  thou  not  fee  a fellow 
here  in  a what’lha’-call-him  doublet  ? he  brought  mine 

uncle  a letter  e’en  now. 

Brai.  Yes,  mailer  Stephen  : what  of  him? 

Step.  O,  I ha’  fuch  a mind  to  beat  him  

Where  is  he  ? canll  thou  tell  ? 

Brai.  Faith,  he  is  not  of  that  mind : he  is  gone, 

mailer  Stephen. 

Step.  Gone ! which  way  ? when  went  he  ? how  long 


fence?  r 1 n 

Brai.  Fie  is  rid  hence:  he  took  horfe  at  the  llieet- 
door. 

Step.  And  I llaid  i’  the  fields ! horfon  Scanderbag^A 
rogue ! O that  I had  but  a horfe  to  fetch  him  back 

E 2 Brai 


* That  fcarce  contents  me.^  The  faflnon  of  playing  on  the 
word,  pervaded,  in  our  author’s  time,  the  Stage,  the  bar,  tne 
Pulpit,  and  the  Senate ; we  may  therefore  pardon  m the  nay- 
wright,  what  was  common  to  all  ranks  and  proielhons. 

Horfon  Scanderbag  rogue!']  Scanderbeg,  or  IJchenderbcg, 
which  as  LeunclaviusXoWs  us  fignifies  Lord  Alex  under  the 

name  the  Turks  gave  to  their  valiant  enorryy  George  Lajt riot y 
Prince  of  Albania\  who  is  faid  to  have  killed  two  thoufand 
Turks  with  his  own  hand,  never  to  have  lo^  ^ 

never  to  have  been  wounded.  T4-fto,-irnf 

hishi.tory  in  Englilh,  with  this  title;  “The  Hjft^ie^of 
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Brat.  Why,  you  may  ha’  my  mailer’s  gelding,  to 
fave  your  longing,  fir. 

Step.  But  I ha’  no  boots,  that’s  the  fpight  on’t. 

Bi  'ai.  Why,  a fine  whifp  of  hay,  roul’d  hard,  mafler 
Stephen. 

Step.  No,  faith,  it’s  no  boot  to  follow  him,  now  : let 
him  e’en  go  and  hang.  Pr’y  thee,  help  to  trufs  me  § 
a little.  He  does  fo  vex  me — 

Brai.  You’ll  be  worfe  vex’d  when  you  are  trufs ’d, 
mafter  Stephen.  Beft  keep  unbrac’d,  and  walk  your 
felf’till  you  be  cold;  your  choler  may  founder  you 
elfe.  Step. 

George  Callriot,  furnamed  Scanderbeg,  King  of  Alba- 
“ nie.  Containing  his  famous  aftes,  his  noble  deedes  of  Armes, 
“ and  memorable  viftories  againlt  the  Turkes,  for  the  Faith 
**  of  Chrift.  Comprifed  in  twelve  Bookes:  By  Jaques  de  La- 

vardin,  Lord  of  Plelfis  Bourrot,  a Nobleman  of  France. 
“ Newly  tranflated  out  of  French  into  Englifh,  by  Z.  J. 
“ Gentleman. — London,  imprinted  for  William  Ponfonby, 

1596.’’  Prefixed  to  this  tranllation  is  the  following  copy 
of  verfes,  by  Spenfer. 

“ Upon  the  Hiftorie  of  George  Caflriot,  alias  Scanderbeg, 
“ king  of  the  Epirots,  tranflated  into  Englifli.” 

Wherefore  doth  vaine  antiquitie  fo  vaunt, 

“ Her  ancient  monuments  of  mightie  peeres, 

“ And  old  Heroes,  which  their  world  did  daunt 
“ With  their  great  deedes,  & fil’d  their  childrens  cares  ? 
“ Who  rapt  with  wonder  of  their  famous  praife, 

“ Admire  their  flatues,  their  Coloflbes  great, 

Their  rich  triumphall  Arcks  which  they  did  raifc, 

“ Their  huge  Pyramids,  which  do  heaven  threat. 

“ Lo  one,  whom  later  age  hath  brought  to  light, 

“ Matchable  to  the  greateft  of  thofe  great : 

“ Great  both  by  name,  and  great  in  power  and  might, 

“ And  meriting  a meere  triumphant  feate. 

“ The  fcourge  of  Turkes,  and  plague  of  infidels, 

“ Thy  afts,  6 Scanderbeg,  this  volume  tels. 

Ed.  Spenser.  ” 

§.  h^^y'thee  help  to  trufs  t7ie.~\  This  means  to  button,  or  tie  the 
points  of,  his  doublet ; to  trufs  a point  is  a phrafe  not  quite 
difufed  at  this  day.  Trufs  was  alfo  formerly  the  name  for 
feme  part  of  the  drefs. 

Puts  ofl  his  Palmer’s  weed  into  his  trufs.” 

Drayton’s  Polyolbion,  Song  12,  Page  898,  8vo.  Ed. 
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Step.  By  my  faith,  and  fo  I will;  now  thou  teH’O: 
r me  on’t : How  do’ft  thou  like  my  leg,  Brain-worm? 

Brai.  A very  good  leg,  mafter  Stephen;  but  the 
woollen  fto'-king  does  not  commend  it  fo  well. 

Step,  foh,  the  (lockings  be  good  enough,  now 
fummer  is  coming  on,  for  the  dull : I’ll  have  a pair 
of  (ilk  againft  winter,  that  I go  to  dwell  i’th’town.  I 
think  my  leg  would  fhew  in  a filk  hofe — 

Brai.  Believe  me,  mafter  Stephen,  rarely  well. 

Step.  In  fadnefs,  I think  it  would : I have  a reafon- 
i able  good  leg. 

Brai.  You  have  an  excellent  good  leg,  mafter 
c Stephen ; but  I cannot  (lay  to  praife  it  longer  now, 
j and  I am  very  forty  for’t. 

Step.  Another  time  will  ferve.  Brain-worm.  Gra 
t mercy  for  this. 

E.  Kno.  Ha,  ha,  ha. 

[ Kno’well  laughs,  having  read  the  letter. 

Step.  ’Slid,  I hope  he  laughs  not  at  me;  an  he  do — 

E.  Kno.  Here  was  a letter  indeed,  to  be  intercepted 
■ by  a man’s  father,  and  do  him  good  with  him  ! He 
cannot  but  think  moft  virtuoufly,  both  of  me,  and 

the 

I think  my  kg  tuould JIjcw  in  a fdk  hofe.']  The  humour  of 
■!  thefe  half-witted  gallants,  with  relation  to  their  drefs,  and 
' particularly  the  furniture  of  their  legs,  is  frequently  taken 
■3  notice  of  by  our  old  comedians. 

“ Sir  Tab.  I did  think  by  the  excellent  conflitution  of  thy 
“ leg,  it  was  formed  under  the  ftar  of  a galliard, 

“ Sir  And.  Aye,  ’tis  llrong;  and  it  does  indifferent  well  in 
“ a flame-coloured  Rocking.  ” 

Shakspearf/s  Twelfth-Night,  A6lr.  Sc.  4.^ 

This  paffion  for  the  finery  of  filk  ftockings  we  find  in 
other  dramatic  writers ; 

“This  town  craves  maintenance ; ftlk  ftockings  muff  be  had.” 

Miferics  of  inforced  Marriage. 
See  Mr.  Reed's  note  on  The  Roaring  Girl,  Acl  3,  Page  86. 

And  In  The  Hog  hath  loji  his  Peart,  1614,  Good  parts 
“ without  habiliments  of  gallantry,  are  no  more  fet  by  in 
“ thefe  times,  than  zgood  leg  in  a woollen jheking."  Adi  i . Sc.  r, 
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the  fender,  fure;  that  make  the  careful  collar’-^ -mon- 
ger of  him  in  our  familiar  epiftles.  Well,  if  he  read 
this  with  patience  I’ll  be  gelt,  and  troll  ballads  for 
Mr.  John  Trundle  yonder,  the  reft  of  my  mortality, 
It  is  true,  and  likely,  my  father  may  have  as  much 
patience  as  another  man ; for  he  takes  much  phylick  . 
and  oft  taking  phyfick  makes  a man  very  patient.  But 
would  your  packet,  mafter  W^ell-bred,  had  arrived  at 
him  in  fuch  a minute  of  his  patience ; then  we  had 
known  the  end  of  it,  which  now  is  doubtful,  and 

threatens — W^hat!  my  wife  coufin  ! nay,  then 

I’ll  furnifh  our  feaft  with  one  gull  more  toward  the 

mefs.  He  writes  to  me  of  a brace,  and  here  s one, 

that’s 


^Coftar\~\  An  abbreviation  of  cojiardy  an  ; a coftar- 
monger  was  anciently  the  title  of  a dealer  in  apples.  Farquhar 
in  his  Recruiting  Officer,  has  named  a clown  Cojiar  Pearmam, 
being  a native  of  Herefordfhire,  whi^  abounds  m apples. 

And  T'SiOi.'Lballadsfor  Mr.  yohnTrundleyonder.\  Cry,  or 

fing  ballads : the  expreltion  common  at  that  tim^. 

< t Will  you  troul  the  catch 

“ You  taught  me  but  while  ere.  „ . „ o 

Shakspeare’s  Tempeft,  Act  3.  be.  2* 

And  Milton  in  the  Paradife  Loft,  ^ 

“ To  drefs,  to /ro// the  tongue,  and  roll  the  eye.  rJ.  ii.  V.020. 
Applied  likewife  to  a ring  of  bells  ; -j  j 

“ The  pleafing  changes  that  a well-tun'd  cord 

“ Of  trouling  bells  will  make 

Lingua,  AT  5.  Sc.  g. 
There  is  alfo  a mode  of  fifliing,  called  Trolling,  Trouling, 


or  Trowling.  , r r 

Mr.  'John  Trundle  was  a printer,  who  lived  at  the  lign  ot 

the  No-body  in  Barbican-  Amongft  other  pieces  fuited  to  the 
humour  of  the  times,  he  publiOied  a book  entitled  fVeJlzvard 
for  Smelts,  &c.  printed  firft  in  1603,  and  again  in  1620,  to 
which  Shakfpeare  is  thought  to  have  been  indebted  tor  part  of 
the  fable  of  Cymbellne.  See  Supp.  to  Shakfpeare,  Vol.  i. 
0.82,240.  He  publifhed  alfo  an  edition  oi  Greenes  Iti 
quoque,  or  The  Cittie  Gallant,  written  by  J.  Cooke,  Cent, 
in  4to.  1614.  He  is  not  mentioned  in  the  440.  edition  or 
this  play. 
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that’s  three : Oh  for  a fourth ! Fortune,  if  ever  thou’lt 
life  thine  eyes,  I entreat  thee  — ^ — 

Step.  Oh,  now  I fee  who  he  laught  at.  He  laught 
at  fome  body  in  that  letter.  By  this  good  light,  an’  he 
had  laught  at  me — — 

E.  Kn.  How  now,  coufin  Stephen,  melancholy  ? 

Step.  Yes,  a little.  I thought  you  had  laught  at 
me,  coufin. 

E.  Kn.  Why,  what  an’  I had,  couz  ? what  would 
you  ha’  done  ? 

Step.  By  this  light,  I would  ha’  told  mine  uncle.  _ 

E.  Kn.  Nay,  ifyou  would  ha’  told  your  uncle,  I did 
laugh  at  you,  couz. 

Step.  Did  you,  indeed  ? 

E.  Kn.  Yes,  indeed. 

Step.  Why  then 

E.  Kn.  What  then  ? 

• Step.  I am  fatisfied,  it  is  fufficient. 

E.  Kn.Why,  be  fo,  gentle  couz.  And,  I pray  you, 
let  me  intreat  a courtefieof  you.  I am  fent  for,  this 
morning,  by  a friend  i’th’  Old  Jewry,  to  come  to 
him ; It’s  but  croffing  over  the  fields  to  Moor-gate  : 
will  you  bear  me  company  ? I proteft,  it  is  not  to  draw 
you  into  bond,  or  any  plot  againft  the  date,  couz. 

Step.  Sir,  that’s  all  one,  an’  ’twere  ; you  fliall  com- 
mand me  twice  fo  far  as  Moor-gate,  to  do  you  good 
in  fuch  a matter.  Do  you  think  I would  leave  ydu?  I 
proteft 

E.  Kn.  *No,  no,  you  fhall  not  proteft,  couz. 

Step. 

* No,  no,  you  JhaJl  not  proteft,  couz.']  There  appears  to  have 
been  fomcthing  affefted  or  ridiculous,  at  this  time,  in  iding 
the  word  proteft.  Thus  the  Nurfe  in  Komeo  and  juJiet,  Act  2. 
S.  4.  “ I will  tell  her,  Sir,  that  you  do  protef\  which,  as  I 
take  it,  is  a gentleman-like  offer.”  And  in  the  old  Comedy  of 
Sir  Giles  Goofecap,  1606,  as  cited  by  Mr.  Steevens  in  a note  ; 

'y'^gj-0  Jg  not  the  belt  duke^s  fon  in  France  dares  fay,  i 
proteft,  hdoxc  he  is  one  and  tliirty  years  old  at  leaf! ; for  the 
tnheritance  of  that  word  is  not  to  be  pollclled  before. 
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Step,  By  my  fackings,  but  I will,  by  your  leave  ; 
I’ll  proteft  more  to  my  friend,  than  I’ll  fpeak  of  at 
this  time. 

£.  Kn.  You  fpeak  very  well,  couz. 

Step.  Nay,  not  fo  neither,  you  fhall  pardon  me  : 
tDut  1 fpeak  to  ferve  my  turn. 

E.  Kn.  Your  turn,  couz?  do  you  know  what  you 
fay?  ^3  A gentleman  of  your  fort,  parts, carriage, and 
eftimation,  to  talk  o’  your  turn  i’  this  company,  and 
to  me  alone,  like  a tankard-bearer  at  a conduit!  fie ! 
A wight  that  ( hitherto  ) his  every  ftep  hath  left  the 
ftamp  of  a great  foot  behind  him,  as  every  word 
the  favour  of  a ftrong  fpirit ! and  he ! this  man  I fo 
graced,  gilded,  or  ( to  ufe  a more  fit  metaphor  ) fo 
tin-foiled  by  nature,  as  not  ten  houfewives  pewter 
(•^again  a good  time)  (hews  more  bright  to  the  world 

than 

""3  A gentleman  of  your  fort.  ] That  is,  rank  or  degree  in  life: 
So  in  Shakfpeare  , 

None  of  nobler 
“ Would  fo  offend  a Virgin.” 

Midfum.  Night’s  Dream,  A£l  3-  Sc.  3* 

‘.‘Itmaybe his  enemy  isagentleman  ofgreat  *S'or/.'’Hen. V* 
Ac1;4.  Sc.  7.  And  fo  Drayton  in  his  Barons  Wars  ; 

“ Men  mod  felecl,  of  fpecial  worth  and  fort.''  2 Capt.  40. 

Like  a tankard-bearer  at  a conduit .'  ] A fervant  or  an  ap- 
prentice, whofe  bullnefs  it  was  to  fetch  water  in  a large  velfel 
called  a tankard,  from  the  conduits,  for  the  ufe  of  the  family. 

“ I left  my  tankard  to  guard  the  Conduit.” 

Four  Prentices  of  London,  A(El.  l . Sc.  l . 

And  in  /“  Wilt  thou  bear  tankards,  and 

may’ll;  bear  arms?  ” A£l  i.  Sc.  i.  _ 

Cob,  in  this  play,  is  profelTionally  a tankard-bearer.  This 
clafs  of  people,  fince  the  abolition  of  conduits  in  London,  has 
become  extiiud;  in  Edinburgh,  water-bearers  and  their 
tankards  are  Itill  in  ufe : the  tankard  is  a kind  of  pitcher 
made  of  leather,  large  enough  to  contain  feveral  gallons. 

* Again  a good  time.  ] i.  e.  a merry  meeting;  Bontemps,  a 
Gallicifm,  having  that  lignihcation.  Hence  Roger  Bontems  be- 
came the  title  oCa  French  jefl  book,  publiflied  at  Cologne,  in 
i-Tgi.  Mr.  Steevens. 

Again 
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tlian  he!  and  he  (as  I faid  laft,  fo  I fay  again,  and 
ftill  (hall  fay  it)  this  man  1 to  conceal  fuch  real  orna- 
ments as  thefe,  and  fhadow  their  glory,  as"^  a milliner  s 
wife  does  her  wrought  ftomacher,  with  fmoaky 
lawn,  or  a black  Cyprus  1 O couz  1 it  cannot  be  an- 
Vol.I.  F . fwered. 

Again  was  frequently  in  this  age  ufed  for  againft  ; Thus  our 
author  in  The  Silent  H^onian  ^ ‘‘  It  goes  again  my  confcience. 

A£l  4.  Sc.  2. 

And  Stow  in  his  Annals,  Edit.  1580, p.  75^'  , - 

William  the  Lord  Haftings,  a nobleman  then  Lord 
Chamberlaine,  againe  whom  the  (^eene  fpecially  grudged. 
And  in  Mailinger’s  City  Madam; 

“ - - a Caudle, 

“ Again  you  rife  ” ^ 

Again  a good  time  means  againfi  Come  fejlival,  as  Chriltmas, 
c.  when  Houfe-wives  are  careful  t 


&c 

to  the  greateft  advantage. 


to  fet  their  furniture  out 

* A milliners  wife.  1 In  the  4tn>  1601 , it  is  a Mtllaner  s 
wife,  which  was  the  orthography  of  Jonfon’s  age.  So 
Greene,  in  his  Upf  art  Courtier  \ -r  l u 

“ And  firft  to  the  Millainer\  what  toye  devifeth  he 
“ to  feed  the  humour  of  the  Upftart  Gentleman  ?” 

And  this  points  out  the  etymology  of  the  word,  for  perfons 
exercifing  the  trade  of  a Millaner,  came  originally  from  Milan; 
as  Bankers,  who  formerly  refided  chiefly  in  Lombard-Street, 
did  from  Lombardy. 

A fmoaky  lawn  or  a black  Cyprus  - 3 Cyprus  is  a kind  of  thin 
tranfparent  crape,  fo  called  from  being  originally  manufac- 
tured in  the  Ifland  Cyprus. 

It  is  mentioned  in  Shakfpeare’s  Winter’s  Tale, 

“ Cyprus  black  zs  any  Crow.’’’  Adi  4*  Sc.  q. 

And  in  the  old  Comedy  of  the  Puritan,  Edmond,  the  Wi- 
dow’s fon,  makes  his  entry  in  a Cyprus  hat  \ i.  e.  with  a crape 
hatband  in  it.  A^i.Sc.  i. 

The  tranfparency  of  it  is  taken  notice  of  by  Donne  ; 

“ As  men  which  thro’  a Cyprus  fee 
“ The  rifling  Sun.’’ 

Eclogue  on  the  Marrriage  of  the  Earl  of  Somerflet^ 

And  in  our  Author’s  73d.  epigram  ; 

“ - - - - One  half  drawn 

“ In  Solemn  Cyprus,  th’  other  cobweb  latvn.” 


( 
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fwered,  go  not  about  it.  ^^Drake’s  old  fliip  at  Dept- 
ford may  fooner  circle  the  world  again.  Come,  wrong 
not  the  quality  of  your  defert,  with  looking  down- 
ward, couz;  but  hold  up  your  head,  fo;  and  let 
the  idea  of  what  you  are  be  pourtrayed  i'  your  face, 
that  men  may  read  i'  your  phyfnomy,  Here  within 
this  place  is  to  be  feen  the  true,  rare,  and  accomplifli- 
cd  monfter,  or  miracle  of  nature,  which  is  all  one. 
What  think  you  of  this,  couz? 

Step.  Why,  I do  think  of  it ; and  I will  be  § more 
proud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentleman-like,  than  I 
have  been ; Til  infure  you. 

E.  Kn.  Why,  that’s  refolute,  mafter  Stephen ! Now, 
if  I can  but  hold  him  up  to  his  height,  as  it  is  happi- 
ly begun,  ^7  it  will  do  well  for^a  fuburb  humour  : we 
may  hap  have  a match  with  the  city,  and  play  him 
for  forty  pound.  Come,  couz. 

Step,  ri}  follow  you. 

E.  Kn.  Follow  me  ? you  mufl:  go  before. 

Step.  Nay,  an’  I muft,  I will.  Pray  you  fhew 
me,  good  coufin. 

SCENE  IV. 

Majler  Matthew,  Coh. 

Mat.  I think  this  be  the  houfe : what,  hough  ? 

Coh. 

Drake  s old  Jhlp  at  Deptford  may  fooner  circle  the  world 
a?ainP\  After  this  celebrated  Navigator  had  returned  from  his 
Voyage  round  the  World,  his  fhip  was  laid  up  at  Deptford, 
and  vifited  as  a fingular  curiofity.  Among  Cowley's  verfes 
written  on  feveral  occafions,  is  an  ode  on  fitting  ana  drinking 
in  the  chair  made  out  of  the  reliques  of  Sir  Francis  Drake’s 
Ship.  See  Mr,  Reed’s  note  on  Eaftward-Hoe,  A£l  4. 

Old  Plays,  Vol.  4.  page  254. 

§ More  proud,  and  melancholy,  and  gentleman  like,^  See  below. 
Aft  Sc.  I . Note  4. 

7t  will  do  well for  a fuhurh  humour.  ] A low  humour,  not 
tinftured  with  urbanity ; fitted  to  the  taftc  of  the  inferior 
people,  who  ufually  dwell  in  the  fuburbs. 
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Coh.  Who’s  there  ? O,  mafter  Matthew ! gi’  your 
v/orfhip  good  morrow. 

Mat.  What ! Cob ! how  doft  thou,  good  Cob  ? 
doft  thou  inhabit  here,  Cob  ? 

Cob.  Ay,  fir,  I and  my  lineage  ha’ kept  a poorhoufe 
here,  in  our  days. 

Mat.  Thy  lineage,  Monfieur  Cob,  what  lineage? 
what  lineage  ? 

Coh.  Why  fir,  an  ancient  lineage,  and  a princely. 
Mine  ance’try  came  from  a king’s  belly,  no  worfeman: 
and  yet  no  man  neither  ( by  your  worlhip’s  leave,  I 
did  lie  in  that)  but  ^^Herring  the  king  of  fifli  ( from 
his  belly  I proceed)  one  o’  the  monarchs  o’  the  world, 

1 alTure  you.  The  firft  red  herring  that  was  broiled 
in  Adam  and  Eve’s  kitchen,  do  I fetch  my  pedigree 
from,  *by  the  harrot’s  book.  His  Cob  was  my  great- 
great- mighty-great-grand'father. 

Mat.  Why  mighty?  why  mighty?  I pray  thee. 

Cob.  O,  it  was  a mighty  while  ago,  fir,  and  a 
mighty  great  Cob. 

• F .2  Mat. 

Herring  the  king  of  fi/h.~\  This  may  beilluflrated,  with  the 
following  allufion  to  the  name  of  Cob,  frorn  a palfage  in 
Nalh’s  Lenten  Stuff,  or  the  praife  of  the  red  herring,  1599, 

“ None  won  the  days  in  this,  but  the  herring ; whom  all 

their  clamorous  fuffrages  falutedwith  Vivele  Roy,Godfave 
“ the  King,  God fave  the  KingC— In  the  fame  pamphlet,  a red 
herring  is  callecf  a Cob  : “ He  eftfoons  defined  unto  me,  that 
“ the  red  herring  was  this  old  tickle  Cob.''  but  why  it  is  fo 
called  I am  not  able  to  fay.  It  is  fo  ufed  in  the  fecond  part  of 
The  Honeft  Whore; — “ He  can  come  bragging  hither  with 
four  white  herrings,  but  I may  Itarve  ere  he  give  me  10 
much  as  a Cob."  Old  Plays,  Vol.  3.  page  440'  Malone 

with  great  judgement  has  drawn  Najhe's  chara£ler  as  a wri- 
ter ; Efiay  to  awertain  the  order  of  Shakfpeare’sPlays,page295. 

* By  the  harrot's  book.  ] The  Vulgar  pronunciation  for  w- 
rald's.  Thus  in  A Dialogue  both pleajaiinte  £5* pietifull,  iAc-  by 
IVilliam  Bulleyn,  Lond.  1564,”  i2mo,  “ Sir  when  the  battaile 
“ was  pitched,  and  appointed  to  be  foughten,  nere  unto  tfiis 
‘‘  Windmill,  and  the  Somons  gevcn  by  the  Harottes  of 
**  Arms."  fo.  45. 
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Mat.  How  know’ft  thou  that  ? 

Cob.  How  know  I ? why,  I fmell  his  ghoft,  ever 
and  anon. 

Mat.  Smell  a ghoft ! O unfavory  jeft ! and  the 
ghoft  of  a herring  Cob. 

Gob.  Ay,  fir,  with  favour  of  your  worfhip’s  nofe, 
Mafter  Matthew,  why  not  the  ghoft  of  a herring 
Cob,  as  well  as  the  ghoft  of  Raftier- Bacon  ? 

Mat.  Roger  Bacon,  thou  would’ft  fay. 

Cob.  I fay  Raftier-Bacon.  They  were  both  broil’d 
o’th’  coles;  and  a man  may  fmell  broil’d  meat,  I 
hope?  you  are  afcholar,upfolve  me  that,  now. 

- Mat.  O raw  ignorance ! Cob,  can ’ft  thou  fhew  me 
of  a gentleman,  one  captain  Bobadill,  where  his 
lodging  is  ? 

Cob.  O,  my  gueft,  fir,  you  mean.  I 

Mat.  Thy  gueft ! alas ! ha,  ha. 

Cob.  Why  do  you  laugh,  fir ! do  you  not  mean 
captain  Bobadill? 

Mat.  Cob,  ’pray  thee  advife  thyfelf  well : do  not 
wrong  the  gentleman,  and  thyfelf  too.  *9 1 dare  be 
fworn,  he  fcorns  thy  houfe,  he  ! he  lodge  in  fuch 
a bafe  obfcure  place,  as  thy  houfe!  Tut,  1 know  his 
difpofition  fo  well,  he  would  not  lie  in  thy  bed,  if 
thou  ’dft  gi’t  him. 

Coh.  I will  not  give  it  him,  though,  fir.  Mafs,  I 
thought  fomewhat  was  in’c,  we  could  not  get  him  ta  I 
bed  all  night;  Well,  fir,  though  he  lye  not  o’  my  i 

bed,  I 

I dare  he  fworn,  he  fcorns  tty  houfe,  he!  j The  repetition  of 
the  pronouns  of  each  perfon  is  common  in  our  antient  poets. 

So  inhF'tly  Beguiled.  “I  like  not  this  learning  without  living, L” 
Hawkins’s  Orig.  of  the  Drama,  Vol.  3.  page  322. 

and  in  Marlow’s  Edward  II. 

“ I am  none  of  the fe  common  Pedants,  I.” 

Old  Plays,  Vol.  2.  page  342. 

See  other  inftances  by  Dr.  Farmer,  Mr.  Steevens,  and 
yu.  Af alone  in  note  to  2d.  Part  of  Hcnty  I\*.  Adt  2-  Sc-  4, 
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bed,  he  lyes  o’  my  bench : an  t pleafe  you  to  go  up, 
fir,  you  (hall  find  him  with  two  cufiiions  under  his 
head,  and  his  cloke  wrapt  about  him,  as  though  he 
had  neither  won  nor  loft,  and  yet  (1  warrant)  he  ne  er 
3°caft  better  in  his  life,  than  he  has  done  to  night. 

Mat.  Why  ? was  he  drunk  ? 

Coh.  Drunk,  fir  ? you  hear  not  me  fay  fo.  3^  Perhaps 
he  fwallow’d  a tavern  token,  or  Tome  fuch  device, 
fir  1 have  nothing  to  do  withal.  I deal  with  water 
and  not  with  wine.  Gi’  me  my  tankard  theie,  hough. 
God  b’  w’  you,  fir.  It’s  fix  a clock  : I (hou  d ha 
carried  two  turns,  by  this.  What  hough  1 my  (top- 
ple, come. 

3®  He  ne’er  call  letter  in  his  lifey'\  A quibble  on  calling  or 
throwing  dice  at  play,  and  on  eafing  an  overloaded  Ilomacii 
by  vomiting.  We  have  a like  play  upon  the  word  in  thefe 
inftances ; “ What  a drunken  knave  was  the  fca,  to  cajt  thee 

“ in  our  way  5”  Pericles,  A61  2 Sc . 

“ Doll  thou  not  know  numbers  ? can  It  thou  not  caji . 

“ CaftP  doll  thou  fpeak  of  my  ca^ng  i the  Itreet 

^ Puritan,  Aft  3.  Sc.  I. 

31  Perhaps  he  [wallowed  a tavern  token.']  A token  is  pr^erly 
a memorial  of  friendlhip,  or  pledge 

a piece  of  money  divided  between  two  pcrfons,  each  ot  which 

kcDt  hs-lf  of  it»  called  3.  *TqK€ti%  i • • . i 

“ I’ll  break  this  angcl^:  take  thou  half  of  it ; this  is  a token 

“ betwixt  thee  and  me.”  , n.  An  c ^ 

Firlt  Part  of  Sir  John  Oldcallle,  A£l  3 Sc.  2. 

Thus,  in  the  Office  of  Matrimony,  the  ring,  given  and 
received,  is  called  a token  and  pledge.  And  hence  the  name  ot 
Farthing-tokens  was  given  to  the  fmall  pieces  of  brals  or  cop- 
per, that  tradefmen  were  permitted  to  com  for 
Ind  which  paired  current  in  the  neighbourhood  where  they 
lived.  The  word  occurs  in  Dekkar’s  Honell^^  ‘ir’  a 

“ A fpleen  not  fo  big  as  a tavern-token.  T 

Where  Mr.  Reed,  from  Philocothonijla,  a pamphlet,  pub- 
lilhed  in  1635,  remarks,  that  to /wallow  a tavern-token,  was  a 
cant  term  to  lignify  the  getting  drunk. 
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Mat.  Lye  in  a Water-bearer’s  houfe  ! A gentleman 
3^of  his  havings  ! Well,  I’ll  tell  him  my  mind. 

Gob.  What,  Tib,  fhevv  this  gentleman  up  to  the 
captain.  Oh,  an’  my  houfe  were  the  brazen-head 
now  ! faith  it  would  e’en  fpeak  33“Mo  fools  yet.”  You 
fhould  ha’  fome  now  would  take  this  mafter  Matthew 
to  be  a gentleman,  at  the  leaft.  His  father’s  an  ho- 
neftman,  a worihipful fifhmonger,  and  fo forth;  and 
now  does  he  creep,  and  wriggle  into  acquaintance 
with  all  the  brave  gallants  about  the  town,  fuch  as 
my  gueft  is  : ( O,  my  gueft  is  a fine  man  ) and  they 
flout  him  invincibly.  He  ufedi  every  day  to  a mer- 
chant’s houfe  (where  I ferve  water)  one  mafter  Kitely’s 
i’  the  Old  Jewry ; and  here’s  the  jeft,  he  is  in  love 
with  my  mafter’s  After,  ( Mrs.  Bridget ) and  calls  her 
miftrefs : and  there  he  will  fit  you  a whole  afternoon 
fometimes,  reading  o’  thefe  fame  abominable,  vile, 
(a  pox  on  ’em,  I cannot  abide  them)  34i-afcally  verfes, 

Poyetry, 

A genile?nan  of  his  havings!']  Of  his  fortune  and  pofielT- 
ions.  So  the  word  is  ufed  by  our  Author’s  contemporaries  ; 

“ The  gentleman  is  of  no  having.’’ 

Merry  Wives  of  Windfpr,  A£f  3.  Sc.  2. 

And  again  in  Twelfth  Night; 

“ My  having  is  not  much.”  A£l  3.  Sc.  4. 

In  the  fame  manner  likewife  by  Randolph  ; 

“ One  of  your  havings,  and  thus  cark  and  care! 

Mufes  Looking-Glafs,  Adi  2.  Sc.  4. 

It  feems  to  have  been  taken  from  the  Latin  phrafe. 
Amor  fceleratus  habendi. 

The  4to  reads,  “ A gentleman  of  his  note  ?” 

Mo  fools  yet.”]  This  obfolete  word  Mo,  for  more,  is  to 
Ipe  found  in  almoft  all  our  old  writers  ; I will  give  but  one 
inftance ; “ A thoufand  mo  waies  could  I tell,  and  not  mifle.” 

NewCuftom,  Adi  2.  Old  Plays,  Vol.  i.  page  276. 

Abominable,  vile,  rafcally  verfes,  Poyetry,  yc.]  The  number 
of  fmall  wits  and  pretenders  to  poetry  in  this  age,  was  very 
great.  Gafeoigne  and  Lodge,  with  fome  others,  had  written 
madrigals  and  paftoral  fonnets  in  a natural  and  eafy  ftrain. 
This  produced  a herd  of  imitators,  who  by  degrees  brought 

the 
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Poyetry,  and  fpeaking  of  interludes;  ’twill  make  a 
man  burft  to  hear  him.  And  the  wenches,  they  do  fo 

geer,  and  ti-he  at  him well,  lliould  they  do  fo 

much  to  me,  I’d  forfwear  them  all,  by  the  foot  of 
Pharaoh.  There’s  an  oath  ! How  many  water-bearers 
lhall  you  hear  fwear  fuch  an  oath  ? O,  I have  a gueft 
(he  teaches  me)  he  does  fwear  the  legibleft  of  any  man 
chriftned  : By  St.  George,  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  the 
body  of  me,  as  I am  a gentleman  and  a foldter  : fuch 
dainty  oaths  ! and  withal,  he  does  take  this  fame  filthy 
roguifh  tobacco,  the  fineft  and  cleanlieft ! it  would  do 
a man  good  to  fee  the  fume  come  forth  at’s  tonnels  !35 
^ Well, 

the  faflilon  into  contempt.  The  feverer  poets,  therefore,  took 
occafion  to  ridicule  this  aftedliation,  by  making  it  the  objedl 
of  mirth,  even  to  the  vulgar  themfelves.  Mailer  Matthew  in- 
deed might  be  very  reafonably  excufed,  both  as  a gentleman 
and  a lover.  In  the  4to.  the  word  Abeminable  is  fpelt  Abho~ 
ininahle,  and  fo  it  is  read  in  the  Old  Moralities  and  jPra- 
matifts,  and  other  antient  Authors. 

“A  finne  in  light  of  God,  of  great  abhomination.’ 

New  Cultom,  A6t  i . Sc.  2.  Old  Plays,  Vol.  i . page  261 . 
“ And  then  1 wyll  bryrtge  in 
“ Abhominable  Lyvyng.” 

Origin  of  the  Drama,  Vol.  i.LuJiy  Juventus,  page  138. 

Where  fee  Mr.  Hawkins’s  note.  And  in  Shakfpeare’s 
Love’s  Labour  Loll  ; 

“ This  is  abhominable,  which  he  would  call  abomin- 
able.” A6I5.  Sc.  I. 

I am  aware  that  this  remark,  with  others  of  the  like  na- 
ture, may  be  cenfured  as  inlignificant  and  trifling ; but  in  a 
work,  where,  according  to  julLcriticifm,  it  is  neceflary  to 
point  out  the  variations  of  a language,  at  dilFerent  periods,  in 
orthography  and  didlion,  an  attention  to  the  mimitia  literarum 
hath  a claim  to  pardon. 

It  would  do  a man  good  to  fee  the  fume  come  forth  at  ’j  ton- 
nels. ] That  is,  his  noltrils  ; through  which  thefe  gallants 
difeharged  the  fmoke  of  their  tobacco,  inftead  of  their 
mouth.  The  dilFerent  pipes  and  channels  in  a chimney  are 
called  tonnels.  The  metaphor  inverted  occurs  in  The  Merry 
Devil  of  fdtnonton,  1617; 

The  nqllrils  of  his  chimniesarc  llill  fluff’d  with  fmoak.”- 

Ad  I.  ' 
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I 

Well,  he  owes  me  forty  iliillings  ( my  wife  lent  him  • 
out  of  her  purfe,  by  fix-pence  at  a time)  befides  his 
lodging  : 1 would  1 had  it.  1 fhall  ha’t,  he  fays,  the 
next  action,  3^Helter  Ikelter,  hang  forrow,  care’ll  kill 
a cat*,  up-tails  all,  and  a loufe  for  the  hangman. 

SCENE  V. 

• Bohadill,  Tib,  Majler  Matthew. 

1 

[Bobad.ij  difcovered lying  on  his  hench.'^^ 
Bob.  Hoftels,  hoftefs. 

Tib.  What  fay  you,  fir  ? 

Bob.  A cup  o’  thy  fmall  beer,  fweet  hoftefs. 

Tib. 

Helter  Jkelter.l  We  ufe  the  expreffion,  to-denote  a con-- 
fufed  precipitate  manner  of  doing  a thing.  Some  have  de-  | 
rived  it  from  the  \2iX\n  Hilariter  Celeriter\  and  this  etymology  | 
may  perhaps  be  fupported  by  the  application  of  it  in  | 
Shakfpeare ; . I 

“ Sir  John,  I am  thy  Piftol,  and  thy  friend,  | 

“ And  belter  Jkelter  had  I rode  to  thee,  i 

“ And  tidings  do  I bring,  and  lucky  joys.” 

Henry  I V . 2d.  part.  A£l  5.  Sc.  4. 

* Care'll  kill  a cat,  uptails  all.  ] The  firft  of  thefe  expreffion^'  ■ 
was  proverbial.  So  Shakfpeare,  “ What  though  care  kill'd  a i 
“ cat,  thou  haft  mettle  enough  in  thee  to  kill  care.”  ; 

Much  ado  about  nothing,  A<ft  5.  Sc.  i.  • 
The  other  as  Mr.  Steevens  pointed  out  to  me,  occurs  in  an  ; 
old  ballad,  entitled  “ An  Excellent  new  Medley,"  B.  L. 

“ The  Tinker  fwore  that  Tib  his  wife  ; 

“ Would  play  at  Uptailes  all."  1 

And  I find  it,  apparently  as  part  of  an  old  ballad,  in  The 
Coxcomb,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  Aft  i . 

“ Then  fet  your  foot  to  my  foot,  and  Uptails  all." 

Again,  in  The  Fleire,  by  Edward  Sharpham,  1617  ; 

“ She  everie  day  fings  yohn  for  the  King,  and  at  Uptails 
“ all  fliee’s  perfeft.” 

37  Bobadill  is  dijcovercd  lying  on  his  Bench.]  The  fame  atti- 
tude is  given  to  a brother  of  the  foaety,  by  SirThomas  Over- 
bury ; “Three  large  bavins  fet  up  his  trade,  with  a bench; 

“ which  in  the  vacation  of  the  afternoon,  heufes  for  his  day- 
“ bed.”  Character  of  an  ordinary  Fencer. 
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Tib.  Sir,  there^s  a gentleman,  below,  would  fpeak 
with  you. 

Bob.  A gentleman ! ^ods  fo,  I am  not  within. 

Tib.  Mv  hufband  told  him  you  were,  fir. 

Bob.  What  a plague what  meant  he  ? 

Mat.  Captain  Hobadill ! ' 

Bob.  Who’s5  there  ? ( take  away  the  bafon,  good 
hoflefs)  come  up,  fir. 

Tib.  He  would  defire  you  to  come  up,  fir.  You 
come  into  a cleanly  houfe,  here. 

Mat.  ^Save  you,  fir;  Taveyou,  captain. 

Bob.  Gentle  mailer  Matthew  ! Is  it  you,  fir  ? Pleafc 
you  to  fit  down. 

Mat.  Thank  you,  good  captain;  you  may  fee  I am 
fomewhat  audacious. 

Bob.  Not  fo,  fir.  I was  requefted  to  fupper,  lail 
night,  by  a fort  of  gallantsB^,  where  you  were  wiih’d 
for,  and  drunk  to,  1 aifure  you. 

Adat.  Vouchfafeme,  by  whom,  good  captain  ? 

Bob.  Marry,  by  young  Well-bred  and  others  ; 
Why,  hoftefs,  a ftool  here,  for  this  gentleman. 

Mat.  No  haile,  fir,  ’tis  very  well. 

Vol.  I.  G Bob. 


^ 38  I ixjas  requejled  to /upper,  laji  night,  by  a sort  of  gallants.  1 

Sort  here  means  an  altembly  or  company.  Thus,  in  the  old 
e tranflation  of  the  Pfalms ; 

“Ye  (hall  be  llain  all  the  fort  of  you.”  Pf.  62.  3* 

. And  fo  in  The  Spanifh  Tragedy  \ 

“ Here  are  a Jort  of  poor  petitioners, 

“ That  are  importunate.”  Old  Plays, Vol. 3.  page  2o I. 
I And  in  the  Tragedy  of  Ferrex  and  Porrex  ; 

“ - - The  unchofen  and  unarmed  Sort 

“ Of  ikillefie  rebelles.”  ^ A(S5.Sc.  i. 

I The  fame  expreflion  occurs  alfo  in  Every  Man  out  of  hit 
il|  Humour.  _ A£t  5.  Sc.  8. 

1 But  it  would  be  cndlefs  to  multiply  authorities. 

To  confort  feems  of  kindred  with  this  word. 

4 As  in  the  following  palfage  ; ^ 

' “ Mercutio,  thou  confort’ft  with  Romeo.”  Rom.&Jul. 


E‘i/ery  Man  in  his  Huntour^ 


Boh.  Body  o’  me ! it  was  fo  late  e’re  we  parted  laft 
night,  I can  fcarce  open  my  eyes  yet ; I was  but  new 
rifen,  as  you  came  ; how  palhes  the  day  abroad,  fir  ? 
you  can  tell. 

Mat.  Faith,  fome  half  hour  to  feven : now  trult 
me,  you  have  an  exceeding  fine  lodging  here,  very 
neat  and  private  ! 

Bob.  Ay,  fir*  fit  down,  I pray  you.  Mailer  Matthew 
( in  any  cafe ) polfefs  no  gentlemen  of  our  ac- 
quaintance with  notice  of  my  lodging^^. 

Mat.  Who  > I fir?  no. 

Bob.  Not  that  I need  to  care  who  know  it,  for  the 
cabin  is  convenient ; but  in  regard  I would  not  be 
too  popular,  and  generally  vifited,  as  fome  are. 

Mat.  True,  captain,  1 conceive  you. 

Bob.  For  do  you  fee,  fir,  by  the  heart  of  valour  in 
me,  except  it  be  to  fome  peculiar  and  choice  fpirits, 
to  whom  L am  extraordinarily  ingag’d,  (as  your  felf, 
or  fo)  I could  not  extend  thus  far. 

A'Idt.  O Lord,  fir,  I refolve  fo.  _ • 

hob.  I confcfs,  I love  a cleanly  and  quiet  privacy 
al^ve  all  the  tumult  and  roar  of  fortune.  What  new 
book  ha’  you  there?  What  I Go  by,  Hieronymo4°!. 

^ Mat. 


PoJJefs  no  gentlemen  of  our  acquaintance  with  ^ notice  of  my 
UdnnzA  Inform  or  tell  no  gentlemen  of  my  lodging. 
tf.  n- r _ . fomething  of  it.” 


rofjefs  us,  poJJefs  us 


tell  us ^ 

Twelfth  Night,  Adi  2.  Sc.  3.- 


I have him,  my  moll  Hay 
“ Can  be  but  brief.”  Meafurefor  Meafure.  Adi 4.  Sc.  r. 
“ \s\\cyQlpoJJ'efs'd 

“ How  much  you  would?”  Merchant  of  Venice.  Adi  i. 
And,  out  of  numerous  examples,  to  add  one  more  ; 
“Now,  ladies,  is  your  projedtripe?  Pojfefs  us  with  the 
knowledge  of  it.”  Brome’s  Jovial  Crew,  or  The  Merry 
Beggars.  Adi  2.  Old  Plays,  Vol.  10,  page  351. 
IVhat  new  hook  ha*  you  there  ^ JVhat!  Go  by,  Hierqnymof^ 
The  piece  referred  to  is  The  Sbanif)  Tragedy,  written  by 
Thonius  Kyd\  a play  much  admired  by  the  populace,  and  as 

much 
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Mat.  Ay,  did  you  ever  fee  it  afted  ? Is’t  not  well 
pen’d  ? 

Bob,  Well  pen’d ! I would  fain  fee  all  the  poets , of 
thefe  times,  pen  fuch  another  play  as  that  was  ! they’ll 
prate  and  fwagger,  and  keep  a ftir  of  art  and  devices, 
when  (as  I am  a gentleman)  read  ’em,  they  are  the 
moft  (hallow,  pitiful,  barren  fellows,  that  live  upon 
the  face  of  the  earth  again! 

M//.  Indeed,  here  are  a number  of  fine  fpeeches  In 
this  book^^  ‘‘  O eyes,  no  eyes,  but  fountains  fraught 

G 2 with 

much  derided  hy  our  old  Comedians.  The  line  here  quoted 
is  in  the  4th.  Aft  ; 

“ King.  Who  is  he  that  interrupts  our  bufmefs  ? 

“ Hiero.  Not  I : Hieronimo  beware  ; go  hy,  go  by.^^ 

Old  Plays,  Vol.  3.  page  igo. 

It  is  alfo  ridiculed  in  the  induftion  to  Shakfpeare’s  Taming 
of  the  Shrew  ; 

“ Go  Jeronimy  Go  to  thy  cold  bed  and  warm  thee.” 

The  laft  part  of  this  fentence  alludes  to  the  following  line, 
in  the  fecond  aft  of  the  fame  play- 

“ What  outcries  pluck  me  from  my  naked  bed  ?” 

This  and  the  following  quotations  are  in  the  4to.  of  1601. 

Here  are  a number  of  fine  fpeeches  in  this  book;  O eyes,  no 
eyes,  but  fountains  fraught  with  tears.  ] We  have  here  another 
inftance  from  the  third  aft  of  Hieronymo,  whichmay  ferve 
the  reader  as  a fpecimen  of  that  poetry  and  nature,  which 
reign  throughout  the  whole.  In  the  comedy  call’d  Albu- 
MAZAR,  thefe  verfes  are  ridiculed  by  the  following  parody  : 

“ O lips,  no  lips,  but  leaves  befincar'd  withmel-dew! 

“ O dew,  no  dew,  but  drops  of  honey-combs  ! 

**  O combs,  no  combs,  but  fountains  full  of  tears  1 
“ O tears,  no  tears,  but ” Aft  2.  Sc.  r. 

And  they  are  again  parodied  in  MalTinger’s  Old  Law,  Aft  5^. 

**  Oh  mufick,  no  mufick,  but  prove  moft  doleful  trumpets; 

“ Oh  bride,  no  bride,  but  thou  may’ll  prove  a ftrumpet.’’ 
1 would  beg  leave  to  remark,  that  this  kind  of  fatire,  tho’ 
now  grown  into  difufc,  was  frequently  pra6lifcd  by  the  poets 
of  this  age,  upon  the  dramatic  compofitions  of  each  other. 
It  found  a place,  likewife,  in  the  earlieft  produftions  of  the 
ftage.  The  old  comedy  of  the  Greeks  abounded  with  rail- 
lerfes  o^  this  nature  : and  numerous  examples  might  be  pro- 
duced from  Ariftophanes,  in  which  Euripides  is  treated  by 
him  in  the  fame  manner. 
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with  tears!”  There’s  a conceit  I fountains  fraught 
with  tears ! “ O life,  no  life,  but  lively  form  of  death!” 
Another!  ‘‘  O world,  no  world,  but  mafs  of  publick 
‘^wrongs!”  A third!  ‘^Confus’d  and  fill’d  with 
murder,  and  mifdeeds!”  A fourth!  O,  the 
mufes!  Is’t  not  excellent?  Is’t  not  fimply  the 
bell  that  ever  you  heard,  captain  ? Ha!  how  do  you 
like  it  ? 

Bob.  ^Tis  good. 

Mat.  To  thee,  the  pureft  objeft  to  my  fenfe. 

The  mofl:  refined  elfence  heaven  covers. 

Send  I thefe  lines,  wherein  I do  commence 
The  happy  ftate  of  turtle-billing  lovers. 

If  they  prove  rough,  unpolifli’d,  harlh,  and  rude, 
Hafte  made  the  wafte.  Thus,  mildly,  I conclude. 
Boh.  Nay,  proceed,  proceed.  Where’s  this? 

*[Bobadill  is  making  him  ready  all  this  while. 
Mat.  This,  fir  ? a toy  o’  mine  own,  in  my  nonage ; 
the  infancy  of  my  mufes ! but,  when  will  you  come 
and  fee  my  ftudy  ? good  faith,  I can  fhew  you  fomc 

very 

* Boladill  is  making  him  ready. "]  Is  dreffing.  To  make  him- 
felf  ready  or  unready , was  the  common  phrafe  for  a perfon’s 
drefling  or  undreffing  himfelf.  \nA  match  at  Midnight^  is  this 
ftage  diredion  ; “ He  makes  himfelf  unready.^' 

See  other  inftances  in  Mr.  Steevens’s  note  on  Hen.  VI.  Part 
I . Ad  2.  Sc.  I , And  fo  our  author  in  The  New  Inn,  ordering 
the  horfes  to  be  unfaddled  i 

y Make  unready  the  horfes.”  Ad  I.  Sc,  6, 

Again,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher; 

“ Here’s  a prieft  ready,  and  a lady  ready, 

“ A chamber  ready,  and  a bed  ready, 

“ Tis  then  but  making  unready^  and  that’s  foon  done.* **  . 

The  Maid,  in  the  Mill,  Ad  4.  Sc.  3. 
And  in  The  IJland  Princejs,  Ad  3, 

“ - _ _ Make  me  unready, 

I flept  but  ill,  laft  night.” 
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very  good  things,  I have  done  of  late. — That  boot 
becomes  your  leg,  paffing  well,  captain,  methinks ! 

Bob.  d'So,  fo,  it’s  the  falhion  gentlemen  now  ufe. 

Mat.  Troth  captain,  and  now  you  {peak  o’  the 
fafhion,  mafler  Well-bred’s  elder  brother  and  I are 
fall’n  out  exceedingly ; this  other  day,  I happened  to 
enter  into  fome  difcourfe  of  a hanger,  which,  I alTurc 
you,  both  for  fafhion  and  workmanfliip,  was  moft 
peremptory-beautiful,  and  gentleman-like  ! yet  he 
condemn’d,  and  cry’d  it  down  for  the  moft  pyed  and 
ridiculous  that  ever  he  faw. 

Bob,  Squire  Downright,  the  half-brother,  was’t 
not  ? 

Mat.  Ay,  fir,  he. 

Bob.  Hang  him,  rook,  he ! why  he  has  no  more 
judgment  than  a malt-horife : By  St.  George,  I wonder 
you’d  lofe  a thought  upon  fuch  an  animal;  the  moft 
peremptory  abfurd  clown  ofChriftendom,  this  day,  he 
■is  holden.  I protcft  to  you,  as  I am  a gentleman  and 
a foldier,  I ne’er  chang’d  words  with  his  like.  By  his 
difcourfe,  he  fhould  eat  nothing  but  hay : he  was  born 
for  the  manger,  p^jinnier,  or  pack-faddle  ! He  has  not 
fo  much  as  a goo^  phrafe  in  his  belly,  but  all  old 
iron,  and  rufty  pfoverbs!  a good  commodity  for 
fome  fmith  to  make  hob-nails  of. 

Mat. 

So,  fo,  it’s  the  fafhion  gentlemen  now  ufe.']  The  fafliion  of 
wearing  boots  prevailed  fo  univerfally  at  the  latter  end  of 
queen  Elizabeth’s,  and  during  the  reign  of  James,  her  fuc- 
celTor,  that  Gondomar,  the  Spanifh  embaflador,  pleafantly 
remarked,  that  all  the  citizens  of  London  were  booted,  and 
ready,  as  he  thought,  to  go  out  of  town. 

Sec  Mr.  Reed’s  note  on  the  prologuetoSir  John  Suckling’s 
Comedy  of  The  Goblins,  1646. 

With  boots  they  alfo  wore  remarkably  long  fpurs,  both  on 
foot  and  on  horfcback;  fothat  in  the  laft  parliament  of  queen 
Elizabeth,  the  fpeaker  direfted  the  members  of  the  houfc  of 
Commons  to  come  without  fpurs. 
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Mat.  Ay,  and  he  thinks  to  carry  it  away  with  his 
manhood,  ftill,  where  he  comes  : he  brags  he  will  gi* 
me  the  baftinado,  as  I hear. 

Bob.  How  ! he  the  baftinado  I how  came  he  by  that 
word,  trow  ? 

Mat.  Nay,  indeed,  he  faid  cudgel  me;  I term’d  it 
fo,  for  my  more  grace. 

Bob.  That  may  be ; for  I was  fure  it  was  none  of 
his  word : but  when  ? when  faid  he  fo  ? 

Mat.  Faith,  yefterday,  they  fay;  a young  gallant, 
a friend  of  mine  told  me  fo. 

Bob.  By  the  foot  of  Pharaoh,  and  ’twere  my  cafe 
now,  I ftiould  fend  him  a chartel  prefently  : the  bafti- 
nado ! moft  proper  and  fufficient  dependance, 
warranted  by  the  great  Caranza  : come  hither : you 
fhall  chartel  him ; I’ll  fhew  you  a trick  or  two,  you 
fhall  kill  him  with  at  pleafure ; '*the  firft  ftoccata,  if 
you  will,  by  this  air. 

Mat.  Indeed,  you  have  abfolute  knowledge  i’the- 
myftery,  I have  heard,  fir. 

Bob.  Of  whom  ? of  whom  ha’  you  heard  it,  I be- 
feech  you  ? 

AJat.  Troth  I have  heard  it  fpoken  of  divers,  that 
you  have  very  rare,  and  un-in-one-breath-utter-able 
fkill,  fir. 

Bob, 

A moji  proper  and  fufficient  dependance,  warranted  hy 
the  great  Caranza.1  Dependance,  when  the  duelling 
lyfiem  was  in  vogue,  iignified  the  ground  or  caufe  of  quarrel. 

So  in  The  Elder  Brother,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  ; 

“ _ _ - your  high  offers. 

Taught  by  the  Mailers  oi Dependencies.^’  A£l5.Sc.r. 
The  reader  may  find  the  doftrine  of  dependencies  humoroully 
explain’d  in  The  Devil  is  an  AJs,  A6l  3.  Sc.  3.  and  by  Shak- 
fpeare  in  As  you  like  it,  Adi  5.  Sc.  4.  Caranza  was  an  author 
who  wrote  a treatifa  on  the  Duello.  As  did  alfo  the  learned 
Selden. 

The frj? Jioccatai]  The  fencing  term  for  a thrufl  with  a 
rapier.  See  below,  Adi  4.  Sc.  7.  n.  32. 
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Bob.  By  heav’n,  no,  not  I;  no  Ikill  i’  the  earth; 
■Tome  fmall  rudiments  i’  the  fcience,  as  to  know  my 
time,  diftance,  or  fo  : I have  profeft  it  more  for  no- 
blemen and  gentlemens  ufe,  than  mine  own  practice, 
I aflure  you : hoftefs,  accommodate  us  with  another 
bed-ftaffhere  quickly : lend  us  another  bed-ftafF : the 
woman  does  not  underfland  the  words  of  a(fl:ion4?. 
Look  you,  fir : exalt  not  your  point  above  this  ftate, 
at  any  hand,  and  let  your  poynard  maintain  your  de- 
fence, thus ; ( give  it  the  gentleman  and  leave  us  ) fo, 
fir.  Come  on : Q,  twine  your  body  more  about,  that 
you  may  fall  to  a more  fweet,  comely,  gentleman- 
like guard;  fo,  indifferent:  hollow  your  body  more, 
fir,  thus  : now,  ftand  fall  o’  your  left  leg,  note  your 
diftance,  keep  your  due  proportion  of  time44. — Oh, 
you  diforder  your  point,  moft  irregularly  1 

Mai. 

43  Hojlefs,  ACCOMMODATE  US  tuith  another  bed-Jlaff  here 
quickly;  lend  us  another  bed-^aff:  the  woman  does  not  underjiand 
WORDS  OF  ACTION.]  Corporal  Bardolph  will  explain  to 
iis  what  the  captain  means  by  the  words  of  adlion.  “ Bard, 
“ Pardon  me,  fir,  I have  heard  the  word.  Phrafe  call  you  it? 
“ By  this  day,  I know  not  the  phrafe:  but  I will  maintain 
“ the  word  with  my  fword  to  be  a foldier-like  word,  and  a 
“ word  of  exceeding  good  command.  Accommodated,  that 

is,  when  a man  is,  as  they  fay,  accommodated  ; or  when  a 
“ man  is,  being  whereby  he  may  be  thought  to  be  accom- 
“ modatcd,  which  is  an  excellent  thing-” 

2d.  Part.  Hen.  i^th.  A£l  7.  Sc.  4. 
The  word  accommodation,  as  the  poet  tells  us  in  his  Difco- 
verics,  was  at  this  time  a modifh  expreflion,  and  what  he 
«alls,  one  of  the  perfumed  terms  of  the  age. 

And  fo  Beaumont  and  Fletcher,  in  The  ^iieen  of  Corinth  1 
“ - - - - Has  he  deny ’d 

“ On  thirty  damme’s  to  accommodate  money.” 

Aif  4.  Sc.  r. 

Note  your  dijlance,  keep  you  due  proportion  of  time. This  ex- 
pofes  with  much  life  and  humour  the  affedled  falhion  of  du- 
elling, which  then  fo  univerfally  prevailed.  Bare  fighting  was 
not  enough ; but  it  mult  be  managed  according  to  rule,  and 
the  directions  of  the  mafters  ia  the  fcience.  We  have  the 

lame 
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Mat.  How  is  the  bearing  of  it  now,  fir  ? 

Bob.  O,  out  of  meafure  ill ! a well  experienc’d  hand 
would  pafs  upon  you,  at  pleafure. 

Mat.  How  mean  you,  fir,  pafs  upon  me  ? 

Bob.Why,  thus,  fir;  (makea thruftat  me)come  in, 
upon  the  anfwer,  controul  your  point,  and  make  a full 
career  at  the  body  : The  bell  pradis’d  gallants  of  the 
time  name  it  the  paffada;  a molt  defperate  thruft, 
believe  it ! 

Mat.  Well,  come,  fir. 

Bob.  Why,  you  do  not  manage  your  weapon  with 
any  facility,  or  grace  to  invite  me!  I have  no  fpirit 
to  play  with  you : your  dearth  of  judgment  renders 
you  tedious. 

Mat.  But  one  venue,  fir. 

Bob.  Venue!  fie;  molt  grofs  denomination,  as  ever 
45l  heard : O,  the  {toccata,  while  you  live,  fir,  note 

that ; 


fame  kind  of  fatire  in  Shakfpeare’s  Romeo  and  Juliet.  “ He 
fights  2LS  you  fing  prick-fongs,  keeps  time,  (iilla.nce, 

“ proportion:  Ah,  the  immortal paffado,  the  punto  reverfo.” 

A6I2.  Sc.4. 

And  in  Nabbes’s  1637  ; 

“ I was  bred  up  in  Mars's  fencmg-fchool,  where  I learn  d 
a myftery  that  confifts  in  lying,  diftance,  and  diredtion  ; 
pace,  fpace,  and  place;  time,  motion,  and  adlion ; pro- 
“ greffion,  reveriion,  and  traverfion  ; blows,  thrutts,  falfes, 
“ doubles,  flips,  and  wards.”  _ ^ 

yenue!  jie  ; moji  grofs  denoniincitiony  as  ever  I heard:  C/, 
the  Jioccata,  while  you  Uve,fr  f\  Venue  was  the  common 
nical  term  for  a touchy  or  a boutj  at  fencing.  In  our  old 
Comedians,  where  it  frequently  occurs,  it  is  often  written 
Veny.  “ I am  no  fooner  got  into  a fencing  fchool,^^ 

“ To  play  2iVenie  with  fome  friend  I bring. 

Four  Prentices  of  London,  Old  Plays,  Vol.  6.  page  461. 
And  in  Chapman’s  Comedy  of  The  Widow’s  Tears,  A6f  i . 

“ So,  there’s  Veny'iox  Veny.’’  Ibid,  page  153. 

Alfo  Slender  in  The  Merry  Wives  of  Windfor  ; 

“ Three  for  adilh  of  ftew’d  prunes.”  Adi  r.  Sc-  r. 
Where,  in  the  note  by  Mr.  Steevens,  many  other  inftances 


are  cited. 
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tliat;  come,  put  on  your  cloke,  and  we’ll  go  to  fome 
private  place,  where  you  are  acquainted,  fome  tavern, 
Qi-  fo — and  have  a bit — I’ll  fend  for  one  of  thefe  fen- 
cers, and  he  lhall  breathe  you,  by  my  diredion;  and 
then  I will  teach  you  your  trick ; you  (hall  kill  him 
with  it  at  the  firft,  if  you  pleafe.  Why,  I will  learn 
you,  by  the  true  judgment  of  the  eye,  hand,  and  foot, 
to  controul  any  enemy’s  point  i’  the  world.  Should 
your  adverfary  confront  you  with  a piftol,  ’twere  no- 
thing, by  this  hand;  you  Ihould,  by  the  fame  rule, 
controul  his  bullet,  in  a line : except  it  were  hail-fhot, 
and  fpread.  What  money  ha’  you  about  you,  mafteu 
Matthew  ? 

Mat.  Faith,  I ha’  not  paft  a two  fliillings,  or  fo. 

Bob.  4^’  ris  fomewhat  with  the  lead ; but  come ; we 
will  have  a bunch  of  radifli,  and  fait,  to  tade  our 
wine  ; and  a pipe  of  tobacco,  ^'to  clofethe  orifice  of 
the  domach:  and  then  we’ll  call  upon  young  Well- 
bred.  Perhaps  we  diall  meet  the  ^8  Coridon,  his  bro- 
iher,  there,  and  put  him  to  the  quedion. 

VoLl.  H ACT 

Stoccata  is  the  Italian  term  for  a thru  ft  or  pufti  with  a 
rapier  ; and  this,  with above  mentioned,  are  found  m 
the  following  lines  quoted  by  Mr.  Steevens  from  The  Devil  s 
Charter  y 1607. 

He  makes  a thruft ; I wdth  a fwift  paftado  ^ 

Make  quick  avoidance,  and  with  this  ftoccata,  &c.’* 

Romeo  and  Juliet,  /<d  3.  Sc.  i. 

««  'Tn  fomewhat  with  the  leafi.  ] We  fay  at  prefent  fomewhat 

the  leaft- — 0^  and  wah  are  indifcriminately  ufed  by  our 
antient writers.  ^o\x\The  Spanijh  Tragedy ; 

“ Perform’d  (^pleafure  by  your  fon,  the  prince. 

See  note  on  Macbeth,  A(d  i . Sc-  2 Mr-  SteevenS. 

^7  To  cloje  the  orifice  of  the  Jiomach  f\  A fimilar  exprellion  oc- 
curs in  The  Taming  of  a Shrew,  Aft  5* 

“ My  banquet  is  to  clofe  our  Jiomachs  up, 

“ After  our  great  good  cheer.” 

The  Coridon  bis  brother-']  Meaning  Downright,  who  was 
half-brother  to  Well-bredf.  ^ 
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ACT  II.  SCENE  L 

Kitely,  Cnjhy  Downright. 


Kit.f  I ^Homas,  co'rtie  hither. 

J[  There  lyes  a note,  within,  lipon  my  deik ; 
Here,  take  my  key  : it  is  no  matter,  neither. 

Where  is  the  boy  ? 

Cafe.  Within,  lir,  i’ the  warehouse. 

Kit.  Let  him  tell  over,  ftraight,  that  Spanilh  gold. 
And  weigh  it,' with  th’  pieces  of  eight.  Do  you 
See  the  delivery  ofthofe  filver-ftuffs 
To  mafter  Lucar : tell  him,  if  he  will. 

He  fhall  ha’  the  grogtans,  at  the  rate  I told  him. 

And  1 will  meet  him,  on  the  Exchange,  anon. 

■ CajJo.  Good,  fir. 

Ifit.  Do  you  fee  that  fellow,  brother  Downright; 

Dow.  Ay,  what  of  him? 

Kit.  He  is  a jewel,  brother. 

*1  took  him  of  a child,  up,  at  my  door. 

And 

So  in  The  Parfon’s  Wedding,  1663^ 

“ He  has  riot  fo  much  as  the  family-jeft,  which  thefe 

Coridons  ufe  to  inherit.”  A6l  i.  Sc.  3. 

And  in  Taylor  s FearefuU  Summery  1636,  4to- 

“If  any  fuch  have  fallen  into  the  unCurteous  pawes  of  the 
“ fordid  rufticks  or  clownifh  Coridons^  let  them  know  that 
“ God’s  bleflings  are  worth  thankes,  and  that  they  were 
“ juftly  plagued  for  their  unthankfullneffe.”  Mr.  Reed. 

* / took  him  of  a child,  tip  at  my  door, 

Since  bred  hwi  at  the  hojpital ; where  proving 
A toward  imp,  I call'd  him  home,  1 Bred  him  in  Chrifl’s  hof* 
pital;  where,  at  the  firft  eflablimment  of  it,  foundling  chil- 
dren, taken  up  in  the  city,  were  fent  for  rnaintenance  and 
education. — A toward  imp  ; a tradfable  boy,  and  of  promifm 
parts.  Imp,  in  thcantient  Britifli,  is  a flioot  or  feion  from 
tree;  and  applied  figuratively,  with  this  epithet,  to  a young 
pc'rfon,  of  whofe  growth  and  abilities  we  have  good  hopes. 
It  was  ofteiv  ufed  in  this  age,  a^  it  is  always  in  the  prefent, 

ironically. 


bo  rt 
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And  chriften’d  him,gave  him  mine  own  name,Thomas, 
Since  bred  him  at  the  hofpital ; where  proving 
A toward  imp,  I call’d  him  home,  and  taught  him 
So  much,  as  1 have  made  him  my  calhier, 

And  giv’n  him,  who  had  none,  a furname,  Cafh ; 

And  find  him  in  his  place  fo  full  of  faith. 

That  I durft  truft  my  life  into  his  hands. 

Dow.  So  would  not  I in  any  baftard’s,  brotlier,- 
As,  it  is  like,  he  is;  although  I knew 
Myfelf  his  father.  But  you  faid  yo’  had  fomewliat 
To  tell  me,  gentle  brother;  what  is't  ? what  is’t  ? 

Kit.  Faith,  I am  very  loth  to  utter  it, 

As  fearing  it  may  hurt  your  patience  : 

But  that  1 know  your  judgment  is  of  ftrength, 

Againft  the  nearnefs  of  aftedlion 

Do7V.  What  need  this  circumftance  ? Pray  you  be 
direct. 

Kit.  I will  not  fay,  how  much  I do  afcribc 
Unto  your  friendfhip,  nor  in  what  regard 
1 hold  your  love ; but,  let  my  paft  behaviour, 

H 2 And 

ironically,  or  in  a degrading  fenfe. 

“ Noble  irftpe  of  fame,”  is  a title  given  by  Caxton  to  prince 
Arthur : and  by  Piftol,  in  Shakjpeare,  to  prince  Henry. 

“ _ _ _ Moll  royal  Imp  of  fame.” 

Henry  IV.  part  2.  A£l  5.  Sc.  5. 
Where,  in  the  note  by  Mr.  Steevens,  many  other  inllances 
are  given. 

Thefe  lines  are  not  in  tlie  4.to.  but  were  added  when  Jonfon 
reformed  this  Comedy,  to  accommodate  it  to  his  own  times. 

An  allufion  to  the  hofpital  is  in  The  Widow,  a Comedy 
by  Jonfon,  Fletcher,  and  Middleton; 

“ - - - I ha’  no  child  of  mine  own,  , 

“ But  two  I got  once  of  a fcowering  woman. 

And  they’re  both  well  provided  for;  they’rei’th’ 
“hofpital-”  A£l2.  Sc.i. 

And  in  The  Upanijh  Curate,  by  Beaumont  and  Fletcher  ; 

“ - - - I will  rather  choofe 
A ballard  from  the  hofpital,  and  adopt  him  ” 

Aar.  Sc.  3. 
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And  ufage  of  your  fifter,  but  confirm 

How  well  I have  been  affeded  to  your 

Dow.  You  are  too  tedious,  come  to  the  matter,  the 
matter. 

Kit.  Then  (without  further  ceremony,  ) thus. 

My  brother  Well-bred,  fir,  (I  know  not  how) 

Of  late,  is  much  declin’d  in  what  he  was. 

And  greatly  alter’d  in  his  difpofition. 

When  he  came  firft  to  lodge  here  in  my  houfe. 

Ne’er  truft  me,  if  I were  not  proud  of  him  : 

Methought  he  bare  himfelf  in  fuch  a falhion. 

So  full  of  man,  and  fweetnefs  in  his  can  iage. 

And  (what  vvas  chief)  it  fliew’d  not  borrow  d.  in  him, 
But  all  he  did  became  him  as  hiS^^  own  ; 

And  feem’d  as  perfed,  proper,  and  poffeft. 

As  breath  with  life,  or  colour  with  the  blood. 

But  now,  his  courfe  is  fo  irregular. 

So  loofe,  affeded,  and  depriv’d  of  grace  ; 

And  he  himfelf,  withal,  lo  far  fall’n  off 
From  that  firft  place,  as  fcarce  no  note  remains*. 

To  tell  mens’ judgments  where  he  lately  ftood. 

He’s  grown  a ftranger  to  all  due  refped. 

Forgetful  of  his  friends;  and,  not  content  ' 

^To  ftale  himfelf  in  all  focieties. 

He 

* As  fcarce  m note  remains^  We  fhoiild  now  fay,  as  fcarce  a 
note  remains;  but  that  was  the  idiom  of  the  time. 

To  Jiale  himfelf  in  all  focieties, To  make  himfelf  cheap, 
and  common  in  all  companies.  So  we  find  it  ufed  by 
Shakfpeare ; 

“ Were  I a common  laugher,  or  did  ufe 
To  flak  with  ordinary  oaths  my  loVe.” 

Julius  Casfar,  Ad  i.  Sc.  i. 

As  a fubftantive,y?<2/f  is  ufed  to  denote  a bait  pr  allurement ; 
“ - - - Gobring  it  hither, 

For  ftale  to  catch  thofe  thieves.”  Tempeft,  Ad jf.. 

And  fo  in  Gafcoigne’s  Suppnfes  ; 

“ No  flak  at  the  door  lor  the  by-paffers.”  Ad  3.  Sc.  4. 

And 
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He  makes  my  houfe  here  common  as  a mart, 

A theatre,  a publick  receptacle 
For  giddy  humour,  and  difeafed  riot ; 

And  here  (as  m a tavern,  or  aftew5)§ 

He,  and  his  wild  alTociates,  fpend  their  hours. 

In  repetition  of  lafcivious  jefts  ; 

Swear,  leap,  drink,  dance,  and  revel  night  by  night, 
Controul  my  fervants ; and  indeed  what  not? 

Dow.  ’Sdeyns,  I,  know  not  what  I Ihould  fay  to 
him,  i’  the  whole  world ! He  values  me  at  a crackt 
three-farthings,  for  ought  I fee^.  It  will  nevei  out 


And  again  in  Spenfers  Fatne  ^‘fsene  ; 

“ Still  as  he  went  he  craftie  Jralcs  did  lay, 

“ With  cunning  travnes  him  to  entrap  un wares. 

J3.  2.  C.  2.  S.  4.  . 

And  in  the  tranflation  of  the  MenxcJmii  of  Plautus^  1595, 
It  is  a Butt  to  create  merriment  and  laughter; 

“ He  makes  me  a Jiale  and  a laughing-flock.” 

And  fo  in  PFily  Beguiled ; _ , r • j 

' “ And  learned  Saphos.  thy  thrice  vowed  friend, 

“ Is  made  a Jiak  by  this  bafe  curfed  crew.” 

Origin  of  the  Englifh  Drama,  Vol  3.  page  230.  _ 

§ As  in  a tavern,  orajlews.']  The  more  ufual  exprefiion  is 
the  ftews,  in  the  plural  number  ; \s\x^afiewes  is  the  reading  pf 
the  4to.  and  folio  ; and  it  is  foufed  in  IVithers's  Abujes  Hript 

andlVI^t,  1613.  _ c'  o 

<<  ov/vilnou^ciuto  djilthy  Jiswes^  L- 1*  Sat*  o# 

In  the  ah.  feene  of  this  play  we  read 
“ He  liv’d  not  in  the Jiews." 

The  fingular  number  occurs  in  Cymbeline,  A£l  i>  Sc. 

“ - _ - - to  mart. 

As  in  a Romifh Jiewd' 

And  in  Ornphale,  a Poem,  by  Richard  Brathwayt,  1621 ; 

“Is  now  become  no  temple  but  a Jiue." 

3 He  values  meat  a crackt  three-farthings,  for  ought  Ifee.y 
The  three-farthing  pieces  current  in  the  reign  of  queen  Eli- 
zabeth were  made  of  filver ; confequently  very  thin,  and 
much  crackt  by  public  ufe. 

“ My  face  fo  thin, 

“ That  in  mine  ear  I dtirfl  not  (lick  a rofe, 

“ Hfl  men  fhould  fay,  look  where  three-farthings  goes.” 

Shakfpcarc’s  King  John,  Adi  i.  Sc.  2. 
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o*  the  flefli  that’s  bred  i’  the  bone  ! I have  told 
him  enough,  one  would  think,  if  that  would  ferve  : 
but,  counfel  to  him,  is  as  good  as  a fhoulder  of  mut- 
ton to  a lick  horfe.*  Well ' he  knows  what  to  truft 
to,  for  George : let  him  fpend,  and  fpend,  and  do- 
mineer, ’till  his  heart  ake;  an’  he  think  to  be  re- 
liev’d by  me,  when  he  is  got  into  one  o’  your  city- 
pounds,  the  counters,  he  has  the  wrong  fow  by  the 
ear  i’  faith ; and  claps  his  difli  at  the  wrong  man’s 
door^-:  I’ll  lay  my  hand  o’  my  half-penny,  ere  I part 
with’t,  to  fetch  him  out.  I’ll  aflure  him. 

Kit.  Nay,  good  brother,  let  it  not  trouble  you 
thus. 

Dozv.  ’Sdeathj  he  mads  me,  I could  eat  my  very 
fpur-leathers,  for  anger ! But,  why  are  you  fo  tame  ? 
Why  do  not  you  fpeak  to  him,  and  tell  him  how  he 
difquiets  your  houfe  ? 

Kit. 

* Claps  his  dtjh  at  the  wrong  man's  door.']  This  is  to  be  found 
in  Ray’s  Collection  of  Proverbs.  It  is  an  allufion  to  the  prac- 
tice of  beggars  in  the  earlier  times  of  our  anceftors,  and 
which  was  probably  fubfifting  in  Jonfon’s  days,  who  had  a 
wooden  dilb  and  cover,  which  they  clapped  or  clacked,  at  the 
doors  where  they  came  to  afk  alms.  Hence  it  was  called  a 
clap-difh  or  clack-difh. 

“ I that  was  wont  fo  many  to  command, 

“ Worfe  now  than  with  a clap-dijh  in  my  hand.” 

Drayton’s  Epift.  from  El.  Cobham  to  D.  Humphrey. 

“ Y’  an  belt  get  a clap-diJh,  and  fay  y’  are  proCtor  to  fome 

fpittle-houfe.”  The  Honelt  Whore,  by  Dekkar,  Part  2. 

Vol.  3.  Old  Plays,  page  442. 

His  ufe  was  to  put  a ducket  in  her  dack-dijh," 

Meafure  for  Meafure,  ACl  3.  Sc.  2. 

To  illuftrate  which  palTage  Mr.  Steevens  adduces  various 
authorities. 

This  practice  prevailed  in  foreign  countries ; for  Morryfon 
informs  us  that  near  Infpruck  were  many  alms-houfes  for 
perfons  infeCled  with  the  leprofy ; and  that  they  were  not 
permitted  to  come  near  travellers,  but  begged  at  a diftance, 
with  the  found  of  a zvooden  clapper.  T ravels,  1617,  page  22. 
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Kit.  O,  there  are  divers  reafons  to  diffuade,  brother. 
But,  would  yourfelf  vouchfafe  to  travail  in  it, 
(Though  but  with  plain  and  eafy  circumftance) 

It  would  both  come  much  better  to  his  fenfe. 

And  favour  lefs  of  ftomach,  or  of  paffion. 

You  are  his  elder  brother,  and  that  title 
Both  gives,  and  warrants  your  authority  ; 

Which  (by  your  prefence  feconded)  muft  breed 
A kind  of  duty  in  him,  and  regard : 

Whereas,  if  1 fliould  intimate  the  leaft. 

It  would  but  add  contempt  to  his  negled. 

Heap  worfeon  ill,  makeup  a pile  of  hatred. 

That,  in  the  rearing,  would  come  tott’ring  down. 
And,  in  the  ruin,  bury  all  our  love. 

Nay,  more  than  this,  brother;  if  I ihould  fpeak. 

He  would  be  ready,  from  his  heat  of  humour. 

And  over-flowing  of  the  vapour  in  him. 

To  blow  the  ears  of  his  familiars, 

With  the  falfe  breath  of  telling,  what  difgraces. 

And  low  difparagements,  I had  put  upon  him. 

Whilft  they,  fir,  to  relieve  him  in  the  fable. 

Make  their  loofe  comments  upon  every  word, 

Gefture,  or  look,  1 ufe ; mock  me  all  over. 

From  my  flat  cap,  unto  my  fhining  fhoes5; 

And 

s - - - - Mock  me  all  aver, 

From  ?ny  flat  cap^  unto  my Jhining Jhoes.']  It  is  obferved  by  Stow^ 
that  the  antient  coverture  of  mens’  heads  was  hoods,  and 
that  before  the  time  of  Hen.  VII.  neither  cap  or  hat  is 
fpoken  of.  In  his  reign  fquare  bonets  came  into  ufe,  and 
were  worn  by  noblemen,  gentlemen,  citizens,  and  others. 
Hen.  VIII.  wore  a round  fiat  cap  of  fcarlet,  or  of  velvet ; and 
the  youthful  citizens  alfo  took  them  to  the  new  faihion  of 
flat  capSy  knit  of  woollen  yearn  black.  The  ufe  of  thefe  round 
flat  caps  fo  far  increafed,  that  in  a fhort  time  fome  young 
aldermen  took  the  wearing  of  them.  Sir  John  White  wore  it 
in  his  Mayoralty,  and  was  the  firft  that  left  example  to, his 
followers  ; but  now  the  french  bonnet,  or  fquare  cap,  and, 
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And,  out  of  their  impetuous  rioting  phant’fics, 

Beget  fome  ilander,  that  flmll  dwell  with  me. 

And  what  would  that  be,  think  you?  marry,  this. 
They  would  give  out  (becaufe  my  wife  is  fair. 

My  felf  but  lately  married,  and  my  filler 
Here  fojourning  a virgin  in  my  houle) 

That  I were  jealous  !*  nay,  as  fure  as  death. 

That 

alfo  the  round  or  flat  cap<  have  for  the  moft  part  given  place 
totheSpanifli  felt.  Stow's  Survey,  Edit.  1603.  p.  545. 

The  plainer  kind  of  citizens,  however.  Hill  continued  to 
be  diftinguifiied  by  wearing  the  fiat  cap,  for  which  they  were 
held  up  as  objefts  of  ridicule. 

So  Quickfilver,  in  Eaftvvard  Hoe,  by  Chapman, \yonJon,  and 
Marfion,  1605,  4to. 

“ Marry,  pho,  goodman  Flat-cap  ” — And  again, 

“ Let’s  be  no  longer  fools  to  this  flat-cap  Touchftone.” 

Aft  I.  Sc.  I. 

See  Mr.  Reed’s  note  on  The  Honefl  Whore, 

Old  Plays,  Vol.  3.  p.  304. 

“ Thefe  are  what  Shakfpeare  czWs  plain  fiatute-caps 

Love’s  Labour  Lofl,  Aft  5.  Sc.  2. 
An  aft  of  parliament  being  palfed  in  1571,  the  13th  of 
queen  Elizabeth,  enjoining  all  above  the  age  ol  fix  years,  ex- 
cept the  nobility  and  fome  others,  on  Sabbath  days,  and  holy 
days,  to  wear  caps  of  wool,  knit,  thicked  and  drell  in  Eng- 
land, upon  penalty  of  ten  groats. 

Amongft  other  particularities  of  a citizen’s  drefs,  the 
brightnefs  or  Jhining  of  his  flioes,  was  alfo  taken  notice  of ; 

“ - - - ’Slid  hisyZ^ijfj/AiW  too.  ' 

“ Bright.  They  have  the  Grefham  dye.” 

Mayne’s  City-Match,  Aft  i . Sc.  4. 
And  MaJJinger,  fpeaking  of  the  vintners  of  his  age ; 

“ - - - Ho.w  lhall  we  know ’em  ? 

“ If  they  walk  on  foot,  by  their  rat-colour’d  {lockings. 
And  jhining-Jhoes 

' The  Guardian,  Aft  2.  Sc.  4. 

* How  naturally  does  Kitely  here  betray  his  jealoufy ! 
There  is  a felicity  in  this  paflage,  rather  to  have  been  ex- 
pefted  from  eafy  Shakjpeare,  than  from  the  laborious  Bai. 
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This.  Ritual^  and* the  annexed  Ceremonial,  are 
printed  from  a fmall  volume  containing  them 
both;  the  latter  in  M.  S.  late  in  the  poffeffion  of 

t 

D.  Ducarel,  L.  L,  D.  The  Formularies  may,  as 

I 


matters  of  curiohtj,  be  preferved,  tho’  the  ufage  of 

them  has  ceafed.  ^ ^ 

• * 
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JC  E REM  ONI  E S 

I FOR  ■ • ■ 

HEALING 

1 Them  that  be  DISEASED 

1 ' With  the 

IKIN  GS  EVIL. 


I . 

\\  FirJI,  Fhe  King^  hneeling^  Jhall  Jay^ 

1TN  the  Name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and  of 
the  Holy  Ghoft,  Amen. 

^ * ■ 

4|  And  fo  feon  as  He  hath fald  thaty  He  Jhall  fay^ 

I Give  the  Bleffing. 

I 

^he  Chaplain  kneeling  before  the  King^  and  having  a Stole 
; about  his  Neck  Jhall  anfwer  and  fay^ 

\ The  Lord  be  in  your  heart,  and  in  your  lips,  to 
't  confefs  all  your  fins.  In  the  namQ  of  the  Father,  and 
^ of  the  Son,  and. of  the  Holy  Ghoft.  Amen. 

<<  Or  elfe  he  Jhall fay^ 

Chrift  hear  us.  In  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of 
the  Son,  and  of  the  Floly  Ghoft.  Amen. 

"Then 


I 


( 4 ) 


T’hcn  by  and  by  the  King  JJoallfay^ 

I confefs  to  God,  to  the  bleffcd  Virgin  Mary,  to  all 
Saints,  and  to  you,  that  1 have  finned  in  thought,  word, 
and  deed  through  my  fault:  I pray  Holy  Mary,  and 
all  the  Saints  of  God  and  you,  to  pray  for  me. 

7he  Chaplain  Jloali  anfwer  and  fay, 

Almighty  God  have  mercy  upon  you,  and  pardon 
you  all  your  fins,  deliver  you  from  all  evil,  and  confirm 
. you  in  good,’  and  bring  you  to  everlafting  life.  Amen . 

The  Almighty  and  Merciful  Lord  grant  you  ablo- 
lution  and  remiifion  of  all  your  fjns,  time  for  true  re- 
pentance and  amendment  of  life,  with  the  grace  and 
comfort  of  his  Holy  Spirit.  Amen. 

7 his  done  the  Chaplain  Jh  all  jay, 

' The  Lord  be  with  you. 

V he  King  fiall  anf  wer. 

And  with  thy  fpirit. 

t 

*Thc  Chaplain, 

Part  of  the  Gofpel  according  to  St.  Mark. 


^he  King  Jh all  anfwer, 

Glory  to  thee,  6 Lord. 

T he  Chaplain  reads  the  Gofpel, 

Last  he  appeared  to  thofe  Eleven  as  they  fat  at  the 

Table:  and  he  exprobated  their  Incredulity  and 

hardnefs  of  Heart,  becaufe  they  did  not  believe  them. 

that  had  feen  him  rifen  again.  And  he  faid  to  them : ^ 

Goiii-  into  the  whole  World,  Preach  the  Gofpel  to  all  I 
^ C- rent  11  res 


1 
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Creatures.  He  that  belicveth  and  is  Baptized,  fhall 
be  faved : But  he  that  believeth  not,  fhall  ^ be  con- 
demned. And  them  that  believe,  thefe  ijigns  £hall 
follow:  In  my  name  lhall  they  caft  out  Devils,  they 
fhall  fpeak  with  new  tongues.  Serpents  fliall  they 
take  up,  and  if  they  drink  any  deadly  thing,  it  fliali 
not  hurt  them  3 they  fhall  impole  hands  upon  the 
fick,  and  they  fhall  be  whole. 


Which  laji  claufe^  (They  fhall  impofe,  ^c,)  the  Chaplain 
repeats  as  long  as  the  King  is  handling  the  Jick  perfon. 
Jlnd  in  the  time  of  repeating  the  aforef aid  words^  ( They 
fhall  impofe,  the  Clerk  of  the  Clofet  Jhail  Kneel 

before  the  King',  having^  the  fick  P erf  on  upon  the  right- 
hand',  and  the  fick  Perfon  fhall  likewife  kneel  before  the 
King  : and  then  the  King  fhall  lay  his  hand  upon  the  fore 
of  the fick  Perfon,  This  done,  the  Chaplain  Jhail  make 
an  end  of  the  GofpeL 

And  fo  our  Lord  JESUS  after  he  fpake  unto  them 
was  affumpted  into  Heaven,,  and  fate  on  the  right  hand 
of  God.  But  they  going  forth  preached  every  where; 
our  Lord  working  withal,  and  confirming  the  Word 
with  figns  which  followed. 


JPhilfi  this  is  reading-,  the  Chirurgion  flmll  lead  away  the 
fick  Perfon  from  the  King,  And  after  the  Gofpel  the 
Chaplain  fijall Jay-, 

The  Lord  be  with  you. 

The  King  fijall  anfwer,  \ 

And  with  thy  fpirit. 


The 


I 


The  Chaplain^ 

. The  beginning  of  the  Gofpcl  according  to  St.  John* 
The  King, 

Glory  to  thee,  O Lord* 

The  Chaplain  then  JJmll  fay  this  Gofpel  following, 

IN  the  beginning  was  the  word,  and  the  word  was 
with  God,  and  God  was  the  word.  'This  was  in  the 
beginning  with  God.  All  things  were  niade  by  him, 
and  without  him  was  made  nothing,  'that  which  was 
rhade.  In  him  was  life,  and  the  life  v^as  the  light  of 
men.  And  the  light  fhineth  in  darknefs,  and  the  dark- 
nefs  did  not  comprehend- it.  There  was  a 'man  fent 
from  God,  whofe  name  was  John,  This  man  came 
for  teftimony  : to  give  teftimony  of  the  light,  that  all 
might  believe  through  him.  He  was  not  the  light, 
but  to  give  teftimony  of  the  light.  It  was  the  true- 
light  which  lightneth  every  man  that  cometh  into  this 
world. 

Which  laji  daufe  (It  was  the  true  light,  ^c,)  JhallJiill  be 
repeated  fo  long  as  the  King  fiall  be  crojjing  the  fore  of 
the  fck  P erf  on,  with  an  Angel  of  Gold  Noble,  and  the 
fck  P erf  on  to  have  the  fame  Angel  hanfd  about  his  neck, 
and  to  wear  it  until  he  be  full  whole.  This  done,  the 
Chirurgion  /hall  lead  away  the  fck  P erf  on  as  he  did  be^ 
fore,  and  then  theChaplain foall  make  an  end  of  the  Gofpel, 

He  was  in  the  world,  and  the  world  was  made  by 
him,  and  the  world  knew  him  not.  He  came  into  his 
own,  and  his  own  received  him  not.  But  as  many  as 
received  him,  he  gave  them  power  to  be  made  the  Sons 
of  God,  to  thofe  that  believe  in  his  name.  Who  not 

of 


of  blood,  nor  of  will  of  the  flefh,  nor  of  the  will  of  man, 
but  ot  God  are  born.  And  the  word  was  made  ficfh, 
and  dwelt  in  us,  and  we  law  the  glory  of  him,  glory  as 
it  were  of  the  only  begotten  of  the  Father,  full  of  grace 
and  verity.  _ • 

^hen  the  Chaplain Jloall fav,  , 

The  Lords  name  be  praifed.  , ' ' 

l^he  KlngJJjall  anfwer,  . 

Now  and  for  ever. 

‘Thenjhall  the  Chaplain  Jay  this  CoUeJl  following,  praying- 
for  the  Sick  P erf  on  or  Perjons  ; 

O Lord,  hear  my  prayer, 

Phe  King  Jljall  anfwer^ 

And  let  my  cry  come  unto  thee. 

» 

Phe  ChaplaiTty 

Let  us  pray. 

ALmighty  and  everlafting  God,  the  eternal  health 
of  them  that  believe;  gracioufly  hear  us  for  thy 
fervants  for  whom  we  implore  the  aid  of  thy  mercy, 
that  their  health  being  rellored  to  them,  they  may  give 
thee  thanks  in  thy  church, -thro’  CHRIST  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

This  Prayer  following  is  to  be  faid  fecretly,  after  the  fick 
Perfons  be  departed  from  the  King,  at  his  Pleafure, 

I i\  Lmighty  God,  Ruler  and  Lord,  by  whofe  good- 
* jlX  riefs  the  blind  fee,  the  deaf  hear,  the  dumb  fpeak, 
ftthe  lame  walk,  the  lepers  are  cleanfed,  and  all  fick  per- 
'!  foils 


( s ) 

fons  are  healed  of. their  Infirmities:  By  whom  alfo 
alone  the  gift  of  healing  is  given  to  mankind,  and  fo 
great  a grace,  thro’  thine  unfpeakable  goodnefs  toward 
this  Realm,  is  granted  unto  the  Kings  thereof,  that  by 
the  foie  impofition  of  their  hands  a moft  grievous  and 
filthy  difeafe  fliould  be  cured : Mercifully  grant  that 
we  may  give  thee  thanks  therefore,  and  for  this  thy  fin- 
gular  benefit  conferr  d on  us,  not  to  our  felves,  but  to 
thy  name  let  us  daily  give  glory  ^ and  let  us  always  fo. 
exercife  our  felves  in  piety,  that  we  may  labour  not 
only  diligently  to  conferve,  but  every  day  more  and 
more  to  encreafe  thy  grace  bellowed  upon  us And 
cvrant,  that  on  whofe  bodies  foever  we  have  impofed 
hands’  in  thy  name,  thro’  this-  thy  Vertue  working  in 
them,  and  thro’  our  Miniftry,  may  be  relbored/ to.  their 
former  health,  and  being  confiimed  therein,  may  per- 
petually with  us  give  thanks  unto  thee  the  Chief  Phy- 
fician  and  Healer  of  all  difeafes ; and  that  henceforwards 
they  may  fo  lead  their  lives,  as  not  theii  bodies  only 
from  ficknefs,  but  their  fouls  alfo  from  fin  may  be. 
perfeaiy  purged  and  cured:  Thro’  our  Lord  JESUS 
CHRIS"!  thy  Son,  who  livsth  and  reigneth  with  thee 
in  the  Unity  of  the  Holy  Ghoft,  God  W orld  without 
end.  Amen, 
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rhe  pfahne  Deus  mfeieatur  noftrl,  &c.  -with  the 
Gloria  Pairi, 

May  God  take  pity  Upon  us,  and  bleffe  us*  may 
he  fend  forth  the  light  of  his  face  upon  us,  and 

^^TlStwe  may  know  thy  ways  on  earth*  among  all 

™ May  peopk  acknowledge  thee,  O God:*  may  all 

'‘S'.TSrS.I.i  be 

people  with  equity,*  and  doeft  guide  na  i 

“ iy  people  acknowledge  thee,  O God  may  all 

people^  acknowledge  thee,*  the  earth  has  ^fcnt  fort 

her  fruit,  ' 


s.  4-  ) 


May  God  blelTe  Us,  that  God  who  is  ours : may  that 
God  blefle  us,*  and  may  all  the  bounds  of  the  earth 
feare  him. 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  # and  to  ^he 
Holy  Ghoft. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,,  and  now,  and  ever,*  and 
for  ever,  and  ever.  Amen. 

*Then  the  King  reader  this  prayer. 

ALmighty  eternal  God,  who  by  the  moft  copious 
gifts  of  thy  grace,  flowing  from  the  unexhaafted 
fountain  of  thy  bounty,  haft  been  gracioufly  pleafed  for 
the  comfort  of  mankind,  continually  to  grant  us  many 
and  various  meanes  to  relieve  us  in  our  miferies ; and 
art  willing  to  make  thofe  the  inftrunients  and  channels 
of  thy  gifts,  and  to  grace  thofe  perfons  with  more  ex- 
cellent favours,  whom  thou  haft  raifed  to  the  Royal 
dignity;  to  the  end  that  as  by  Thee  they  reign,  and  go- 
vern others  t fo  by  Thee  they  may  prove  beneficial  to 
them ; and  beftow  thy  favours  on  the  people : graci- 
oufly heare  our  prayers,  and  favourably  receive  thofe 
vows  we  powre  forth  with  humility,  that  Thou  may  ft 
grant  to  us,  who  beg  with  the  fame  confidence  the 
favour,  which  our  x\nceftours  by  their  hopes  in  thy 
mercy  have  obtained  : through  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 

The  Rmgs  lying  in  one  bafon  or  merCj  this  prayer  is  to  be 
Jaid  over  them, 

OGod  the  maker  of  heavenly  and  earthly  crea- 
tures, and  the  moft  gracious  reftorer  of  mankind, 
the  difpenfer  of  fpiritual  grace,  and  the  origin  of  all 
bjeffings ; fend  downe  from  heaven  thy  holy  Spirit  the 
Comforter  upon  thefe  Rings,  artificially  fram’d  by  the 
workman,  and  by  thy  greate  power  purify  them  fo, 
that  all  the  malice  of  the  fowle,  and  venomous  Serpent 
be  diiveif  out ; and  fo  the  metal,  which  by  Thee  w-as 

created. 


i|  created,  may  remaine  pure,  and  free  from  all  dregs  of 
I the  enemy.  Through  Chrifl  our  Lord.  Amen. 

il'he  hlejji7tg  of  the  Rings. 

God  of  Abraham,  God  of  Ifaac,  God  of  Jacob, 
heare  mercifully  our  prayers.  Spare  thofe  who  feare 
thee.  Be  propitious  to  thy  fuppliants,  and  gracioufly 
be  pleafed  to  fend  downe  from  Heaven  thy  holy  Angel: 
that  he  may  fandtify  and  blelTe  ►T  thefe  Rings:  to 
the  end  they  may  prove  a healthy  remedy  to  fuch  as 
implore  thy  name  with  hurailit)^  and  accufe  them- 
felves  of  the  fins,  which  ly  upon  their  confcience  : who 
deplore  their  crimes  in  the  fight  of  thy  divine  cle- 
mency, and  befeech  with  earneftnefs,  and  humility > thy 
mofl  ferene  piety.  May  they  in  fine  by  the  invocation 
of  thy  holy  name  become  profitable  to  all  fuch  as 
weare  them,  for  the  health  of  their  foule  and  body, 
through  Chrifl  oiir  Lord. ' Amen. 

A BleJJing. 

OGod  who  hafl  manifefled  the  greatefl  wonders 
of  thy  power  by  the  cure  of  dileafes,  and  who 
were  pleafed,  that  Rings  fhould  be  a pledge  of  fidelity 
in  the  patriark  Judah,  a prieflly  ornament  in  Aaron, 
the  mark  of  a faithful  guardian  in  Darius,  and  in  this 
Kingdom  a remedy  for  divers  difeafes : gracioufly  he 
pleafed  to  bleffe  and  fandify  thefe  Rings,  to  the 
end  that  all  fuch  who  weare  them  may  be  free  from 

II  all  fnares  of  the  Devil,  may  be  defended  by  the  power 
of  celeflial  armour ; and  that  no  contradion  of  the 
nerves,  or  any  danger  of  the  falling-ficknefs  may  infeil 
them,  but  that  in  all  fort  of  difeafes  by  thy  help  they 
may  find  relief*  In  the  name  of  the  Father,  >r>  and  of 
' the  Son,  and  of  the  Holy  Ghofl.  db  Amen. 

Blelfe,  O my  foule,  the  Lord,  ♦ and  let  all  things 
which  are  within  me  praife  his  holy  mime.  Blelle 
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. Bleffe.,  O my  foule,  the  Lord^  # and  do  not  forget  all 
his  favours. 

He  forgives  all  thy  iniquities,  * he  heales  all  thy 
infirmities. 

He  redeemes  thy  life  from  ruin,  * he  crownes  thee 
with  mercy,  and  commiferation. 

He  fils  thy  defires  with  what  is  good:  * thy^youth 
like  that  of  the  eagle  fhall  be  renewed. 

The  Lord  is  he,  who  does  mercy,  * and  does  iuflicc 
to  thofe  vvho  fuffer  wrong. 

The  merciful,  and  pitying  Lord:  ^ the  long  fufferer, 

and  moil;  mighty  merciful. 

• He  wil  not  continue  his  anger  for  ever;  * neither 
wil  he  threaten  for  ever. 

He  has  not  dealt  with  us  in  proportion  to  our  fins 
nor  has  he  rendered  unto  us  according  to  our  offences. 

Becaufe  according  to  the  diftance  of  heaven  from 
earth,  ^fo  has  he  enforced  his  mercies  upon  thofe  who 
fearehim. 

As  far  diftant  as  the  eaft  is  from  the  weft : # fo  far 
has  he  divided  our  offences  from  us. 

After  the  manner  that  a Father  takes  pity  of  his 
Sons  : fo  has  the  Lord  taken  pity  of  thofe,  who  feare 
him  : ^ becaufe  he  knows  what  we  are  made  of. 

He  remembers  that  we  are  but  duft.  Man  like  hay, 
fuch  are  his  days ; # like  the  flower  in  the  field,  fo 
wil  he  fade  away. 

Becaufe  his  breath  wil  paffe  away  through  him,  and 
he  wil  not  be  able  to  fubfift,  # and  it  wil  find  no 
longer  its  owne  place. 

But  the  mercy  of  the  Lord  is  from  all  eternity;  * and 
w'il  be  for  ever  upon  thofe  who  feare  him. 

And  his  iuftice  comes  upon  the  children  of  their 
children,  * to  thofe  who  keep  his  wil. 

And  are  mindful  of  his  commandements,  t to  per- 
forme  them.  ' 


( 7 ) ' , 

/ 

The  Lord  in  heaven  has  prepared  himielf  a throne, 
^nd  his  kingdom  fhall  reign  over  all. 

Bleffe  yee  the  Lord  all  yee  Angels  of  his,  yee  who 
are  powerful  in  ftrength  : * who  execute  his  com- 
mands, at  the  hearing  of  his  voice  when  he  fpeakes. 

Bleife  yee  the  Lord  all  yee  vertues  of  his : # yee 
Minifters  wjio  execute  his  wil. 

Bleife  yee  the  Lord  all  yee  works  of  his  throughout 
all  places  of  his  dominion : # my  Soule  praife  thou 
the  Lord.  - 

Glory  be  to  the  Father,  and  to  the  Son,  # and  to 
the  Holy  Ghoft. 

As  it  was  in  the  beginning,  and  now  and  ever,  # and 
for  ever  and  ever.  Amen. 

Wee  humbly  implore,  O merciful  God,  thy  infinit 
clemency ; that  as  come  to  thee  with  a confident 
foule,  and  iincere faith,  and  a pious  alfurance  of  mind: 
witn  the  like  devotion  thy  beleevers  may  follow  on 
thefe  tokens  of  thy  grace.  May  all  fuperftition  be 
banilhed  hence,  far  be  all  fufpicion  of  any  diabolical 
fraud,  and  to  the  glory  of  thy  name  let  all  things  fuc- 
ceede ; to  the  end  thy  beleevers  may  underlland  thee 
to  be  the  difpenfer  of  all  good;  and  may  be  fenfible 
and  publilh,  that  whatfoever  is  profitable  to  foule  or 
body,  is  derived  from  thee : through  Chrift  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

l^hefe  prayer's  being  fend  the  Kings  highnes  ruhbeih  the 
Rings  between  his  hands ^ faying^  ^ < 

SAnctify,  O Lord,  thele  Rings,  and  gracioufly  be- 
dew them  with  the  dew  of  thy  benediftion,  and 
coniecrate  them  by  the  rubbing  of  our  hands,  which 
thou  haft  been  pleafed  according  to  our  miniftery 
to  fandfify  by  an  external  effufion  of  holy  oyle  upon 
them;  to  the  end?  that  what  the  nature  of  the 

inettal 
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mettal  is  not  able  to  performe ; may  be  wrought  by 
the  greatnes  of  thy  grace  ; through  Ghrift  our 
Lord.  Amen. 

*Then  muji  holy  water  he  cafi  on  the  rings ^ fay  ing^ 

In  the  name  of  the  Father,  and  of  the  Son,  and 
of  the  Holy-Ghoft.  Amen. 

OLord  the  only  begotten  Son  of  God,  Medi- 
atour  of  God  and  men,  Jefus  Ghrift,  in  whole 
name  alone  falvation  is  fought  for;  and  to  fuch  as 
hope  in  thee  giveft  an  eafy  acces  to  thy  Father  : 
who  when  converfmg  among  men,  thyfelfa  man, 
did  ft  promife  by  an  allured  oracle  flowing  from  thy 
facred  mouth,  that  thy  Father  fhould  grant  what- 
ever was  alked  him  in  thy  name:  lend  a gracious 
eare  of  pity  to  thefe  prayers  of  ours ; to  the  end 
that  approaching  with  confidence  to  the  throne  of 
thy  grace,  the  beleevers  may  find  by  the  benefits 
conferr’d  upon  them,  that  by  thy  mediation  we 
have  obtained,  what  we  have-  moft  humbly  begd  in 
thy  name : who  liveft  and  reigneft  with  God  the 
Father  in  the  unity  of  the  Holy-Ghoft,  one  God 
for  ever  and  ever.  Amen. 

Wee  befeech  thee  O Lord,  that  the  Spirit,  which 
proceedes  from  thee  may  prevent  and  follow  on 
our  defires : to  the  end  that  what  we  beg  with  con- 
fidence for  the  good  of  the  faithful,  we  may  effica- 
cioufly  obtaine  by  thy  gracious  gift : through 
Ghrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 

O moft  clement  God ; F ather.  Son,  and  Holy- 
Ghoft;  wee  lupplicate  and  befeech  thee,  that  what 
is  here  performed  by  pious  ceremonies  to  the  fancfti- 
fying  of  thy  name,  may  be  prevalent  to  the  defenfe 
of  our  foiile  and  body  oneaith  ; and  profitable  to  a 
more  'ample  felicity  in  heaven.  Who  liveft  and 
reiirneft  God,  world  without  end.  Amen. 

FINIS. 


^0  the  Editor  of  the  LITERARY  MUSEUM. 

From  a fincere  wifli  that  your  very  curious  and  entertaining 
Mifcellany  may  anfwer  your  utmoft  expeftations,  I have 
rent  you’as  under  j which,  if  the  interpretation  to  the  ob- 
'■  folere  words  render  it  intelligible,  mull  be  approved  of, 
, for  the  fimplicity  of  thought,  fentiment,  and  language. 

' * R N 

Nottingha?ti,  Jan.  i7^9‘ 


Ome  mk  Malfter  Lvdg  ate,  hk  travellynge  ymfo  Fraunce. 
Written  three  hundred  and  fixty  years  fince* 


MAISTER  of  Poettes,  venerable, 
Ryghte  worthye,  honourable,  , 

^ Fadre  ynne  ^fecftelyche  mynneftrellfye, 
Natoures  chyllde  ynne  Phyloefophye, 
Pyrynnecipalle  Poette  of  Brytaine, 
Bryghtte  3 ordaynoure,  clere  founteyne, 

4 W erthe  ymage  of  5 connyfaunce. 

Of  ^ efployte,  eke  of  ^ efperaunce, 

^ Fetyfe  foundere  of  Scyence, 

Myror  of  ^ deauratte  Eloc][uence, 

Sythennes  “ dygne  Mayfter  Chaucere, 
Eke  Ennglonndes  Poette  Dan  Gowere, 


‘Father.  ® pleafant.  ^origi 
feclion.  ’hope.  * amiable.  ^ 
Alfo. 


nal.  ^True,  worthy,  ^learning,  “per- 
Iplendicl,  lluniag.  ‘“Since,  “worthy, 


I 
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i\nd  Occleue  are  gone  fro  us, 

Poettes  ^3  hertedde  as  Vergilius, 

You  ne  ^4  mote  toe  mayke  us  *5dere. 

The  feefte  of  alle  wythouten  pere, 

Forre  gyde  you  doe  ^9  ne  jubylye, 

Ynneallefaire  Allebionnes  Londe  wyllebee, 

^ ’ 

Ne  wylle  heie  boafte  ynne  mackleffe,  lore, 

I 

As  yeye  werre  hanntenned  herretoeforre, 

Syth  youe  bee  gone  yatte  Rhetoerycke 
, Dyde  unnderftonnde  thatte  none  youe  lycke, 

Ne  wylle  the  chauntynge  ^3  chylannedry 
Delyghte  ^^thylke  Forrcfte,  or  thylke  Tre, 

Butte  maiken  manie  a drerie  leie 

I 

As  yfTe  youe  nere  not  gqne  butte  deie. 

The  Sheppefterres  eke  ^9  iwaymentynge 

Wylle  fytte  onne  greene  bancke,  ne  fynge, 

■» 

Ne  pype,  ne  daunce,  3°  fycke  3*  footlye. 

As  32-  whyelomme  theie  fulle  merrieleye, 

Butte  33  forfonnegenne  yeie  wylle  yweepe 

Annde  beate  yerre  34  ly arte  breaftes  wythe  35  keepe. 

Theyre 

*^fam’d.  not  go.  ‘^lament.  *^joy.  *’equal,  or  rival.  if 

no,  nor,  not.  ‘“rejoicing,  gladnefs.  unrivalled,  excelling.  ”ac- 
cuhora’d.  goldfinch,  ^'‘each.  mournful,  ^^anexamjlile  oftwone- 
gatives  often  ufed  by  Chaucer,  meaning  as  if  you  were  not.  ®’dead. 
fhepherds.  ‘^lamenting.  ^°fo.  ^‘fweetly.  ^^formeriy,  of  old* 
fatigued,  weary  with  ringing.  34£entle.  ^Sanguilli. 


t 


( 3 ) 

T!ieyre  3^  Lommebes  37  foreyettenne  wylle  wanndcre, 

Ne  38conne  39heieofche  4°  colfoxe  nere, 

Whanne  you  bee  4»  gleddenne,  gyf  you  doe, 

Faire  4^  Burye  Toune  wyl  be  ynne  woe, 

Syker  43  boutte  you  yfchalle  bewaylle, 

Mie  44  Icfe  fryendde  wythe  4s  fyckes  for  4^  aylle, 

Nefytte  47  yae  wele  yatte  you  fchoolde  48lete, 

I 

Forre  gyffe  yoye  doe  yt  P nyl  be  mete 
Forre  me  toe  bee  5®  joyleynynnge 
Whanne  youe  mie  5*  lotelie  are  travellynge, 

Ne  fchalle  I playe  the  grayenelle 

pyf  you  doe  53  wynde  whomme  I love  welle, 

Ne  fchalle  I ynne  54  boune  foothe  5S  ywiifc 
Wryghte  poefye  as  I dydde  5^  onys, 

Nc  fchall  I mere  yn  Iheene  57  aurore 

Delyghte  toe  ftraie  ynne  58  wryenne  59  gore, 

■ / 

Wheare  Mees  doe  fmyle  withe  fwoote  floure, 

The  joie  of  plummetuous  Natoure, 

J^e  mere  the  hyne' wythe  hardic  ^3  helc 

Schalle 

3®fheep,  lambkins.  ^7 forgotten,  neglected,  ^sknow.  ^Scontra^lion 
of  they, . a dark  color’d  fox.  ■♦^gone.  '^^aTown,  of  which  John 
Lydgate  Was  Monk.  Certainly  without  you.  beloved.  fighs. 
“♦^for  ever,  always,  '^’nor  is  it  fit.  '^“abandon,  forfake.  ^^willnot. 

joyful,  rejoicing,  ^‘companion,  friend,  s*' I believe  an  inftru- 
ment  then  ufed.  go.  sfin  good  faith-  ^Hruly.  sconce,  ^morning. 
**  covered,  an  arbour  compofed  of  gourdes,  and  perhaps  any 
arbour  indifcriminatcly.  *°mcado'vvs.  bountiful,  fruitful,  ‘^hufband- 
man.  healthy 
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Schalle  floytc  ne  fete  flourettes  ^5  welc,  ' ^ ' 

Ne  connenne  I .^7 jokeuze  forreleine 
Inhe  rofie  ^9  foiirs  onne  7°  tetched  pleine, 
^^Syttheneffe  you  goe  anndde  leave  mee  herre 
Meft  wrothenn^.wyghte  forre  aie  toe  derre, 
Thanneftaie  annde  bleffe  a wepynnge  toune 
Ynne  glory e,  73rennomie,  anndde  renoune, 

Youe  fchalle  74ybrooke  a goulde  chappelette 
Thatte  Fame  fchalle  onne  yoorbrowe  ifette, 

Youre  ’5  Wurche's  a laftynnge  ornamenntc 
Anndde  eke  a goodlie  monumeantte, 

Thenne  77  blenen  heal  the  wordes  I 79  faine,  > 
Ne  hanne  I fpylltte  mie  fpeeche  ynne  vayne. 


^^whiftle.  ^^rlfe,  or  fpring.  ®*can.  ^^merry,  joyful.  wander. 
®9fpring.  fpotted,  ftained.  perceiving  that,  ’^lonefome, 
miferable.  ”fame,  celebrity.  ”to  poffefs,  enjoy.  7s  works,  ’^alfo. 
77 to  ftay,  tarry,  abide-  ’Shear,  ’vfay.  ®°to  fpill  ones  words,  is  to 
argue  to  no  purpofe,  vainly- 


§ + § Whether  this  Poem  was'  written  by  a Rowley,^  or  a 
Chatterton,  I will  not  prefume  to  fay ; I only  take  the  liberty 
to  obferve  that  the  M.S.  from  which  it  was  printed  has  a 
few  inaccuracies,  which  denote  it  to  have  been  a tranfenpt : 
if  B.  N.  or  any  other  perfon,  more  converfant  with  Old 
English  than  myfelf,  will  do  me  the  favour  to  point  out 
anv  errors  in  this  copy,  they  lhall  be  acknowledged  hereafter. 

^ V EDITOR. 


For  the  Literary  Museum. 


C The  Editor  of  Literary  Mufeum  prefents  the  following 
Ode  from  a Correfpondent  to  his  Readers  without  a 
comment,  not  doubting  but  that  they  will  eftimate  it 
properly. — The  Author  it  is  hoped  will  pardon  the  liberty 
; taken  in  making  two  or  three  trifling  variations  from  the 
Original,  which  appeared  to  be  indifpenfibly  neceffary. 

I 

i The  NEW  ARCADIA, 


A ’ Regulated  Pindaric  ODE: 

I 

I 

( In  Imitation  of  Gray.  > 


By  W.  B E L T C H E R, 


Strophe. 


\ 

' I 

l' 


Time  fwung  his  fcythe,  and  Slav’ry  fled: 

No  more  th^e  tear^earn’d  bread, 

Torn  flefh  and  iron  bed  : 

Nor  nurfe  of  wealth  the  fervid  mold,  ’ 

Whofe  bowels  countlefs  treafures  hold, 

Curfe  of  a haplefs  clime  fhall  glut  the  univerfe 
with  gold. 


A N T I S T R o P H E.  ■ 

[ In  vain  each  brilliant  morning  deck’d  the  glade, 

\ j Hung  the  thorn  and  gemm’d  the  blade, 

''i  Vain  the  dream’s  lull,  and  noontide  fhade. 

L I In  vain  in  wavy  profpedt  laugh’d  tlie  field, 

-I  In  vain  did  earth  the  precious  bullion  yield, 
i Its  tyrannous,  relentlefs  lords,  with  ruthlefs  bofoms 
fteel’d. 

Epobe. 


N 


( ^ ) 


\ 


\ 


E P O D E. 

What  youth  of  gay  look  and  fantaftical  mould. 
Trips  blithe  o’er  the  lawn  clad  in  purple  and  gold? 
Walks  with  him  young  April,  whofe  bluflies  adorn 
The  welkin  that  melts  to  his  fweet-fwelling  horn. 
Wanton  hireling  no  more  fcourges, 

Flaw’d  the ‘hands  for  beggar’s  pay. 

Nor  fell  matter  labour  urges ; 

Ends  the  cruel  fultry  day, 

II. 


Strophe, 

Spaniard,  thy  batt’ning  faints  withdraw. 

With  gluttonizing  maw 
That  mock  kind  nature’s  law  : 

Ceafe,  viceroy-tyrants,  dire  controul. 

O’er  bowed  neck  and  pinion’d  foul, 

Whiltt  avaricious  prietts  th’  Almighty’s  thundey 

roll. 

An  t isrophe. 

Spaniard,  that  lov’tt  fell  Inquifition’s  frown, 
Gallia,  Gallia  flings  thee  down. 

Totters  thy  Peruvian  crown. 

Thy  mighty  empire’s  wrapp’d  in  fleepy  lees' 

Nor  truft  unequal  fhips  to  catch  the  breeze. 

Where  Bri'tifh  engines  hurl  the  ball,  triumphant 
o’er  the  feas. 


f Ep  O D E. 

The  Nereids  delighting  to  gambol  the  deep, 

. T o feud  on  the  wave,  to  the  Tritons  time  keep. 
How  nimbly  they  play  and  how  merrily  dance. 
To  floating  fhell-mufic  that  tells  their  advance  L 

Se 


See  tlie  airy  colours  flying, 

And  the  honeft,  jolly  crevv^ 

Lais  with  Zephyr  gently  fighing 
For  the  Britifli  Tailor  true, 

III. 

Strophe. 

Afar,  ftoop’d  Iky  and  Tea  between, 

A hoftile  fleet  is  feen 
With  proud  majeftic  mein: 

A folemn  gun  the  fight  foretells. 

Surge  after  furge  each  bulk  impells. 

And  whift’ling  wind  above  the  flapping  canvafs 
fweils. 

^ I 

Antistrophe. 

♦ 

Wide  ftretch  the  heaving  lines  in  tow’ry  pride. 

In  tremendous  glory  ride. 

O’er  the  darkling,  groaning  tide : 

But  foon  the  pond’rous,  ruthlefs  ruin  feel. 

The  maft-fall’n  caftlesfagg,  and  bulging  reel. 

Or  high  explode  in  Iheets  of  fire  that  fearful  day 
reveal. 


E p o D E. 

* But,  Britain  vifforious,  hoar  Neptune  appears^ 
Canadian  pine  for  his  trident-ftaff  rears  ; 

The  conqueft  ftill  pleas’d  to  hail  of  his  fons. 
His  face  on  the  painted  Ifern  viewing  he  runs. 
Beamy  Saturn  clears  th’  horizon, 

Jove  ufurper  flung  from  high  ; 

• To  proclaim  his  Inca  hies  on; 

Both  recover’d  empire  try. 


\ 
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IV.  ^ 

S T R O P H E.^  ' , 

The  fcarlet  foldier  fhapes  his  way. 

His  glory  to  afl'ay 
To  Phebus  ufli’ring  day  : 

The  drum’s  and  trumpet’s  mix’d  alarm 
Fans  in  his  bread  the  beating  charm, 

The  terror  of  his  eye,  and  temped  of  hi^  arm. 

Antistrophe. 

Trembles  the  ground  beneath  the  trampling  deed, 
Shiv’ring  foes  denounc’d  to  bleed, 

Sounds  tumultuous  drive  his  fpeed  : 

Thick  diow’rs  of  bullets  from  rang’d  barrels  pour. 
Bombs  fcatter  deaths  and  braying  cannons  roar. 
And  fulph’rous  mines  explode  in  air,  earth’s  entrails 
upward  bore. 

E p o D E. 

But  liberty  marches  with  flow’rets  behind ; 

They  die  and  are  blefs’d,  or  live  free  as  the  wind  : 
Young  Liberty  prances  with  loofe  auburn  hair. 
And  with  him  trips  lightly  a frolicfome  Fair.- 
Earthquakes  vanifn’d,  fee  advancing 
Forms  that  mock  the  mortar’s  blaze, 

Ambufh  new  the  lad  enhancing ; 

Caught  at  lad  in  Cupid’s  maze. 

V.  • 

Strophe. 

With  joy  unknown  they  love  t’explore 
The  friendly-winding  fliore,  / 

Ne’er  Briton-trod  before ; 

The  rifled  fpices  breathe  along. 

New 'warblers  chaunt  the  >voods  among, 

Dear  foothers,  fweetly  fhrill,  in  confort  foft  and 
drong. 

Antistrophe. 


( 5 ) 

A N T I ST  R O P H E.  . 

The  mouldy  dungeon  chang’d  for  lightfome  Iky, 
Racks  in  ocean  buried  lie, 

Prifons  drear  in  thunders  fly  : _ 

Juft  punifhments  compleated  crimes  await, 

The  barb’rous  mifcreants  mark  the  new-year’s  date. 
For  pamper’d  god  of  luxury,  they  eye  grim-ftalking 
Fate. 


The  youth  is  defcended  from  old  filver  Time, 

The  feafons  revolv’d  to  melodious  chyme  ; 

He  foots  hand  capers,  befpangled  with  dew, 
Comes  with  him  the  nightingale,  thrufli,  and 
cuckow. 

Hark  ! the  azure  vault  refounding. 

Wings  thefrefli,.tranfporting  gale. 

Spring  and  May  together  bounding 
On  the  banks  that  iweets  exhale. 

VI. 

Strop  h e. 

The  flocks  more  verdant  dales  admire  ; 

And  ah  ! what  fweets  confpire 
Where  waves  yon  feftive  fire  ! ' 

Lit  groves  of  nard  difpenfe  perfume, 

Heav’n  propitious  wide  illume. 

And  \^i(ftory  on  high  expands'  his  glift’ning  plume. 

Antistroph  e. 

The  vig’rous  woodman  loads  the  lengthened  team, 
Primes  the  fir,  or  hews  the  beam. 

For  the  dimpled-ccrurting  ftream  : 

• The 


( 6 ) 


The  burften  planks  flrange  cloud-cap’d  trees 
renew ; 

Gay-launched  the  bark  round,  which  fierce  battle 
flew, 

Th*  exulting  feaman  mounts  in  air,  the  realms  of 
peace  to  view. 

\ 

E P O D E. 

The  Fays  and  the  Fairies,  in  ermine  array’d, 
Befprinkle  the  green  to  fair  Cynthia  difplay’d; 

The  Queen  leads  the  Dance  to  the  twinkleing  ftar. 
The  dulcimer  tinkles  and  lilv’ry  guittar  : 

And  the  fhining  waggon  rattles, 

Whilft;  the  merry  driver  lings, 

^his  the  fruit  of  freedom’’ s battles, 

Bracelet  ’Jiead  of  fetter  rings. 


V-II. 

Strophe. 

The  burnilh’d  youth  receives  each  gueft,  - 
A faviour  each  confefs’d,  , ' 

Pil’d  high  the  tropic  zeft. 

To  Fortune  kind,  and  Bacchus  young, 

The  quiv’ring,  thrilling  lyre  is  ftrung. 

Their  native  Sov’rcign  blefs’d  with  Britain’s  mo- 
narch fung. 


Antistrophe. 

. - 

I 

The  cooling  liquor  fcented  herbs  improve. 

Airs  entrancing  break  above. 

In  the  genial  voice  of  love  • 

The  flaming  goblets  pealing  anfwer  fend. 

While  mellow  flutes  the  ftrain  harmonious  blend. 
And  Cherubs  in  etherial  robes  their  ^ glancing 
fteerage  bend. 


Epode. 


I 


/ 


■(  7 ) 

I " . . E P O D E. 

I 

f The  traveller  faint  in  the  rivulet  laves, _ 

' O’er  which  fpreading  myrtle  meandering  waves  ; 
f The  melon^embroidered  wantonly  greets 
I The  orange  o’er-dangling,  and  mingles  its  fweets# 
j Alps  and  Atlas,  fnow-cloath’d  mountains, 

Are  but  Liliputians  here  : 

Crackling  blaze  ; or  gufhing  fountains ; 

1 Froft,  or  fun,  throughout  the  year. 

: . VIII. 

Strophe. 

The  peafaht  fees  delighted  twine' 

The  purple-clufter’d  vine, 

Pr  crops  the  wildling  pine, 

] ( Ambrofial  food  that  never  palls, 

Whofe  funny  juice  in  ftreamlets  falls  ) 

.)SIor  fears  at  cv’ry  tafte  the  bondage-wringii^ 
calls. 

^ Antistrophe. 

Fat  dews  the  cars  of  conftant  harvefts  fill,  ’ 

Springs  fupply  that  fpout  the  rill. 

Sky  ferene  and  tempeft  ftill* 

Luxuriant  grafs  involves  the  ribboned  mead. 

No  chilling  blafts  the  fragrant  growth  impede, 

I Soft  fmiling  Graces  hand  in  hand,  harmonious 
I Seafons  lead. 


What’s  yonder  I fee  on  the  cedar-clad  plain. 

That  gleams  in  its  courfe  to  the  billowy  main  ? 

The 


( 8 ) 

The  fplendour  quite  dazzles  the  winking-quick  eye. 
Flames  flafli  as  it  fparkles  with  whirling  found  by. 
Surely  tis  Gold-age  returning 
Speck’d  with  di’mond  from  the  mine. 

Orient  rays  together  burning, 

Vifion  glorious  and  Divine  I 


* I am  almoft  afraid  to  confefs  that  I am  rather  an  advocate  for  an 
alliteration  here  and  there  interfperfed,  productive,  I think,  of  a cur- 
rent fweetnefs.  How  glorious  is  Pope’s! 

‘ “ To  founds  of  heav'nly  harps  flie  dies  away” 

The  heft  line  of  Gray’s  Elegy 

“ Andwak’d  to  extafy  \\{QUvwghre' — 
for  which,  by  the  way,  he  is  indebted  to  tnis  of  Cowley, 

“ Beg^in  the  fongiand  ftrike  the  living  lyre” — . 
has  an  alliteration.  But  the  moft  remarkable  one  is  Virgil’s, 

“ NeU  patrize  validas  in  vifeeravertite  vires” — 
who,  among  his  artifices  of  verfification,  was  fenfible  of  fluid  celerity; 
witnefs 

“ Corripuere,  ruuntq’  effufi  carcere  currus” — 

and  again 

^‘volat  vi  fervidus  axis” — 

as  w’as  Gray  of  the  importance  of  pirated  thoughts,  a mark  of  his  in- 
genuity, if  not  a proof  of  his  genius. 

As  a poetical  licence,  I have  alfo  ventured  to  write  twinhleing  as 
an  expanfion  for  twinkling. 

The  Reader  perceives  my  reafon  for  naming  this  Ode  a Regulated 
Pindaric,  which  is  becaufe  though  it  contains  a variety  of  verfes,  they 
have  a regular  recurrence  in  the  refpective  partitions  j the  former  quaR 
ity,  befides  its  turn  of  poetry,  intitliug  it  to  the  appellation  of  a Pin- 
daric. A regular  Pindaric  I do  not  name  it,  becaufe,  whatever  idea 
fome  may  entertain  of  the  equality  of  Pindar’s  metre,  I conceive  that 
it  would  have  been  a contradiction  in  terms  : Whether  the  denomina- 
tion I have  afligned  to  the  conftruction  of  this  piece  be  right  or  wrong, 
it  is  of  the  fame  nature  with  that  of  Gray’s  two  great  Odes.  W.  B. 


In  Benjonfon's  Underwoods,  the  Ode  to  the  memory,  &c.  of  Sir 
Lucius  Cary,  and  Sir  H.  Morrifon,  “ is  a true  and  regulated  Pindaric, 
and  the  firlf  in  our  language,  that  hath  a juft  claim  to  that  title.” 

See  Mr.  Whalleys  elegant  Note,  or  rather  Diflertation,  on  the  Ode 
Pindaric,  in  his  edition  of  Jonfon,  Vol.  6,  Page  440. 

To  which  the  followingmay  be  added,  “Thecorredt-  and  laborious 
Ben  Jonfon,  as  he  was  the  firft  importerof  the  Strophe,  Antijlrophe  and. 
Epode,  has  given  us  alfo  the  firft  Englifh  precedent  of  an  irregular  odo, 
it  I miftake  not,  in  the  poem  on  the  burning  of  his  works.” 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 


T^he  following  Piece  is  taken  from  an  underplot  in  The 

I 

$ 

Firf  Part  of  King  Edward  the  Fourth^  written  hy 
Fhomas  Hey  wood ; the  dialogue  has  been  altered  a little^  to 

t 

render  it  fit  for  modern  reprefentation  ; and  a few  pajfages 
have  been  added  for  connexion  and  conclufion. 


\ 


/ 


Dramatis  Perfon^. 

p 

\ 

King  Edward  the  Fourth. 

Lord  Howard. 

Sir  Thomas  Sellenger. 

Sir  Humphrey  Bowes. 

Juaice  Ahon. 

Lord  Mayor.  « 

Recorder. 

Sheriffs. 

Huntfmen. 

John  Hobbs,  the  Tanner  of  Tamworth. 
Young  Hobbs,  his  Son. 

Dudgeon,  his  Man. 

Hadland. 

Goodfellow. 

Gn^gen.  ^ 

The  Queen. 

The  Dutchefs. 

Nell,  the  Tanner’s  Daughter. 


P R O.L  O G U E. 


rO  U lately  read  in  each  news-paper. 

At  morn,  at  noon,  by  evening-taper , 

Of  Cheltenhani-water,  zvooden-houfe. 

Now  left  to  prgwling  rat  or  moufe ; . ■ ' . 

IFith  fmart  hon-mots,  and  anecdotes 
Of  Prince  and  Peafant,  Crcnvns  and  Cotes  \ 

And  hozv,furprifed,  the  rujiics  ran 
To  fee  the  King  zvas  but  a man  ; 

Wondering  that  blue-coat  and  bob-wig 
Were  worn  by  one  they  thought  fo  big. 

Great  Gog  or  Magog's  coat  of  mail 
To  cover  him  would  furely  fail: 

How  Jlars  and  garters  clowns  did  fcare, 

.And  make  them  at  a dijiance  flare ; 

With  Mayors,  mojl  loyally  addrejfing. 

To  beg  of  Majefty  the  bleffing 
Of  one fkort  viftt  to  their  city, 

Which  they,  no  doubt,  had  trimm'd  up  pretty: 

With  ^female  bell-moin,  fqueaking  out  ' 

“ Godfave  the  King!"  while  rufics Jhout ; 

And  gracious  Georg  e,  by  chance  being  nigh  her, 

Moft  courteous  adds,  God  blefs  the  cryer!" 

Thefe,  and  a thoufand fuch-like  matters. 

By  -nezvs-papers  now  worn  to  tatters. 

May  prove  a theme  for  fome  Stage-Writer, 

Some  Laureat'-Bard,  or  Song-Enditer. 

Tho’  choice  the  fubjeSt,yet,  thro'  fear 
We  might  'debafe  it,  zvere  it  here 
Attempted  to  be  dramatized. 

It  being  fo  far  overfized 

For  our  weak  talents ; we,  injlead,  ■ 

Evoke  the  Spirits  of  the  Dead! 

.■  And 


exprefUon  is  not  without  a 
MuX-kVtfe,  fo  generally  ufed,  being  authority  for  it. 


precedent  j Man 


PROLOGUE. 
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And  crave  you  to  accept  a Story 
Of  our  Fourth  Edward,  England’ s glory  ! 
And  a blunt  'Fanner ; long  ftnce  writ 
By  Fbomas  Heywood,  a St  age -Wit : 

Antique  the phrafe,  and  coarfe  the  manners, 
Tet  fuch  as  fuited  Kings  and  Fanners 
Who  lived  three  hundred  years  ago. 

When  few  could  to  a goofs  fay  Bo  ! 

And  needy  Kings  would  beg  or  borrow 
What  their  poor  fubjeBs’  toil  and  forrow 
Had fcr aped  together:  happier  now! 

We  under  no  fuch  bondage  bow  ; 

Nor  King  demands,  nor  fubjeSls  grieve. 
Beneath  our  vines  content  we  live ! 

And  read  with  wonder  of  thofe  times, 

Fhe  fimple  theme  of  this  night’s  Mimes, 

If  it  afford  fome  harmlefs  mirth, 

Nor Jhew  of  humour  quite  a dearth'. 

Kindly  o’er  look  whale’ er’s  amifs. 

Nor  pay  our  labours  with  a htfs : 

Andjhould  it  pleafe  you  to  commend. 

We  Jhall  atchieve  our  zvifh’ d- for  end ; 

For  every  thought,  deed,  and  endeavour. 

Is  bent  to  gain  that  Prize,  your  Favour  ! 

t 


t 


I 


the 

K I N G in  the  COUNTRY. 


ACT  I. 

SCENE  A ForeJ. 


Enter  Hobbs  and  Dudgeon. 


Hob  b s. 


^UDGEON,  doft  thou  hear?  look  well  to  Brock,  my 
jlJ  mare,  drive  Dun  and  her  fair  and  foftly  down  the  hill, 
and  take  heed  the  thorns,  tear  not  my  cow-hides,  as  thou^ 
goeft  near  the  hedges. 

Mader,  the  bull’s  hide  is  down. 

Hobbs.  Hal  what  fay ’ft  thou  knave?  is  the  bulls  hide 
down?  why  then  hoift  it  up  again.  I’ll  meet  thee  at  the 
ftile,  and  help  to  fet  all  ftrait.  [£wV  Dudgeon.]  And  yet, 
heaven  help  us,  it  is  a crooked  world,  and  an  unthrifty ; tor 
fome  that  Have  ne’er  a flioe  had  rather  go  barefoot,  than  bay 
clout-leather  to  mend  the  old,  when  they  can  get  no  new ; 
well,  heaven  mend  them,  tho’  they  will  not  mend  x\\tvc  Jl^oes. 
Let  me  fee  by  my  executor  here,  my  leather  pouch,  what  I 
have  taken,  what  I have  fpent,  what  I have  gained,  what  I 
have  loft,  and  what  I have  laid  out : My  taking  is  more  than 
my  fpending,  for  here’s  ftore  left.  I have  fpent  but  a gioat, 
a penny  for  my  two  jades,  a penny  to  the  poor,  a penny  pot 
of  ale,  and  a penny  cake,  for  my  man  and  me.— A dic^i  ot 
cow-hides  coft  me Tnails,  who  comes  here.  Dame 


cow-niaes  coil  iiic  iimno,  vvx.vy  

Ploughlhare,  or  Miftrefs  what  d’ye  call  her?  put  up,  John 
Hobbs,  money  tempts  beauty. 


The  KING  in  the  COUNTRY. 
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Enter  the  Queen  and  Dutchefs,  in  riding  drejjes,  ^«^Tvvo 
Huntfmen,  with  bows,  &c. 

Dut.  Well  met,  good  fellow,  faw’Hthou  not  the  hart  ? 

Hobbs.  My  heart  ? heaven  blefs  me  from  feeing  my  heart  ? 

^een.  Thy  heart?  the  deer,  man,  we  demand  the  deer. 

Hobbs.  Do  you  demand  what’s  dear?  marry,  corn  and 
cow-hides. — Mafs!  a good  fmug  lafs.  Well  like  my 
daughter  Nell. 

Dut.  Cameft  thou  not  down  the  wood  ? 

Hobbs.  Yes,  miftrefs,  that  I did. 

^een.  And  faw’ft  thou  not  the  deer  imboft  ? 

Hobbs.  By  the  rood  ye  make  me  laugh,  ha!  ha!  ha! 
what  the  dickens  is  it,  love ! that  makes  ye  prate  to  me  Co 
fondly  ? 

I ft.  Huntf.  Why  how  now,  Hobbs,^  fo  fancy  with  the 
Dutchefs  and  the  (^een  ? 

Hobbs.  -'^Much  Dutchefs,  and  much  Queen,  I trow  ! theft 
be  but  womln ; and  one  of  them  is  as  like  my  wench  as  a 
raw  hide  is  to  one  that’s  not  tann’d;  I would  Nell  had  her 
cloaths,  I would  give  a load  of  hair  and  horns,  and  a fat  of 
leather,  to  match  her  to  fome  Juftice,  by  the  meg-holhr. 

and.  Huntf.  Be  fi]ent,Tanner,  and  afle  pardon  of  theC^een. 

Hobbs.  And  ye  be  the  Qiieen,  1 cry  ye  merev,  o-ood 
Miftrefs  Queenj 

^.een.  Madam,  let’s  take  our  bows,  and  in  the  ftanding 
feek  to  get  a fhoot. 

Dut.  Come  bend  our  bows,  arid  bring  the  herd  of  deer. 

[ Exeunt  Queen,  Dutchefs,  ayid  Huntlinen.- 

Hobbs.  Heaven  fend  you  good  ftriking,  and  fat  flefli. 

See  ifall  women,  high  or  low,  be  not  alike.  I took  the  Queen 
for  Dame  Ploughfhare,  as  I am  a true  Tanner. 


Enter  Sellenger  and  FToward  in  hunting  drcjfes. 

Hobbs.  Soft,  who  comes  here  ? more  knaves  yet ! 

Sel.  Ho  ! good-fellow  ! faw’ft  thou  not  the  king  ? 

Hobbs.  No,  good-fellow  ! I faw  ho  King. — \V  hich  K.-n^^ 
doft  thou  afk  for  ? ^ 


llOiV. 

Much']  Ben  Jonfon  ufes  this  won!  in  the  fame  ironical  manner 
“ much  wench,  or  much  fon  I — Whalley’s  Edition,  Vo!.  I,  P,  102. 


2 The  KING  in  the  COUNTRY- 

How,  Why,  King  Edward,  what  King  is  there  elfe  ? ^ 

Hobbs.  There’s  another  King,  and  ye  could  hit  > 

one  Harry,  one  Harry  1 and  by  our  Lady  they  fay  he  s the 

honefter  maa  of  the  two. 

Sel.  Sirrah,  beware  you  fpeak  not  treaion.  > 

Hobbs.  What  if  1 do  ? 

6-^/.  Then  you’ll  be  hang’d. 

Hobbs.  That’s  a dog’s  death.  I’ll  not  meddle  with  it.  But 
by  my  troth  I know  not  when  1 do  fpeak  treafon,  and  when  I , 
dL’t  ; there’s  fuch  halting  betwixt  two  Kings,  that  ^ man 
Lnot  go  upright  but  he  ftall  offend  one  of  them:  I would 

heaven  had  them  both  for  me. 

How.  Well,  thou  faw’ft  not  the  King  ? 

' Hobbs.  No  ; is  he  in  the  Country  ? 

How.  He’s  hunting  here  at  Drayton-Baflet.- 

The  devil  he  is,  God  blefs  his  maftci^ip  . I aw 
a woman  here,  that  they  faid  was  the  Queen.  She  s as  like 
my  daughter  Nell  as  ever  I fee,  but  that  my  daughter  s 

Farewell,  fellow ; fpeak  well  of  the  King.  , 

[ Exeunt  Sellenger  and  Howaid. 

Hobbs.  God  make  him  an  honeft  man,  I hope  that’s  well 
fnoken;  for,  by  the  moufe-foot,  fome  give  him  haid  words, 
i^hether  he  ’zerves  iim  or  not,  let  him  look  to  that ; 1 11  me  - 
die  o’my  cow-hides,  and  let  the  world  wag.  [ Enter  Me  Ki  g 
fnarJnsdrefs:\  The  devil  in  a dung-cart!  how  thefe  toy- ; 
fters  fwarm  in  the  country  now  the  King  is  fo  near,  d^liv 

IliC 

Mr.  Urban,  I fhould  be  obliged  to  any  of  your  topographicall 

feldom  fail  of  rewarding  us  with  fome  knowledge,  that  was  oeior 

to  all  but  the  incurious  tenant  of  the  loll.  M.  PacreSS-;. 

Gentlemans  Magaz.me,  '1, 

“ The  feveral  towns  in  North  Wiltlkire  which 

of  Ba[j'et  to  their  names,  derive  it  ^ youngef  branch 

had  cbnfiderable  property  m the  county,  an  Y , 

of  the  Balfets  of  Edendon  there.  See  Dugdale  s Bar.  b 


Idcvh  'V.  973. 
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me  from  this,  for  he  looks  mote  like  a thief  than  a horfe  ! but 
a man  cannot  tell  amongfr  thefe  court-nols  who  s true. 

Kino-.  Now  I have  let  my  mother  and  the  Queen,  and  ail 
our  train  go  by,  let  me  awhile  forget  my  Majefty;  ^.nd, 
^ftead  of  royal  Edward,  as  the  King’s  attendant  have 
fome  fport  with  yonder  ruftic.  Hollo ! my  friend  - good- 

fellow4  prithee  fray.  . . ‘ n - 

Hobbs.  No  fuch  matter.  I am  in  hafte. 

King.  If  thou  be  a good-fellow,  let  me  borrow  a word. 

Hobbs.  My  purfe  thou  mean’ll. — I am  no  good* fellow,  and 

I pray  heaven  thou  beell  not  one. 

King.  Why,  doll  thou  not  love  a good-fellow. 

Hobbs.  No;  ’tis  a bye-word,  good-fellows  be  thieves. 

King;.  Doll  thou  think  I am  one  ? , r i 

Hobbs.  Thought  is  free,  and  thou  art  not  my  ghoftly  lather 
In  faith,  I mean  thee  no  harm. 

Hobbs.  Who  knoweth  that  but  thyfelf? — I pray  heaven  he 
fpied  not  my  purfe  1 

King.  On  my  troth  I mean  thee  none.  . r 

Hobbs.  Weil,  upon  thy  bath  I’ll  fray.— Now  what  fay  ft 
thou  tome?  fpeak  quickly,  for  my  company  ftaj's  for  me  be- 
neath at  the  next  ftile.  . 

King.  The  King  is  hunting  hereabouts ; did  ft  thou  fee  his 

Majefty?  , . , r i • 5 

Hobbs.  His  Majefty  ? what’s  that  ? his  horfe  or  his  mare . 

King.  Tufti,  I mean  his  Grace.  . 

Hobbs.  Grace,  quotha  ! pray  heaven  he  have  any.— W Inch 

King  doth  thou  ’quire  foi  ? ' 

King.  Why,  for  King  Edward.-Know’ft  thou  any  more 

Kings  than  one  ? , 1 , 

Hobbs.  I know  not  fo  many,  for  I tell  thee  1 know  none.— 

Marry,  I hear  of  King  Edward. 

K/V.  Did’ft  thou  fee  his  highnels? 

Now,  by  my  holydame,  that’s  the  bed  term  thou 
gaveft  him  yet;  he’s  high  enough,  but  he  has  put  poor  King 

Harry  low  enough. 

King.  How  low  hath  he  pih  him? 


Hobbs. 
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Hohhsi  Nay  I cannot  tell,  but  he  has  got  the  Crown  fron^ 
him,  much  good  do  him  with  it ! 

King.  Amen ! I like  thy  talk  fo  well,  I would  I knew  thy 
name. 

Hobhs.  Doft  thou  not  know  me  ? 

King.  No. 

Hobbs.  I'hen  thou  know ’ft  nobody  ; did’ft  never  hear  of 
John  Hobbsj  the  Tanner  of  Tamworth? 

King.  Not  till  now,  I promife  thee  ; but  now  I do  know 
thee,  I like  thee  well. 

Hobbs.  So  do  not  I thee. — 1 doubt  thou  art  fome  out-rider, 
that  lives  by  taking  of  purfes,  here  on  Balfet-heath. — But 
I fear  thee  not;  for  1 have  wared  all  my  money  in  cow- 
hides, at  Colefill  market ; and  my  man  and  my  maxe  are  hard 
by  at  the  hill-foot. 

King-^  Is  that  thy  grey  mare,  that’s  tied  at  the  ftile,  with 
the  hides  on  her  back  ? 

Hobbs.  Ay,  that’s  Brock,  my  mare;  and  'there’s  Dun,  ray 
nag;  and  Dudgeon,  my  man. 

King.  There’s  neither  man,  nor  horfe ; but  only  the  mare. 

Hobbs.  Od’s  blue  bodkin!  has  the  knave  ferved  me  fo? 
farewell  I may  lofe  hides,  horns,  mare,  and  aU,  by  prating 
with  thee. 

King.)  Tarry,  man,  tarry!  they’ll  fooner  take  my  bay 
gelding,  than  thy  grey  mare;  for  I have  tied  mine  by  her» 

Hobbs.  That  will  I fee  before  1 take  your  word. 

King.  Til  bear  thee  company. 

Hobbs.  If  you  will,  you  muft ; but  I had  much  rather  go 
alone.  [^Exeunt, 

rhe  SCENE  continues. 

^ Enter  the  Two  Huntfmen. 

i^.Huntf.  Now,  by  my  troth,  the  Queen  fhoots  palling 
well. 

2nd.  Hunt/.  So  did  the  Dutchefs,  when  flie  was  as  young. 

ill.  Huntf.  Age  lhakes  the  hand,  and  Ihoots  both  wideb- 
and Ihort. 

2nd.  Huntf.  What  have  they  given  iis.^ 

ift.  Huntf.  Six  rofe-nobles  juft. 

2nd, 
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2nd.  Hunt/.  The  Queen  gave  four. 

I ft.  Hunt/  Right,  and  the  Dutchefs  two;  had  the  King 
come,  he  would  have  rained  on  us  fl:iowers  of  gold. 

2nd.  Hunt/  Why,  he  is  hunting,  fomewhere  hereabout. — 
Let  us  firft  drink  the  Queen  and  Dutcheft’  health,  and  then 
go  feek  him. 

ift.  Hunt/  Agreed.  ^Exeunt* 
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Another  part  0/  the  Fore/,  at  the  lottom  of  the  hill. 

Enter  the  King  and  Hobbs. 

King.  How  fay’ft  thou.  Tanner?  wilt  thou  take  my 
coLirfer  for  thy  mare  ? 

Hohhs.  CouiTer,  call’ft  thou  him?  he’s  too  fine  for  me! 
thy  Ikittifh  jade  will  neither  carry  my  leather,  horns,  nor 
hides.  But  if  I were  fo  mad  to  change,  what  would’ft  thou 
give  me  to  boot?  ■ 

King.  Nay,  boot  that’s  boot-worthy. — I look  for  boot  of  thee. 

Hohhs.  Ha,  ha,  ha!  that’s  a merry  Jig  1 why,  man,  Brock, 
my  mare,  knows  h.a  and  ree;  will  (land  when  I cry  hoy  let  me 
get  up  when  I fay  hi,  and  down  when  I fay  hee. 

King.  Well,  I’ll  give  thee  a noble  if  I like  her  pace;  lay 
thy  cow-hides  on  my  faddle,  and  let’s  jog  towards  Drayton. 

Hohhs.  ’Tis  out  of  my  way ; but  I begin  to  like  thee  well. 

King.  Thou  wilt  like  me  better  ere  we  part.  — 1 pray  thee 
tell  me,  what  fay  they  of  the  King  ? 

Hohhs.  Of  the  Kings,  thou  mean’ll. — Ait  thou  no  blab  if  I 

do  tell  thee  ? 

King.  If  the  King  knows  not  now,  he  fhall  never  know  it 
for  me. 

Hohhs.  Mafs,  they  fay  King  Harry’s  a very  advowtry  man. 

Kin^.  A devout  man ; and  what’s  King  Edward  ? 

Hobbs.  He’s  a frank  franion,  amerry  companion,  and  loves 
a wench  well ; they  fay  he  has  married  a poor  widow  becaufe 
Ihe  IS  fciir. 

Kinp-.  Doft  thou  like  liim  the  worfe  for  that  ? 

* B 2 Hohhs, 
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Holhs.  No,  by  my  feckens,  but  the  better;  for  though  I 
be  but  a plain  Tanner,  I love  a fair  lafs  myfelf. 

King.  Prithee,  tell  me,  how  love  they  King  Edward  ? 

Hobbs.  Faith,  as  poor  folks  love  holidays. — Glad  to  have 
them  now  and  then,  but  to'  have  them  come  too  often  would 
undo  them ; fo  to  fee  the  Kin^  r)ow  and  then  is  a comfort, 
but  to  behold  him  every  day  would  beggar  us;  and  I may 
fay  to  thee,  under  the  rofe,  we  fear  we  fhall  be  troubled  to 
lend  him  money,  for  we  doubt  he’?  but  needy, 

King.  Would ’ft  thou  not  lend  him  money  if  he  ftiould 
need  it? 

Hobbs.  Yes,  by  my  holydame ! he  ftiall  hc|ve  half  my  pprfe, 
and  I’U  fell  fole-leather  to  help  him  to  more. 

King.  In  faith  now,  which  lov’ft  thou  beft,  Harry  or 
Edward  ? 

Hobbs.  Nay,  that’s  a fecret ! and  two  may  keep  it,  if  one 
be  away. 

King.  Shall  I fay  my  confcience?  I think  H^rry  is  the 
true  King. 

Hobbs.  Art^advifed  of  that?  Harry’s  of  the  old  houfe  of 
Lancafter,  and  that  progenity  do  I love. 

King.  Then  doftthou  hate  the  Houfe  of  York? 

Hobbs.  Why,  no;  for!  am  juft  a-kin  to  Sutton  wind-mill ; 
I can  grind  which  way  foe’er  the  wind  blow : If  it  be  Harry, 
I can  fay  well  fare  Lancafter ! if  it  be  Edward,  I can  ling, 
York,  York  for  my  money  ! 

King.  I'hou  art  of  my  mind,  for  I fay  Harry  is  thp  lawful 
King  ; Edward  is  but  a ufurper  ; fool  and  a coward. 

Hobbs.  Nay,  there  thou  lyeft!  he  has  wit  enough,  and 
courage  enough;  doft  thou  not  fpeak  treafon? 

King.  Ay ; but  I know  to  whom  I fpeak  it. 

Hobbs.  Doft  thou  ? an  I yverc  conftable,  I Ihould  be  for- 
fworn  if  I fet  thee  not  in  the  ftocks  for  it. 

King.  Well,  let  it  go  no  further;  for  I dijd  ferve  King 
Harry,  and  1 love  him  beft;  though  now  I ferve  King 
Edward. 

Hobbs.  Thou  art  the  arranter  knave  to  fpeak  ill  of  thy 
mafter.  But,  firrah,  what’s  thy  name?  wdiat  office  haft 
thou  ? and  what  will  the  Kinff  do  for  thee  ? 
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King.  My  name  is  Ned ; I am  the  King’s  butler,  and  he 
I v^'ill  do  more  for  me  than  for  any  nobleman  in  the  court. 

Hohhs.  The  devil  he  will ! the  more  fool  he,  and  fo  I’ll  tell 

I him  if  e’er  I fee  him ; and  I would  I might  fee  him  in  my 
poor  houfe  at  Tam  worth. 

King.  Go  with  me  to  the  court,  and  I’ll  bring  thee  to  the 
J King;  and  what  fuit  foever  thou  have  to  him,  I’ll  warrant 
j t,hee  to  fpeed. 

Hobbs.  I ha’ nothing  to  do  at  court;  I’ll  home  with  my 
k cow-hides;  but  if  the  King  will  come  to  me,  he  fhall  be 
( welcome. 

■ King.  Haft  thou  no  fuit  touching  thy  trade  ? to  tranfport 
! hides,  or  have  the  foie  felling  of  leather  within  a certain 
i circuit ; or  about  bark,  or  fuch  like,  to  have  letters  patent. 

Hobbs.  By  themafs,  I like  not  thofe  patents!  for,  1 think 
J it’s  pity  that  only  one  fubjedt  ftiould  have,  what  might  do 
I good  to  many  throughout  the  land. 

S King.  Say’ft  thou  me  fo,  Tanner?  well,  let’s  caft  lots, 
whether  thou  (halt  go  with  me  to  Drayton,  or  I go  home 
f with  thee  to  Tamworth. 

Hobbs.  Lot  me  no  lotting!  I’ll  not  go  with  thee;  if  thou 
wilt  go  with  me,  ’caufe  thou’rt  my  Liege’s  man  ( and  yet  I 
think  he  has  many  honefter)  thou  flialt  be  welcome  to  John 
» Hobbs^:  thou  fhalt  be  welcome  to  beef  and  bacon ; and  per- 
P haps  a bag-pudding:  and  my  daughter  Nell  ftiall  make  a 
J poftet  for  thee  ere  thou  goeft  to  bed. 

King.  Hera’s  my  hand. — Lll  but  go  and  fee  the  King 
I ferved,  and  be  at  home  as  foon  as  thyfelf;  ay,  and,  with  thy 
I leave  and  her’s,  kifs  thy  fair  daugliter  too. 

'I  Hobbs.  That’s  hereafter  as  it  may  be ; but, 

>1  Dod  thou  hear  me  Ned  ? if  I fhall  be  thy  hoft, 

J Make  hafte,  thou  wert  beft,  for  fear  thou  kifs  the  poft. 

^ [^Exit  Hobbs, 

?!  King.  Farewell , John  Hobbs,  the  honeft  true  Tanner! 

I fte  plain  men,  by  obfervation 
J Of  things  that  alter  in  the  change  of  times, 

' Do  gather  knowledge ; and  the  meaneft  life, 

For- 
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Portion^  with  but  contends  fufficiency, 

Is  happier  tlian  the  mighty  (late  of  Kings. 

[ Enter  Howard  and  Sellengcr. 
How  now  ? what  news  bring  ye.  Sirs  ? 

Where’s  the  Queen  ? 

Scl.  Her  highnefs  and  your  mother,  my  dread  Lord,  ' 

Are  both  invited  by  Sir  Humphrey  Bowes, 

Where  they  intend  to  feaft  and  lodge  to  night. 

And  do  expcft  your  Grace’s  prefence  there. 

King.  Tom  Sellenger,  I have  other  bufinefs. 

Aftray  from  you  and  all  my  other  train, 

I met  a Tanner;  fuch  a merry  mate. 

So  frolick,  and  fo  full  of  good  conceit. 

That  I have  given  my  word  to  be  his  gueft; 

Becaufe  he  knows  me  not  to  be  the  King : 

Good  coufin  Howard  grudge  not  at  the  jell; , 

But  greet  my  mother  and  my  wife  for  me ; 

Bid  them  be  merry;  I mull  have  my  humour; 

• Let  them  both  fup  and  deep  when  they  fee  time; 

Commend  me  kindly  to  Sir  Humphrey  Bowes, 

• Tell  him  atbreakfaft  I will  vifit  him. 

This  night  Tom  Sellenger  and  I muft  feaft 

With  Hobbs,  the  Tanner;  there  plain  Ned  and  Tom, 

The  King  and  Sellenger  awhile  forgot. 

' Enter  a Meftenger,  booted,  with  letters,  and  kneeling  gives  them 
' to  the  King. 

Hozv^  The  Queen  and  Dutchefs  will  be  difcontent, 
Becaufe  his  Highnefs  comes  not  to  the  feaft. 

Sel.  Sir  Humphrey  Bowes  may  take  the  moft  offence*; 

But  there’s  no  help;  the  King  will  have  his  pleafure. 

Kmg.  Good  news,  my  boys ; Harry  the  fixth  is  dead. 
Perufe  this  letter.  Sirrah,  drink  you  that,  [gives  hispurfe. 
And  ftay  not,  but  poft  back  again  for  life. 

And  thank  my  brother  Glofter  for  his  news; 

Commend  me  to  him ; i’ll  fee  him  tomorrow  night. 

How  like  ye  it.  Sirs.!*  [ Exit  Meffenger. 

Sel. 
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Sel.  O,  pafTmo  well,  my  Liege ; 

! You  may  be  merry  for  this  happy  news. 

King.  The  merrier  with  our  hoft,  the  Tanner,  Tom ; 

1 My  Lord,  take  you  that  letter  to  the  ladies; 

I Bid  them  be  merry  as  good  news  can  make  them: 

, And  if  we  fee  them  not  before  we  go, 

1 Pray  them  to  journey  eafily  after  us. 

* We’ll  poft  to  London,  fo  good  night,  fn,y  Lord. 

[Exit  Lord  Howard. 

\ And  now  fet  foi'ward  on  thy  frolick,  Ned  ! 
i Come,  Tom;  the  word’s  Fat  Bacon  and  Brown  Bread! 

[ Exeunt  King  and  Sellenger. 

SCENE,  Hobbs’s  Houfe. 

Enter  Hobbs,  and  his  daughter  Nell. 

I Hohhs.  Come,  Nell,  come  daughter,  be  your  hands  and 
I face  walhed  ? 

Nell.  Ay,  forfooth,  father. 

Hobbs.  Ye  muft  be  cleanly  I can  tell  ye,  for  there  comes  a 
f court-nol  hither  to-night,  the  King’s  mafterlhip’s  butler, 

^ Ned ; a fpruce  youth ; birt  beware  ye  be  not  in  love,  nor 
overtaken  by  him,  for  Courtiers  be  flippery  lads. 

Nell.  No,  forfooth;,  father. 

Hohhs.  God’s  bleffing  on  thee ! that  half-year’s  fchooling 
1 at  Liechfield,  was  better  to  thee  than  houfe  and  land,  it  has 
put  fuch  manners  into  thee : Ay, forfooth;  and  no  forfooth, 

) at  every  word.  Is  fupper  ready? 

Nell.  Ay,  forfooth,  father. 

Hobbs.  Have  we  a good  barley  bag-pudding,  a piece  of 
1 fat  bacon,  a good  cow-heel,  a hard  cheefe,  and  a brown  loaf? 
Nell.  All  this,  forfooth;  and  more,  ye  fliall  have  a poffet : 
but,  indeed,  the  rats  have  fpoiled  yoiir  hard  cheefe. 

Hobbs.  Now,  the  devil  choak  them!  for  they  eat  me  a 
w hole  candle  the  other  night. 

Dudgeon,  (within)  What,  Mafler!  Mailer! 

Hobbs.  How,  now,  Knave?  what  fay’d  thou,  Dudgeon? 

Dud.  Here’s  guefts  come.  Where’s  Ellen?  '' 

Enter 
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Enter  Dudgeon. 

Elobhs.  What  guefts  be  they  > 

Dud.  A court-nol;  one  Ned,  the  King’s  butcher,  he  fays;' 
and  his  friend  too. 

Hobbs.  Ned,  the  King’s  butcher.?  ha,  ha,  haj.— the  King’s- 
butler,  thou  mean’ll;  take  their  horfes,  and  walk  them,  and 
bid  them  come  indoors.  \_Exit  Dudgeon.']  Nell,  lay  the 
cloth,  and  fupper  o’th’  board.  , [ Exit  Nell. 

Enter  King  and  Sellenger. 

Mafs!  here’s  Ned,  indeed;  and  another  mifproud  ruffian.'— 
Welcome  Ned!  I like  thy  honelly,  thou  keep’ft  promife.^ 

King,  rfaith,  honed  Tanner,  I’ll  ever  keep  promife  with 
thee  : — prithee,  bid  niy  friend  welcome. 

Hobbs.  By  my  troth  ye  are  both  welcome  to  Tamworth! 
friend,  I know  not  your  name. 

Sel.  My  name  is  Tom  T will. 

Hobbs.  Tom  Twift.?  belike  then  you  are  the  King’s  taylor. 

Sel.  No,  faith. 

Hobbs.  Ye  are  welcome  both;  and  I like  you  well,  -but 
for  one  thing. 

6'^’/.  What’s  that.? 

Hobbs.  Nay,  that  I keep  to  myfelf.'— For  I grieve  to  think 
that  pride  brings  many  to  extruftion. 

King.  Prithee,  telTus  thy  meaning. 

Hobbs.  Troth,  I doubt  ye  ne’er  came  truly  by  all  thefe  gay 
trappings.  ’Tis  not  ^our  bare  wages,  and  thin  fees  ye  hav.e  of 
the  King,  can  keep  ye  thus  fine ; but  either  ye  muft  rob  the 
King  privily,  orhis  fubjeds  openly,  to  maintain  your  prodi- 
gality.—But,  come,  let’s  to  fupper. — What,  Nell!  what. 
Dudgeon ! —where,  be  thefe  folks  ? 

' Enter  Nell  and  Dudgeon,  7vith  a table  covered. 
Daughter,  bid  my  friends  welcome. 

Nell.  Ye  are  welcome,  gentlemen,  as  I may  fay,  forfooth. 

[ The  King  and  Sellenger  kifs  her. 

Sel.  I thank  ye,  fair  maid. 

Kirig.  A pretty  wench,  fiith! 

Hobbs.  How  lik’ilher,  Ned? 

King. 
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KUg.  I like  her  fo  well,  I would  ye  would  make  me  your 
II  fon-in-law. 

j , Hobbs.  And  I like  thee  fo  well,  Ned  ; that,  had'ft  thou  an 
J occupation,  (forfervice  is  no  heritage,  and  a young  courtier,  • 
fl  ^ an  old  beggar.)  I could  find  in  my  heart  to  cafi  her  away 
I upon  thee;  and,  if  thou  wilt  forfake  the  court,  and  turn 
y Tanner,  here  with  meat  Tamworth,  or  bind  thyfelf to  a 
I Shoe-maker,  in  Liechfield,  I’ll  give  thee  twenty  nobles, 

I ready  money,  with  my  Nell;  and  truft  thee  with  a dicker  of 
y leather  to  fet  up  thy  trade. 

I Sel.  Ned,  he  offers  ye  fair,  if  ye  have  the  grace  to  take  iu 
King.  He  does,  indeed  Tom;  and  hereafter  i’ll  tell  him 

I more. 

Hobbs.  Come,  fit  down  to  fupper.  [_Tbeyftt.  ] Goto,  Nell ! 
no  more  flieep’s  eyes;  ye  may  be  caught,  I tell  you;  thefe 
be  licorifh  lads. 

Nell.  1 warrant  ye,  father.  Yet,  in  truth, ^ Ned  is  a Very 
proper  man;  and  to’ther  may  ferve,  but  N^d’s  a pearl  in  mine 

‘/|  eye. 

j Hobbs.  Daughter,  call  Dudgeon  and  his  fellows,  we’ll  have 
a three-man-fong,  to  make  our  guefts  merry.  [ Exit  Nell. 
’’I  ’Nails!  what  court-nols  areye.^*  ye’ll  neither  eat  nor  talk. 

What  news  at  the  court  ? do  fomewhat  for  your  meat. 

1 King.  Heavv  news  there.  King  Henry  is  dead. 

I Hobbs.  That’s  light  news  and  merry  for  your  mailer.  King 

Ij  Edward. 

* King.  But  how  will  the  commons  take  it  ? 

Hobbs.  Troth,  the  commons  will  take  it  as  a'  common 
I thing,  and  fay.  Well!  God  be  with  good  King  Henry .! 

y death’s  an  honeft  man,  forhefpares  not  the  King.— — ■ 

As  one  comes,  another’s  ta’enaway. 

And  feldom  comes  a better,  as  a body  may  fay. 

King.  Shrewdly  fpoken.  Tanner,  by  my  faith. 

/ [ Enter  Nell,  Dudgeon,  and  others. 

Hobbs.  Come,  fill  me  a cup  of  mother  Whetftone^s  ale, 
f that  I may  drink  to  my  friends;  Here’s  to  ye,  Ned  and 

Tom,  with  all  my  heart ! [ drinks  ] and  yet,  i doubt,  if  1 

i come  to  the  court,  you’ll  not  know  me. 

C King. 
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King.  Yes,  faith ! Tom  Ihall  be  my  furety.  Tanner,  I 
will  know  thee. 

Sel.  I f thou  doft  not,  Ned,  thou  deferv’ft  that  the  King 
fhould  not  know  thee. 

King.  Come,  honed  Tanner,  I drink  to  thy  fair  daughter, 
N ell ; my  wife  that  may  be. 

Sel.  'Ifaith  Ned,  thoumay^d  live  to  make  her  a lady. 

King.  Tufh,  her  father  offers  nothing,  having  no  more 
children  but  her. 

Hobbs.  I would  T had  not,  condition  fhe  had  all ; but  I 
have  a knave  to  my  Ion,  jud  fuch  an  unihrift  as  one  of  you 
two  ; that  fpends  alt  on  gay  cloaths  and  new  fafhions,  and  no 
work  will  go  down  with  him,  that  I fear  he’ll  be  bang’d; 
heaven  btefs  you  to  a better  fate  ! tho’,by  my  troth,  I doubt 
it;  but  come,  let’s  drive  away  care  with  a good  old  fong. 

[ A Song  here  by  Dudgeon,  &c. 

Sel.  Wedding,  good  fellows,  I would  the  King  heard  you. 

Hobbs.  Sq  would  !;  i’faith,  1 diould  drain  a note  for  him. 
Come,  take  away,  and  let’s  to  bed — ye  diall  have  clean  Iheets, 
Ned,  tho’  they  be  coaife  ; good  dronghemp,  of  my  daugh- 
ter’s own  fpinning. 

King:  T hanks,  honed  Hobbs ! but  we’ll  not  go  to  bed. 

Hobbs.  What  then  ? let’s  ha’  more  ale. 

King.  No  more,  good  friend;  we’ll  mount  our  horfes, 
and  with  (peed  to  London,  for  it  is  near  day  ; and,  honeft 
Tanner!  gram  ercy  for  our  hearty  cheer.  If  e’er  it  be  thy 
chance  to  come  to  court,  enquire  for  me,  Ned,  the  King’s 
Butler;  or  Tom,  of  the  King’s  Chamber,  my  companion, 
and  fee  what  welcome  we  will  give  the  thereT 

Hobbs,  i have  heard  ot  courtiers  have  (aid  as  much  as  you, 
and  when  they  have  been  tried,  would  not  fo  much  as  a(k 
their  friends  to  drink. 

King.  We  are  none  fuch,  believe  me,  honed  Tanner.  So 
now  to  horfe,  for  we  mud  drait  away ; and  fo,  with  hearty 
thanks,  friend  Hobbs,  farewell. 

Hobbs.  Fare  ye  well,  both ! commend  me  to  the  King,  and 
tell  him, 

I’d  ha’  been  glad  toha’feen  his  worlhip  here; 

But,  come  when  he  will,  i promiie  him  good  cheer!  [Exeunt. 
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A C T II. 

SCENE,  An  Antique  HalL  , 

/ . . 

Sir  Humphrey  Bdwes  and  AVidn,  feated, 

Hobbs,  Hadland,  Grudgeon,  Goodfellow, 

Sir  Humphrey  Bowes. 

NEighbours  and  friends,  the  caufe  why  you  are  call’d 
Concerns  the  King’s  mold  excellent  majefty, 

Whofe  right,  you  know,  by  his  progenitors. 

Unto  the  crown  and  fovereignty  of  France, 

Is  wrongfully  detained  by  the  French. 

Which  to  revenge  and  royally  regain, 

His  higlinefs  means  to  put  himfelf  in  arms, 

And  in  his  princely  perfon  to  conduct 
FHis  warlike  troops  againft  the  enemy. 

But,  for  his  coffers  are  unfitfiiilhed, 

Through  civil  difeord  and  intefline  war. 

For  \orkand  Lancaiter’s  difplited  claim, 

( Whofe  bleeding  fears  our  eyes  may  yet  behold  ) 

He  prays  his  faithful,  loving, fubjeds’  help 
To  further  this  his  juH;  great  enter prife.  ' 

Hobbs.  So,  the  drift  and  meaning,  whereby  as  it  were , of 
all  your  long  purgation,  Sir  Humphrey  Bowes,  is  no  more 
in  fome  refpedl,  but  that  the  Ring  wants  money,  and^  would 
ha’  fome  of  his  commonality. 

Sir  H.  Tanner,  you  rightly  underftand  the  matter. 
y.  AJlon.  Note,  this  withall  ; where  his  dread  majefty, 

( Our  lawful  fovefeign,  and  mot  royal  King) 

Might  have  exaded  or  impofed  a tax, 

•Or  borrow’d  greater  fums  than  we  can  fpare, 

( For  all  we  have  is  at  his  dread  command) 

He  doth  not  fo ; but  mildly  doth  intreat 

C 2 


Our 


20 


The  KING  in  the  COUNTRY. 


Our  kind  benevolence,  what  we  will  give, 

With  willing  minds  towards  this  mighty  charge. 

[ Enter  Lord  Howard, 
Which  to  receive,  his  noble  counfellor, 

^nd  kinfman.  the  Lord  Howard  here  is  come. 

How.  Now  good  Sir  Humphrey  Bowes,  and  Juftice  Afton^j 
Have  ye  declared  the  King’s  mod  gracious  pleafure  ? 

Sir  H.  We  have,  my  lord. 

How.  His.highnefs  will  not  force, 

As  loan  or  tribute  ; but  will  take  your  gift 
In  grateful  part  , and  recompence  your  loves. 

Sir  H.To  fliew  my  love,  though  money  now  be  fcarce, 

A hundred  pounds  I’ll  give  his  majefty. 

EIow.  ’Tis  well,  Sir  Humphrey  ! 
y.  Jflon.  I a hundred  marks. 

How.  Thanks,  Juftice  Afton  ! you  both  (hew  your  love. 
Now  afk  3^our  neighbours  what  they  will  beftow  ? 

Sir  H.  Come,  mafter  Hadland,  your  benevolence. 

Had.  O,  good  Sir  Humphrey,  do  not  rack  my  purfe. 

You  know  my  date,  I lately  fold  my  land. 

y JJion.  Then  you  have  money;  let  the  King  have  part. 
Hobbs.  Ay,  do,  mader  Hadland,  do ; they  fay  ye  fold  a 
foul  deal  of  dirty  land  for  fair  gold  and  filver  ; let;  the  King 
have  fome,  now,  while  ye  have  it ; if  ye  be  forbprne  a 
while,  all  will  be  fpent : for  he  who  cannot  keep  land,  that 
lies  fad,  will  have  much  ado  to  hold  money  : ’cis  dippery 
ware  ! ’tis  melting  ware ! , 

How.  Gramercy,  Tanner  ! 

Sir  H.  Say,  what  fhall  we  have  ? 

Had.  My  forty  (hillings. 
y.  AJicn.  Pvobei  t Goodfellow, 

I know  you  will  be  liberal  to  the  King, 

Coodf.  Q,  Judice  Adon,  be  content  I pray  ye; 

You  know  my  charge,  myhoufehold  very  great, 

And  my  houfe-keeping  holds  me  very  bare  ; 

Threefcore  up-rifing  and  down-lying.  Sir, 

Spend  no  fmall  dore  of  viduals  in  a year ; 

T wo  brace  of  greyhounds,  twenty  couple  of  hounds ; 
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And  then  my  horfes  eat  a deal  of  corn  ; 

My  chriftmas  coft,  and  friends  that  then  do  come, 

Amounts  to  charge ; I am  Robin  Good  fellow. 

That  welcome  all,  and  keep  a frolick  houfe  ; 

But  have  no  money, — pray  ye  pardon  me. 

Hobbs.  Why  hear  you,  goodman  Goodfellow  ! ( tho’  you 

are  much  mifcall’d  ) hear  a plain  Tanner,  who  will  teach 
you  thrift ; Keep  fewer  dogs  and  horfes,  and  then 
you  may  feed  more  men  ; yet  feed  no  idle  men,  ’tis  needlefs 
charge  : but  furely  you,  that  for  hounds  and  hunting  mates  do 
fpare  for  nought,  will  fomething  fpare  unto  your  king. 

Goodf.  My  brace  of  angels,  by  my  troth  that’s  all. 

Hobbs.  Mafs  ! and  ’tis  well  the  curs  have  left;  fo  much  ; I 
thought  they  would  have  eaten  up  thy  land  ere  this. 

Sir  H.  Now,  Harry  Grudgen. 

Grud.  What  would  you  have  of  me  ? money  I have  none, 
and  ril  fell  no  flock  ; here’s  old  polling  !— fubfidy,  foldiers, 
and  to  the  poor  ! and  you  might  have  your  will,  you’d  foon 
fhut  me  out  of  doors.  - 

Hobbs.  Now,  by  my  holy  dame,*  neighbour  Grudgen, 
thou’rt  but  a grumbling,  grudging  churl  ! thou  haft  two 
ploughs  going,  and  ne’er  a cradle  rocking,  with  many  a peck 
of  money  ; and  wilt  not  fpare  a few  pounds  to  the  King. 

Grud.  Marry  come  up,  goodman  Tanner,  are  you  fotart? 
your  prolicavenefs  has  brought  your  fon  to  the  gallows 
almoft;  you  can  be  frank  of  another  man’s  coft. 

■ Hob^s.  Thou’rt  no  good  man  to  twit  me  with  my  fon ; he 
may  outlive  thee  yet  : my  fon’s  in  jail; — is  he  the  firft  ho- 
neft  man’s  fon  that  hath  been  there  ? and  thou  wert  a man  as 
thou’rt  but  a beaft,  I would  have  thee  by  the  ears. 

How.  Friend,  thou  want ’ft  nurture  to  upbraid  a father 
With  a fon’s  fault ; we  fit  not  here  for  this. 

What’s  thy  benevolence  to  iiis  Majefty  } 

Hobbs.  His  bencligence  ? hang  him  ! he’ll  not  give  a 
penny  willingly. 

Grud.  I care  not  much  to  caft  away  forty  pence. 

How.  Out,  grudging  peafant!  bafe,  ill-nurtur’d  groom! 

Is  this  the  love  thou  bear’d;  unto  the  King  > 
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Gentlemen,  take  notice  of  the  flave, 

Ani  if  he  fault  let  him  be  foundly  plagued. 

Now,  frolick  Tanner,  what  wilt  thou  alford? 

Hobbs.  Twenty  old  angels,  and  a fcore  of  hides  ; if  that 
be  too  little,  take  twenty  nobles  more ; w^hile  I have  k my 
King  flicdl  ne^^er  want. 

Hfow.  The  King  fliall  know  thy  loving^  liberal  heart. 

Hobbs.  Shall'  he,  i ’faith?  ! thank  ye  heartily!  but,  hear 
ye,-  gentlemen,  come  ye  from  the  court  ? 

how,  I do. 

Hobbs.  L.ord,  how  does  the  King?  and  how  does  Ned,  the 
King’s  butler?  and  Tom  of  his  chamber?  1 am  fure  ye 
know  them. 

Hqzv.  i do,  and  they  are  well. 

Hobbs.  For  want  of  better  guefts  they  were  at  my  houCc 
one  niglit. 

How.  I know  they  were.  ' . 

Hofbbs.  They  promifed'me  a good  turn  for  kiffirig  nly 
daughter,  N ell ; and  now  I ha’  cagion  to  try  them  : my  fon’s 
in  Gaperddchia,  a!s  they  call  it,  in  Newgate  jail;  for  peeping 
into  another  man’s  purfe : and  outcept  the  King  be  miler- 
abie,  he’s  like  to  totter  for  lack  of  ground  to  hand  on  ! can 
that  fame  Ned,  the  butler,  do  any  thing  with  the  King? 

Hozv.  More  than  myfelf  or  any  other  Lord. 

Hobbs.  A halter  he  can  I by  my  troth  ye  rejoice  my  heart 
to  hear  it. 

Hicrji'.  Come  to  the  court;  I warrant  thy  fon’s  life;  Ned 
will  fave  that,  and  do  thee  greater  good. 

Holbs,  Then  fare  ye  well,  Sirs! 

FlI  wean  my  mare’s  foal,  and  come  up  to  the  King; 

And  ) ou  for  your  pains,  two  fat  hens  will  1 bring.  \_Exeunt, 

SCENE, — A Grand  Apartment. 

Enter  King,  Howard,  Sellenger,  Stc. 

¥m^.  And  have  our  country  fubje<ksbeen  fo  frank. 

And  bountdul  in  their  benevolence, 

^'oward  our  prefent  expedition  ? 
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Thanks,  coufin  Howard,  for  thy  pains  herein : 

We  will  have  letters  fent  to  every  fhire, 

Of  thankful  gratitude,  that'they  may  know 
How  highly  we  refpeft  their  gentlenefs. 

How.  One  thing,  my  lord,  I had  well  nigh  forgot; 
Your  pleafant  holt,  the  Tanner  of  Tamwordi — 

A/«^.  What  of  him,  coufn  ? 

How.  He  was  right  liberal ; 

Twenty  old  angels  and  as  many  nobles, 

With  a fcore  hides,  he  gave  unto  your  grace  ; 

And  others,  feeing  him  fo  bountiful. 

Stretch’d  further  than  they  otherwiie  had  done. 

Truft  me  I mult  requite  that  honeft  Tanner. 

0,  had  he  kept  his  word,  and  come  to  court, 

In  faith  we  fliould  have  had  good  ftore  of  mirth. 

How.  That  is  not  long,  my  lord,  which  haps  at  laft ; 
He’s  come  to  London  on  an  earnefl  caufe. 

His  fon  lies  prifoner  in  Newgateqail, 

And  is  condemned  fora  robbery. 

Your  hignels  pardoning  his  foil’s  default. 

May  yield  the  ranner  no  mean  rccompence. 

King.  But  who  hath  feen  him  fincehe  came  to  town  ? 
Sel.  My  lord,  in  Holborn  ’twas  my  hap  to  fee  him 
Gazing  about ; I fent  away  my  men, 

And,  clapping  on  one  of  their  livery  cloaks, 

Accoded  him;  the  Tanner  knew  me  drait ; 

How  now,  Tom  ? and  how  doth  Ned  ? quoth  he, 

That  honeft,  merry  hangnian,  how  doth  he  ? 

1,  knowing  that  your  majefty  intended 
This  day  in  perfon  to  come  to  the  Tower, 

There  bade  him  meet  me,  where  mad  Ned  and  I 
Would  bring  him  to  the  prefence  of  the  King, 

And  there  procure  a pardon  for  his  fon. 

King.  Have  then  a care  we  be  not  feen  of  him. 

Until  we  be  provided  for  the  purppfe  ; 

Becaufe  once  more  we’ll  have  a little  fport. 

7 oin  Sellenger,-  let  that  care  be  your’s. 

S^L  1 warrant  you,  my  lord ; 1 will  not  fail. 
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King.  Welcome,  Lord  Mayor  ! Recorder,  Sheriffs,  all ! 
Say,  worthy  friends,  have  you  well  fignified 
Our  tliankfulnefs  unto  our  citizens. 

For  their  late  gathered  benevolence  ? 

Mayor,  So,  pleafeypur  highnefs  it  has  juft  been  done; 
Before  the  citizens  in  our  guild-hall, 

Maher  Recorder  made  a long  oration 
Of  thankful  gratitude  for  their  kind  gifts  ; 

Which  they  received  with  fo  great  refpecb. 

And  love  unto  your  royal  majefty. 

As  it  appear’d  to  us  they  forrowed  - 
Their  bounty  to  your  highnefs  vvas  no  more. 

King.  Lord  Mayor,  and  Sirs,  thanks  to  yourfelves  and  them 
And  go  ye  with  us  now  unto  the  Tower, 

To  fee  the  order  that  we  fhall  obferve 
In  this  fo  needful  warlike  preparation. 

To  gain  our  lawful  right  from  haughty  France  ; 

The  better  may  ye  certifie  to  them, 

What  need  there  was  of  their  benevolence. 

And,  gentle  Sheriffs,  as  we  pafs  along, 

A word  in  private  about  other  matters. 

While  we  to  quell  our  foes  abroad  to  roam. 

Let’s  not  forget  our  fubjefts’  blifs  at  home  I 

[ Exeunt. 

SCENE,  The  Tozver. 

Enter  King,  Lord  Mayor,  Recorder,  Howard,  Sellenger, 

and  the  train. 

King.  Having  awak’d  forth  of  their  fleepy  dens 
Our  drowfy  cannon,  Avhich  ere  long  fhall  charm 
The  watchful  French,  with  Death’s  eternal  fleep. 

And  all  things  clfe  in  readinefs  for  France, 

A while  we  will  give  truce  unto  our  care. 

There  is  a merry  Tanner  near  at  hand'.  With 
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With  whom  we  mean  to  have  a little  mirth; 

Therefore,  Lord  Mayor,  and  you  my  other  friends, 

I mull  intreat  you  not  to  knowledge  me ; 

No  man  ftand  bare,  but  as  companions  all : 

So,  Tanner,  now  come  when  you  pleafe ; — and  fee 
Where,  in  good  time,  he  comes.  Go,  Tom,  and  meet  him. 

Enter  Hobbs. 

I 

Sel.  What,  John  Hobbs?  welcome  i’faith,  to  court. 

Hobbs.  Gramercy,  honed  Tom!  where  is  the  hangman 
Ned  ? where  is  that  mad  rafcal  ? fliall  I not  fee  him  ? 

Sel.  See,  there  he  (lands;  that  fame  is  he. 

Hobbs.  What,  Ned ! a plague  on  thee,  how  doft  thou  for 
a mad  rogue?  and  how,  and  how  ? \_Shcikin^  hr/n  by  the  Hand. 

King.  In  health,  John  Hobbs,  and  very  glad  to  fee  thee; 
But  (ay,  what  wind  drove  thee  to  London? 

Hohhs.  Ah,  Ned  ! I was  brought  hither  with  a whirlwind, 
man ; my  fon ! my  fon  ! did  I not  tell  thee  1 had  a knave  to 

my  fon  ? 

King.  Yes,  Tanner,  what  of  him  ? 

Hobbs.  Faith,  he’s  in  Caperdochia,  Ned;  inNewgate-goal, 
for  a robbery  '.  and  is  like  to  be  hang  d,  outcept  thou  get  the 
King  to  be  more  miferable  to  him. 

King.  If  that  be  all,  Tanner,  I’ll  warrant  him; 

I will  procure  his  pardon  of  the  King. 

Hobbs.  Wilt  thou,  Ned?  for  thole  good  words,  fee  what 
my  daughter  Nell  hath  fent  thee;  a hankercher  wi ought 
with  as  good  Coventry-blue*  filk  thread  as  ever  thou  faw’ft. 
King.  And  I,  perhaps,  may  wear  it  for  her  fake, 

In  better  prefence  than  thou  art  aware  of. 

^ D Hobbs. 


* “ And  (lie  gave  me  a Ihirt-collar,  wrought  over 
With  no  counterfeit  (lull. 

What,  was  it  gold? 

N^ay,  ’tw.is  better  than  gold. 

What  wis  it  ? 

Right  Coventry  blue.”  nrr  t i: 

George  A Greene,  The  Pinner  of  iVakepciJ*  * 

By  this  padage  Coventry-blue  appears  to  have  been  formerly  held  in 
great  eftimation. 
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Hobbs.  How,  Ned;  a better  prefent?  that  can^fl  thou  not 
have,  for  filk,  cloth,  and  workmanihip;  why  Nell  made  it, 
man!  — But,  Ned,  is  not  the  King  in  this  company?  what^s 
he  in  the  white  beard  and  red  petticoat?  By  the  mafs,  I 
mifdoubt,  Ned,  that  is  the  King:  1 know  it  by  my  Lord 
\Vhat-ye-call-um’s  players. 

King.  How  by  them,  Tanner? 

Hobbs.  Why,  ever  when  they  play  anEnterlout,  or  a Com- 
modity, at  Tamworth,  the  King  is  always  in  a white-beard, 
and  a red-gown  like  him;  therefore  I Yped  him  to  be 
the  Kino;. 

C> 

King.  No,  tmfl:  me.  Tanner,  that  is  not  the  King;  but 
thou  flialt  fee  the  King  before  thou  goeft,  and  have  a pardon 
for  thy  Ton  with  thee. 

Hobbs.  Then  what  is  he  i’th’red-gown,  and  he  I’th’black  ? 

King.  That  is  the  Mayor,  Lord-Mayor  of  London;  the 
other  is  the  Recorder. 

Hobbs.  What  nick-names  thefe  Court-nols  have  for  one- 
another!  Mare  and  Corder,  quotha  I — We  have  no  fuch  at 
Tamworth  or  Liechiield  ; there  is  the  honeft  bailiif  and  his 
brethren  : Inch  words  ’gree  beft  with  us. 

King.  My  Lord-Mayor,  and  good  Mr.  Recorder,  I pray 
5’’e,  for  my  fake,  to  bid  this  honed  Tanner  welcome. 

Mayor.  You  are  welcome,  my  honed  friend ! 

In  fign  whereof,  1 pray  you  fee  my  houfe. 

And  fup  with  me  this  night. 

Record.  And,  if  it  pleale  you,  dine  with  me  tomorrow. 

Hobbs.  I thank  ye,  goodman  Mare ! and  Mader  Corder  I 

meat ; my  domach  is  like  to  a lick 
Iwine  s,  that  w'ill  neither  eat  nor  drink,  kill  (he  know  what 
will  become  of  her  pig. — Ned  and  Tom,  ye  promifed  me 
a good  turn  when  I came  to  Court;  either  do  it  now,  and 
fave  my  fon  from  the  gallows,  or  go  hang  yourfelves. 

King.  No  fooner  comes  the  King,  but  I will  do  it. 

Sel.  1 warrant  thee,  Tanner;  fear  not  thy  fon’s  life. 

Hobbs.  Nay,  I fear  not  his  life;  kis  his  death  I fear. 
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Enter  the  Sheriffs  and  Young  Hobbs. 

^ [ 'They  kneel, 

ijf.  Sher.  All  health  and  happinefs  attend  my  fovereign ! ^ 

2d.  Sher,  Here  is  the  young  man,  Hobbs,  condemn’d 
to  die, 

Hobbs.  Sovereign ! and  my  Ton ! O that  ever  I was  born ! 

Kin^.  Look  to  the  Tanner ! chafe  his  temples,  Sirs  1 
This  unlook’d  meeting  and  difeovery 
Have  overpower’d  his  faculties. 

Hobbs.  Let  me  alone,—  Tm  a dead  man  !-— 

Ah,  my  liege  ! that  ye  fliould  deal  fo  with  a poor  fimplc 
Tanner ! but  its  no  matter,  I can  but  die. 

King.  But  ivhen.  Tanner?  can’d  thou  tell? 

. Hobbs.  Nay,  e’en  when  ye  pleafe;  for  1 have  fo  defended 
ye,  by  calling  ye  plain  Ned,  mad  rogue,  and  rafcal,  that  I 
know  ye’ll  have  me  hang’d.  Therefore,  no  more  ado,  but 
let  my  fon  and  I e’en  be  trufs’d  up  together. — And  here’s 
another,  as  honed  as  yourfelf  no  doubt;  ye  made  me  call 
him  plain.  Tom,  and  I warrant  his  name  is  Thomas,  and 
fome  man  of  worfhip  too;  therefore,  let’s  to  our  doom,  e’en 
when  and  where  ye  will. 

Kin^.  Tanner,  attend ! not  only  do  we  pardon  thee 
Thy  plain  and  blunt,  tho’  honed,  well-meant  fpeech. 

But  in  all  princely  kindnefs  welcome  thee ! 

And  thy  fon’s  trefpafs  do  we  pardontoo;  [YoungHobbs^«rr/r. 

With  this  obfervance,  that  hefm  no  more 

In  fuch-like  fort,  elfe  lhall  he  furely  die  1 

For  he  who  from  his  prince’s  clemency 

Hath  once  received  a judly-forfeit  life, 

And  brings  it  into  jeopardy  again, 

Deferves  not  mercy,  nor  e’en  pity  merits. 

T.  Hobbs.  If  I offend  again,  my  gracious  liege  ! 

Let  me  not  mercy,  nor  e’en  pity  find. 

King.  ’I'is  well ! Receive  with  kindnefs  thy  repentant  Ion  ; 
And  in  return  for  what  thou  freely  gav’d 
‘Vo  aid  our  enterprife  ’gaind  haughty  Fiance, 

We  t^ive  to  thee  and  thine  in  yearly  fee 
An  hundred  marks ; now.  Tanner,  what  dod  fay? 


Da 


Kohbs. 


The  KING  in  the  COUNTRY. 
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Hohh^.  Why,  an’Iike  your  kingfliip,  I can  fcarce  fay  at 
all ! but,  I thank  ye  ! — I thank  ye  for  my  fon’s  life,  I 
thank  ye  for  not  putting  me  to  dekh  ; and  when  I get  back 
toTamworth,  my  Nell  (hall  work  a fcarf,  and  fend  yej  and 
ril  not  forget  a fkin  of  choice  cordovan,  of  my  own  tanning, 
to  make  ye  boots  againft  ye  next  go  a hunting : when,  if  • 
ye  would  but  once  more  leave  your  kingPnip  behind  ye, 
come  to  my  poor  hovel,  and  be  plain  hail-fellow  Ned  again, 
we’d  have  fuch  a rowfe,  as  Ihould  make  all  the  hair  on  my 
hides  ftand  an  end ! and  fo,  farewell ! 

Heaven  blefs  ye  ! dill  I’ll  fay  or  fing, 

Long  live  your  Majefty  ! God  fave  the  King  i 
King.  The  Drama  ended,  Edward  is  no  mJrij ! 

But  for  his  lofs  we  little  need  deplore  j 

George,  great  and  good ! yet  lives,  and  may  he  long ! 

Join,  then,  all  loyal  hearts  in  cheerful  fong; 

Lift  high  your  voices  ’till  the  roof  doth  ring. 

In  duteous  homage  to  great  George  our  King  ! 

Song  and  Chorus  of 
“GOD  SAVE  THE  KING!” 

finis. 


ERRATA. 

Page  7,  line  2,  read  from  feeing  my  heart ! 

Page  g,  near  the  bottom,  read  Which  King  dofl:  thou  ’quire  for? 
Page  12,  ihjd.  read  a fool  and  a coward. 

Page  17,  line  18,  r^a^/and  t’other  may  ferve. 

Idem,  line  24,  read  Heavy  nevvs  there. 

Page  18,  near  the  bottom,  read  we  will  give  thee  there. 

Idem,  Divide  the  laft  fpeech  but  one  into  verfe,  e.  s. 

We,  &c. 

So  now,  &c 
And  fo,  &:c. 

1 he  like  may  be  neceffary  in  fome  other  places  overlook’d. 

J age  23,  line  20,  read  Your  highnefs  pardoning,  &C. 

1 age  24>  hue  22,  abroad  do  roam,  &c. 

Correct  alfoy^a  intoj^v,  wherever  it  may  occur  in  Hobbs’s  fpeeches. 


A D V E'  R T i S E M E N T. 

I 

The  Dramatic  Piece  of  The  King  in  the  Country y 

I 

was  compiled.and  performed  laft  fummer,  imme- 
diately, on  His  Majejifs  return  from  Cheltenham; 

when  Entertainments  of  various  kinds  were  exhi- 

\ 

bited  at  the  different  Places  of  Public  Amufement, 
* ^ 

having  relation  to  the  Royal  Excurfion.  The  Ca- 
lamity which,  to  the  grief  of, every  good  mind,  has 
fince  befallen  Our  Beloved  Sovereign^  does  not,  it  is  pre- 
fumed, render  the  publication  of  this  Drama  im- 
proper; had  the  Editor  thought  it  fo,  it  would  cer- 
tainly have  been  withheld:  for,having been  honoured 
with  The  Royal  Authority  to  fuperintend  Theatrical 
Entertainments  thefe  ten  years  pafl  (during  which 
period  it  has  been  neceffary  for  him  to  adapt  pieces  of 
a local,  or  temporary  nature,  to  Provincial  Theatres), 
no  one  can  entertain  a more  proper  fenfe  of  duty, 
refpect,  loyalty,  and  affedtion,  to  Our  moji  gracious 
King^  whom  God  preferveand  reftore! 


Written  on  the ' Bank  of  the  ’Thames^  oppofite  Kew, 

December  29,  1788, 

By  Winter^ s chilling  breath  now  Silver  Thames 
Is  ice-bound,  and  his  gently-gliding  ftream. 

That  late  convey’d  each  product  of  the  land 
To  all  who  wanted,  ftill  diffufing  good. 

In  torpid  ftupor  lies ! But  oh ! worfe  grief! ' > 

Benign  and  gi'acious  GEORGE,  whofe  every  deed 
Throughout  his  holy  life  was  amiable, 

Difpeniing  blcffings  ever  o’er  his  realms. 

Under  th’  ALMIGHTY’S  vifitation  lies ! 

The  ftream  ofreafon,  and  the  fpring  of  fenfe, 

Faft  bound ! clofe  lock’d ! 

Moft  merciful,  juft  GOD ! 

As  thou  ftill  fendeft  kindly,  genial  warmth. 

To  loofe  the  bands  of  Winter  in  due  time; 

So  may  itpleafe  THEE  fhortly  to  reftore 
To  reafon,  health,  and  happinefs,  OUR  KING ! 


S 


jPor  the  Literary  Mufeum,  No.  III. 

Written  by  the  Author  of  the  Lines  on 
His  Majefty’s  late  Derangement, 
iriferted  in  No.  1. 

PRAIS’D  be  our  God,  th’ Almighty Lordl 
Praife  the  Moll  High  with  one  accord.; 
Let  no  dilTent  be  heard ; 

For  gracious  George,  ftill  good  and  great, 
His  Mind  relum’d,  refumes  his  State  : 

Nor  Anarchy  be  fear’d.  • 

Ambition,  Envy,  hide  your  heads ! 

Serene  he  fpeaks,  auguft  he  treads, 

To  re-afcend  his  Throne  ; 

'Th’  acclaim  of  Millions  meets  his  ear, 

Th’  o’erflowing  joy  of  hearts  hncere 
Succeeds  an  Empire’s  moan. 

Fidion  avaunt ! nor  hope  to  raife 
A power  unknown  in  former  days, 

The  Eaglet’s  eyes  to  feel; 

To  blunt  his  talons,  foil  his  plumes ; 
While  Owl,  or  Bat  obfcene,  prefumes 
To  mould  the  Commonweal. 


Generous 


Generous  Hibernia  ! thine  the  praife, 
Fit  fubje'Sl  for  a Hayley’s  laysi 
To  fcdrn  a niggard  mite  ! b*  » 

Him  thou  deem’d:  worthy  thee  to  rule, 
' . Maugre  the  knave,  or  knave -led  fool, 
Thou  freely  dofl  invite  ! 


Nor  thou,  Britannia!  proud,  difdain. 

Should  ( Heaven  avert  it  I ) George  again 

An  inyalefcence  prove. 

To  emulate  thy  Sifter’s  foul ; 

And  give  Young  George,  without  controul 

Thy  fceptre,  faith,  and  love  ! 

* * 

But  may  his  Sire,  till  Time  fay  no, 

And  Death  compel  him  to  forego. 

Through  length  of  days,  the  Crown, 

O’er  Britain’s  Empire  mildly  reign ; 

That  Avhen  the  Heir  is  call’d  again, 
it  be  with  full  renown  ! 


On  a Shower  of  Rain  falling  in  the  Vicinity  of  Lon- 
don on  the  Morning  of  April  23,  1789,  being  the 
Day  appointed  for  the  General  Thankfgiving  for 
His  Majefty’s  Happy  Recovery. 

Nature  in  tears  on  this  glad  Day, 

When  every  face  throughout  the  Ille, 

For  George’s  Health  refhored,  doth  fmile  ? 
Thy  forrow’s  caufc,  I pr’ythee,  fay  ! 

< Alas ! upon  this  haplefs  day. 

Yearly  I’ve  on  it  wept  and  ligh’d ! 

And  ever  lhall  this  tribute  pay ; 

My  darling  Son,  fweet  Shakef^eare,  died  ! 

No  longer  mourn,  dejedled  Dame  ! 

Tho’  Shakefpeare’s  gone,  thy  favorite  Boy ! 
f Thou  ftill  may’ll  feel  a Mother’s  joy 

In  Bards  yet  all-unknown  to  Fame  : 

Painting  and  Mufic  George  has  cherilh’d  long  ; 
Now  Reafon  reigns  He’ll  cheer  the  Poet’s  Song. 


Thefe  lines  were  firft  printed  oir  the  wrapper  of  No.  i. 
of  the  intended  new  edition  of  Ben  Jonfon,  IVlAy  i,  1789, 
being  the  Specimen  contained  in  this  Milcellany  ; a few 
copies  of  which  were  fold  feparately  : they  arc  iiere  reprint- 
ed, as  in  foine  degree  connedfed  with  the  other  three  eflays 
on  the  Royal  Inclifpofition,  See.  The  I'ubjeil  being  now, 
happily,  not  a recent  one,  they  have  not  even  the  charm  of 
n.ovedty  to  recommend  them  ; yet,  hovvever  trilling,  and  un- 
worthy of  prefervatioa  they  all  may  he,  the  editor,  who 
jcldoin  attempts  vi  rTihcatitm,  prefuincs  that  they  may  be 
permitted  to  remain  ; as  iuemoiials  of  his  lovalty,  rel'pedf, 
Irind  duty,  tho’  not  of  his  talle,  or  genius  for  Poetry. 
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On  His  Majefty’s  Happy  Reeov-ry.  ' 

When  Phoebus  fets  we  never  mourn' ; 

We  know  with  Morning  he’ll  return  : 
Yyvaning  Phoejbe"  ne’er  complain  ~ - • 

Affuredlhe’ll  fhbrrly^'^ax  again  : 

Tide  we  ne’er  lament,  - 
1 wjlJ  now  again,  and  yield  content  : 
i he  yellow  leaves  ho  borrow  brine,  ’ 

Of  verdure  certain  in  the  Spring-.  ^ ' 

when  the  Health  of  Man  is  down; 

'Tu  ■wejuftlymoan  ! 

1 he  body’s  ncknefs  may  remain, 
i ill  Death  relieye  the  fufferer’s  pain ; ' 

And  mentai  malady  we  find  " * 

Too  feldorn  quit  a once-hurt  mind  1 “ ’ ^ . 

poignant  was  our  anguifh,  when  ' / 

The  beft  of  hufbands,  fathers,  men** ; 

Or,  if  high  rank  addition  brings  ' 

Toa  good  man,  the  beft  of  Kings ; \ ' ‘ 

Day  on  the  bed  of  racking  pain/ ' V ' ' ' " ’ 

And  bufn’d  witn  fey;er  of  the  braiil^  f" 

Small  is  our  joy  wheh.Day  appears,  . _ v . 

Or  Night’s  pale  Regent  nature  cheers;  '■  • 

Vvhen  fiowing  Tides  ehrich*  the  land,  ■ ■ ' ' 
Spring  comes,  hand-in-hand 
With  Peace  and  Plenty,  Smiles  and  Lo.vcs; 

tha.t  full  blifs  each  Briton  proves. 

His  King,  fo  late  by  all  deplored. 

To  Sanity  by  Heaven  reftored  ! 

Reftored  to  Reafon,  and  his  Crown!  ‘ 

While  all  tme  hearts ‘their  fbrrows  drown”  ' • 

in  cheerful  bowls;  and  gaily  finer  • •-> 

Long  live  Gre^  George  I God  fav^  'King  ! 
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